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FOREWORD 

This  collection  of  hymns  has  been  made  that  our  Lord 
may  be  glorified.  It  is  sent  forth  with  much  prayer,  trusting 
that  it  will  carry  blessings,  especially  to  the  sinful,  to  the  dis- 
couraged, and  the  broken-hearted. 
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Jesus  is  a  Friend  of  Mine. 


J.  H.  Sammts. 


D   }\.  Towneb. 
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Why  should  I  charge  my  soul  with  care? 
The  glo-rious  sun,  the  sil  -  ver  moon, 
He  dai  -  ly  spreads  a  hounteous  feast, 
And  when  He  comes    in  bright,  ar  -  ray, 
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The  wealth    in     ev -ery  mine 
And      all      the  stars  that  shine, 
And       at      His    ta  -  ble    dine, 
And    leads   the  conquering  line, 
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Yes,     He's     a  Friend  of  mine,  And    He  with   me     doth  all  things  share; 
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Since  all     is    Christ's  and  Christ  is    mine,     Why    should      I     have 
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The  Prodigal  Son. 


T.  O.  Ohisholm. 


~ 


Gko.  C.  STEBBIN8. 

*-4 


- 


a 


~3Z- 


9 


r 


-> 


1.  Out  in  the  wilderness  wild  and  drear.   Sadly  I've  wandered  for  many  a  year, 

2.  "Why  should  I  perish  in  dark  despair,  Here  where  there's  no  one  to  help  or  care, 

3.  Sweet  are  the  mem'ries  that  come  tome.  Faces  of  loved  ones  again  I    see, 

4.  O    that   I    nev  -  er  had  gone  a-strav!  Life  wasall  radiant  with  hope  one  day, 
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Driv-°n    by    hun-ger  and  filled  with  fear, 
When  there  is  shelter  and  food    to  spare? 
Yis-  ions  of  home  where  I  used  to     be, — 
Now  all  its  treasures  I've  thrown  a-wav, 
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Backward  with  sorrow  my  steps  to  trace,  Seeking  my  heavenly  Father's  face, 
Deeply  repenting  the  wrong  I've  done,    Worthy  no  more  to  he  called  a  son, 
Others  havegone  who  had  wandered. too, They  were  forgiven,  were  clothed  anew, 
Something  is  saying  "God  loves  you  still.  Tho'  you  have  treated  His  love  so  ill," 
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Will-ing  to  take  but  a  servant's  place, — I 
Hop-ing  my  Pa-ther  His  child  may  own,  I 
Why  should  I  linger,  with  home  in  view?  I 
I  must  not  wait  for  the  night  grows  chill,  I 
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The  Prodigal  Son. — Concluded. 


Back    to  my  Fa-therand  home, 

and  home, 
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Back   to  my  Fa-therand    home. 
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Have  Thine  Own  Way,  Lord! 


A.  A.  P. 


Slowly, 


Gko.  C.  Stkbbins. 


1.  Have  Thine  own  vvay,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own 

2.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord'  Have  Thine  own 

3.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own 

4.  Have  Thine  own  way,  Lord!  Have  Thine  own 
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will,     While  I    am  wait  -  ing   Yield-ed  and  still. 

now,     As       in  Thy  pres- ence  Hum-bly    I  bow. 

Thine!  Touch  me  and  heal    me,  Sav  -  iour  di    -  vine! 

see       Christ  on -ly,     al  -  ways,  Li  v  -  ing    in  me! 
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One  Day! 


Rev.  J.  AVilbub  Chapmax,  D.  D. 


Cius.  H.  Mabsh. 


1.  One  day  when  heav-eii     was  filled  with  His  prais  -  es, 

2.  One  day  they  led    Him    up     Cal  -  va  -  ry's  mountain, 

3.  One  day  they  left   Him      a- lone    in     the    gar  -  den, 

4.  One  day  the  grave  could  con-ceal  Him    no     Ion-  ger, 

5.  One  dav  the   trum-pet   will  sound  for  His  com  -  ing, 
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sin  was  as  hlack  as  could  be, 
nailed  Him  to  die  on  the  tree; 
rest-  ed,  from  suf- fer- ing  free; 
stone  rolled  a  -  way  from  the  door; 
skies    with   His  glo-ry  will  shine; 
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born  of     a     vir  -  gin — Dweltamongstmen,my     ex-  am-ple  is      He! 
spisedand  re-ject- ed:     Bear-ing  our  sins,    my    Re-deemer  is      He! 
tomb  to  keep  vig  -  il;     Hope  of    the  hope- less,  my  Saviour  is      He! 
death  He  had  conquered;  Now  is     as  -  cend  -  ed,  my  Lord  ev-er  -  more! 
lov  -  ed  ones  bringing;  Glo  -  ri  -  ous  Sav-iour,this  Je-sus  is     mine! 
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One  Day! — Concluded. 
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5  Just  a  Little  Help  From  You. 

M.*rn  Frazkr  Jackson.  Geo.  0.  Stepbins. 
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1.  Do  you  ever  stop,  my  friend,  to  think.  The  while  this  world  your  prising  thro', 

2.  Jiist  a  1  it-tie  deed  of  kind-ness  now.  It  may  the  faith  of  one  re-store, 

3.  Just  a  1  it-tie  word  of    Je  -  sus'  love,  Some  precious  soul  may  help  decide 
i.  Let  us  do  our  part,  ere  day  is    done,  And  to  our  calling  faithful  be; 
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Someone  may  be  sav'd  from  ruin's  brink, By  just  a  lit-  tie  help  from  you? 
Who  beneath  some  load  of  grief  doth  bow,  Is  almost  ready  to    give  o'er. 
To  forsake  the  wrong  and  look  above,  And  let  the  Lord  His  footsteps  guide. 
For  the  world  to  Christ  must  now  be  won.Bv  help  of  you,  by  help  of  me. 
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Just  a    lit-tle  help  from  you. 
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Wondrous  things  the  Lord  may  do,  By  just  a    lit-tle  help  from    you 
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Grace  Greater  Than  Our  Sin. 


Julia  H.  Johnston. 
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1.  Mar-  vel-ous  grace   of    our     lov  -  ing  Lord,   Grace  that   ex-ceeds    our 

2.  Sin      and  des- pair  like  the     sea  "waves  cold,   Threaten     the    soul  with 

3.  Dark     is  the  stain  that  we    can  -  not  hide,  What  can    a  -  vail     to 

4.  Mar  -  vel-ous,    in  -  nn  -  ite, match- less  grace,  Free  -  ly     be-stowed  on 
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in  -   fin-  ite      loss,  Grace  that    is  great  -  er,     yes,    grace     on- told, 

•wash  it       a  -    way?  Look!  there  is  flow  -  ing      a       criin  -  son    tide; 

all    who     be-  lieve;  You     that  are  long- ing      to       see      His    face, 
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There  where  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  was  spilt.    ^ 

Points    to  the  Ref-uge,  the  Might  -  j  Cross.    \a  G  d, 

Whit  -  er  than  snow  you  may   be       to  -  day.    pTrace>        grace,  i*oa  s 
Will      you  this  mo-ment  His  grace     re-ceice?-'     Marvelous  grace,    In-fln-ite 
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grace,  God's  grace,  Grace    that   is  great-  er  than    all      our    sin. 

grace,         In  -  fin-  ite  grace, 
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He  Wants  a  Poor  Sinner  Like  Me. 

"He  loved  ine  and  gave  himself  for  me." — Gal.  ii  :  20. 
Maud  Fbazkb. 
j&CiZZ 


BOBXBT   HaKK*ES8. 


*=T 


-2- 


rr 


■&r 


&- 


-€*- 


-zr 


m       '      -9-    -#-      &• 

1.  I    have  heard  a  most  wonder-  ful       sto  -  ry 

2.  When  I    see  Him  beneath  the  Cross  bending, 

3.  Yes,  He  -wants  all  the  sin-ful,  the     grieving, 

4.  Yes,  He  wants  by  His  hand  now  to    hold  me, 
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Of    the    Son     of     the 
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Highest  in  glo  -  ry,  How  my  heart  He  doth  seek, though  so  sinful, 
nails  His  flesh  rending,  When  I  see  His  blood  flow,  Jesus  loves  me 
out  for  re-ceiv-ing.  I  no  Ion- ger  will  stay  from  this  Saviour 
love  to   en  -  fold  me;  Yes,  He  wants  me  to  stay   in  His  presence 
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He  wants    a  poor  sin-  ner  like    me. 
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Walking  With  Jesus. 
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sus! 
sus! 
sus! 

sus! 


I       feel  His  presence 
My     bur-den  and  my 
Con-  tent  and  ful  -ly 
Al  -   tho'  His  face  is 


■0- 
sweet-ly 

cross   He 

sat    -   is 

can  -  not 


near;  Un  -  to  me  He  whispers  words  of  wis  -  dom,  That 
shares,  With  His  counsel  guards  and  guides  me  on -ward,  And 
>  fied;      For  the  way     is  grow-ing  bright- er,    clear  -  er.      As 

see,       He    has  said,4 'I    will     be  with  thee     al-way!"-His 
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ban-ish  doubt  and  qui  -  et 
shields  me  from 
ou     we  jour- 
pro-mise  is      e-nough  for 


t  and  qui  -  et        fear.    ^ 
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.,      £  i    por    J    am  walk-ing  ev'ry  day  with 
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Je   -  sus!  With  Je  -  sus,     my     Sa-viour!  For    I     am  walking  ev-'ry 
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day     with     Je  -  sus!    I'll     go    with  Him,  with  Him  all       the       way! 

with  Him  all  tho  way! 
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Will  you  Take  Jesus  To-day? 

"  He  will  abundantly  pardon." — I8A.  lv  ■  7. 
William  W.  Rook.  Robkkt  Haukness. 


1.  Will  you  take  Je-sus     to  be  your  Guide?  His  love  "will  brighten  the  way; 

2.  For    you   the  Saviour  wascru  -  ci  -  fieri,  Ac-cept  Hislove  whileyou  may; 

3.  He    longs    to     en- ter  your  heart  of    sin — How  can  you  turn  Him  a- way? 

4.  I         will  take  Je-sus. my  Lord  and  King, His  word    I    glari-ly      o-  bey; 
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Safe     in    His  keeping  you  may  a-  bide:  Will  you  take  Je-sus  to-day? 

The  door    of  in  er-  cy  stands  o-pen  wide:  Will  you  take  Je-sus  to-day? 

Throw  wide  the  portal  and  let  Him    in:  Will  you  take  Je-sus  to-day? 

My     sins  for-giv-en, His  praise  I'll  sing:  I        will  take  Je-sus  to-day? 
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Chorus 


Will  you  take  Je-sus    to-day?  Will  you  take  Je-sus    to-day?    He 

After  Uth  verse. 
I         will  take  Je-sus    to-day!  I         will  take  Je-sus    to-day!     He 


w 


of  -  f ers  par-  don  and  peace  to     all :  Will  you  take  Je-  sus     to-  day? 
of-  fers  par- don  and  peace  to     all:  I        will  take  Je-sus     to-day] 
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If  You  Love  Him, 


Rev.  A.  H.  ACKLKT. 


B.  D.  ACKLET. 
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ove  Hini  you  will   al- ways  speak  for    Je  - 

.ove  Him  you  will  trust  Him  in   temp-ta   ■ 
ove  Him  you  will  ask   for     an  -  y     bless 

ove  Him  you  will    be     a  friend  to      sin  - 
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You  will 
That  His 
You  will 
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standing  for  the  right  in    ev'-  ry  test, 
shun  the   e  -  vii  that  would  make  you  fall, 
ev  -  er-lasting  goodness  has  made  known, 
lead  them  to  the  One  who  un-der-stands, 

/  JJ  J-  JL  ±  JL    JV 


"God  so  loved' 'He  gave  the  fairest 
In  the  hour  when  all  seems  lost,you 
He  has  said,  "Ask  what  ye  will,  in 
"Take  the  cross  and  follow  daily," 
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gift  of  heav-  en,   If  you  love  Him  you  will  give  to  Him  your  best 
will  not  fal-ter,   If  you  love  Him  you  will  trust  in  spite  of   all. 
faith  believ-ing,':  If  you  love  Him  you  will  claim  it  as  your  own. 
Je  -  sus  tell    us,   If  you  love  Him  you  will  do  as  He  commands. 
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If     you     love  Him, 
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if     von     love  Him,  You    will 
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If  You  Love  Him. — Concluded. 


Sva. 
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serve  the  Saviour  bet-ter    ev  -  'ry  day, 


If  you  love  Him, 
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if  you  love  Him, 


You  will  Set  the  Saviour  guide  you  all  the  way. 
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More  Of  Thyself. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1    More  of  Thyself  in  me,   my  Fa  -  ther,  Less  of  the  world  in  me; 

2.  More  of  Thy  pow'r  for  use  in  serv  -  ice,     Less  of  my  -  self,  I   pray; 

3.  More  on  Thy  love  and  Thy  compassion,  Less  on  my  -  self  to  lean; 

4.  More  trust  in  Thee  when  sorely  tempted,  Less  on  my  -  self  re  -  ly ; 

5.  More  like  Thyself  each  day,  each  moment,  Less  like  the  world  I'd  be. 
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More  of  Thy  grace  for  dai  -  ly  liv  -  ing,  That  Christ  my  all  may  be. 
More  of  Thy  patience   and  en-dur-ance,  More  like  Thee,  Lord,  each  day. 
More  of  Thy  will  -ing-  ness  to  suf  -  fer,  That  Christ  may  e'er  be  seen. 
More  on  Thee  lean  to  keep  from  fall-ing,Ev  -  er    to     feel  Thee  nigh. 
This  is  my  pray'r,  my  God,  my  Fa-ther,  Ev  -  er    to    be    like  Thee. 
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I  Know  Whom  1  Have  Believed. 


El  Nathas. 

Moderato. 


James  McGbakahas. 
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1. 

2. 
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4. 
5. 


know  not  why  God's  wondronsgrace  To    me     He  hath  made  known, 
know  not  how  this    sav  -  ing  faith     To    me      He     did  im  -  part, 
know  not  how  the   Spir-it  moves, Con-v i nc  ■ 
know  not  what  of     good   or      ill     May  be 
know  not  when  my  Lord  may  come,  At  night 
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ing    men  of  sin, 

re- served  for  me, 

or     noon-day  fair, 
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Nor  why      tm-wor-thy — Christ  in  love    Re-deemed  me   for    His  own. 
Nor  how      be  -  liev- ing     In  His  Word  Wrought  peace  within  my  heart, 
lie  -  veal  -  ing     Je  -  sus   thro'  the  Word,Cre  -  at  -  ing   faith  in     Him. 
Of     wea  -  ry     ways  or    gold  -  en   days,   Be  -  fore     His   face   I        see. 
Nor     if      I'll   walk  the   vale  with  Him,  Or ''meet  Him  in      the    air." 
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Lut  "I  know  whom  I  have  be  -  liev-ed,  And  am  per-suad-ed     that  He  is 
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ft-  ble  To  keep  that  which  I've  committed   Un-to  nim    against  that  day. 
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Saved  at  Last. 


Jakes  Rowe. 
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1.  Oh,    the    joy   that  fills  me     ev 

2.  Gone  the  time   of    darkness,    I 

3.  Hon-  or,praiseaud  glo-ry     be 


'ry    pass  -  ing   day!    Oh,   the  song  I'm 
am      in      the  light,  Smg-ing  hap- py 
to    Christ  my  King,  Oh,  my  soul  tor- 
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sing- ing    as      I       go     my    -way!    I       no    more  am   bnrdened,  hid- den 
son  -  nets  with  my  rec  -  ord  bright:  Not  a       fet  -  ter  holds   me,  foes     I 
ev  -    er  shall  His  prais-  es    sing;     Lis-ten,     O      ye      wea  -  ry,    lis -ten, 
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is  my  past; 
dread  no  more; 
O        ye      sad; 
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I  have  been 
I  have  been 
Come  to   Je  - 
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Je  -  sus  and    am  saved   at 
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last. 
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to 

to       Je  -  sus, wand'ring  days  are     o'er. 
sus  quick-ly,    He  -will  make  you  glad. 
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Saved  at  last,  saved  at  last!  Far  behind  His  back  my  sins  are  cast;   I    no 
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more  am  burdened, hidden  is  my  past,  Hal-le-  lujah!  I'm  saved  at  last! 
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No.  14.  Dwelling  In  Beulah  Land. 


C.  A.  M. 

J. 


C.  Austin  Milks. 
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1.  Far  a  -  way  the  noise  of  strife  up  -  on  my  ear   is  fall-ing,     Then  I  know  the 

2.  Far  be  -  low  the  storm  of  doubt  up-on  the  world  is  beat-ing,  Sons  of  men  in 

3.  Let  the  storm-y  breez-es  blow,  their  cry  can-not  a-larm  me,    I    am  safe  -  ly 

4.  Viewing  here  the  works  of  God  I  sink   in  con-tem-pla-tion,   Hear-irg  now  His 


sins  of  earth  be  -  set  on   ev  -  'ry  hand.    Doubt  and  fear  and  things  of  earth  in 
bat  -  tie  long  the   en  -  e  -  my  with-stand.  Safe  am   I  with  -  in   the  cas  -  tie 
sheltered  here,  pro-tect-ed  by  God's  hand.  Here  the  sun  Is     al-ways  shin-ing, 
bless-ed  voice,  I  see  the  way  He  planned.  Dwelling  in   the   Spir  -  it,  here   I 
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vain  to  me  are  call  -  ing,  None  of  these  shall  move  me  from  Beu  -lah  Land, 
of  God's  word  re-treat-ing,  Nothing  then  can  reach  me — 'tis  Beu-lah  Land, 
here  there's  naught  can  harm  me,  I  am  safe  for  -  ev  -  er  in  Beu-lah  Land, 
learn  of  full   sal  -  ya  -  tion,    Glad  -  ly  will    I    tar  -  ry     in        Beu-lah  Land. 
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I'm     liv  -  ing     on     the  moun-tain,   un-der-neath  a  cloud-less  sky,  I'm 

Praise  God! 
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drink-  ing   at  the  fountain  that  nev-er  shall  run  dry,  0  yes!  I'm  feasting  on  the 
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Dwelling  In   Beulah  Land.-  Concluded. 
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man  -  na  from  a  boun-ti-f ul  supply  For  I  am  dwell-ing   in   Beu  -  lah  Land. 
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No.  15. 

C.  A.  M. 


In  the  Garden. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


Slowly.                                  1          N 
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1.  I    come   to    the  gar-den  a  -  lone,     While  the  dew  is  still  on  the  ros  -  es; 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of  His  voice  Is  so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their  sing-ing, 

3.  I'd  stay  in  the  garden  with   Him      Tho'  the  night  around  me  be  fall  -  ing, 
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And  the  voice  I  hear,  Fall-ing  on  my  ear;  The  Son  of  God  dis  -  clos  -  es. 
And  the  mel  -  0  -  dy,  That  He  gave  to  me;  With-in  my  heart  is  ring  -  ing. 
But    He  bids  me  go;   Thro'  the  voice  of  woe,His  voice  to  me     is     call  -    ing. 
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Chorus. 
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And  He  walks  with  me,  and  He  talks  with  me,  And  He  tells  me  I  am  His  own, 
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And  the  joy  we  share  As  we  tar  -  ry  there,  None  other  has  ev  -er  known. 
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No.  16.        If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Right. 


Lizzie  Df.Akmond. 
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B.  D.  ACKI.ET. 
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1.  If    the    dark    shadows  gather  As  you   go  a-long,  Do  not,  grieve  for  their 

2.  Is     your     life     just  a  tan-gle    Full  of  toil  and  care?  Smile  a  bit  as    you 

3.  There  are  blossoms  of  gladness  'Neath  the  winter's  snow,  From  the  gloom  and  the 
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com  -  ing,  Sing  a   choer-y   song;  Thore  is  joy  for  the  tak-ing,  It   will 
jour  -  ney,  Oth-ers'  burdens  share;   Do  not  take  trouble  harder  Than  you 
dark-ne-s   Comes  the  morning's  glow;  Never  give  up  the  battle,  You  will 
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soon  be  light, — Ev-'ry  cloud  wears  a  rainbow  If  your  heart  keeps  right, 
real  -  ly  might,  Skies  will  grow  blue  and  sunny  If  your  heart  keeps  right, 
win  the  fight,     Gain  the  rest  of  the  Vic  -  tor,  If  your  heart  keeps  right. 
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If  your  heart  keeps  right,  If  your  heart  keeps  right,  There's  a  song  of 
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glad-ness  in  the  dark  -  est  night;   If  your  heart  keeps  right,    If  your 
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If  Your  Heart  Keeps  Right.— Concluded. 
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heart  keeps  right,  Ev'ry  cloud  will  wear  a  rainbow,  If  your  heart  keeps  right. 
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No.  17. 

E,  E.  Hkwitt. 
U 


God's  Way  Is  Best. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  In  hum-ble  faith  at  Je  -  sus' feet,    O,  may   I  learn  a  les-son   sweet, 

2.  His  way  may  lead  thro'  sunny  vales,0'er  rocky  steeps/mid  stormy  gales; 

3.  He  nev  -  er  bids  me  go    a  -  lone;     His  loving  arms  around  me  thrown, 

4.  So,  step  by  step,  in  faith  and  love,    I'll  walk  the  path  that  leads  above: 
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That  wheth-er  sun  or  rain  I  see,  God's  way  is  always  best  for  me. 
The  tru-est  course  His  eye  can  see;  God's  way  is  always  best  for  me. 
My  guide,  my  keep-er,  He  will  be;  God's  way  is  always  best  for  me. 
Till  day  shall  break,  and  shadows  flee,  God's  way  is  always  best  for  me. 
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God's  way  is  best  for  you,  for  me;   O,  may  we  all  more  trust-ful  be, 
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Un  -  til,  be-yond  the  parting  sea,  I'll  sing,  God's  way  was  best  for  me. 
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Shall  I  Empty-Handed  Be? 


Rev    N.  A.  McArLAY. 
Maud  Fkazeb. 


A  Hymn  fob  "Wobkebb. 


Johw  P.  HlI.T.IS. 
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1.  Shall    I  enip  -  ty-  hand 

2.  What  regret  must  then 

3.  If         in y  gra  -  ti  -  tude 

4.  When  the  liar  -  vest  days 
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5.  When  the  books  are 


ed  be  When 
be  mine  When 
I'd  show  Un  - 
are   past,  Shall 


o  -  peued  wide,  And 
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be-side    the   crys 
I   meet  my  Lord 
to  Him  who  loves 
I    hear  Him    say 
the  deeds  of       all 


tal    sea 
Di- vine, 
me    so, 
at    last, 
are  triad, 
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shall  stand  be  -  fore 
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If       I've  wast  -  ed 
Let     me    la  -   bor 
' 'Welcome, toil  -  er, 
May     I    have      a 
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the        tal  -  ents   He   doth 
the        ev-  'ningshad-ows 
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cord     whit  -  er   than    the 
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throne? 
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fall; 
place?" 
snow; 
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Must  I  have  a 
If  no  soul  to 
That  some  lit  -  tie 
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heart    of  shame 
me     can    say, 
gift      of     love 
Shall    I  bring  Him  gold  -  en  sheaves,    Ripened  fruit  not 
When  my  race  on    earth    is     run,       May   I  hear  Him 


I    nn-swer    to     my 
am  glad  yea  passed  my 
may  bear    to  realms   a 
fad  -  ed 
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sav, 


way; 
bove, 
leaves, 
Well  done!" 
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With  no  works  that  my 
For  'twas  you  who  told 
And   not  enip  -  ty-hand  - 
When  I       see     the  bless  ■ 
Take  the  crown  that  love 
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Re- deem -er  there  can  own?   (there  can  own?) 
me       of       tlie    sin-ner's  Friend,  (sinner's  Friend.") 
ed      be  when  comes  the    call,  (comes  the  call.) 
ed     Sav- iour  f;ioe      to     face?  (face  to    face?) 
im  -  mor-  tal    doth    be -stow,  (doth  he-stow.") 
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Ivory  Palaces. 


Suggested  by  a  sermon  of  Dr.  J.  Wilbur  Chapman's  on  Psalm  45  :  8,  in  which  Christ  is  pictured  coming  otrtaf 
Ae  ivory  palaces  of  heaven  to  redeem  mankind,  clothed  in  garments  winch  are  perfumed  *>ith  myrrh  inch—  iiij.  wiih 
aloe*  for  bitterness,  and  with  cassia  for  healing,  the  fragrance  of  which  remains  to  tell  of  Hi    I 

H.   B.  Hknky  Barkacmum! 


1.  My  Lord  has  garments  so  wondrous  fine,  And  myrrh  their  texture  fills; 

2.  His   life  had  al  -  so    its   sor-row   sore,   For     al  -  oes   had     a      part: 

3.  His   garments  too  were  in  cas-sia  dipped, "With  heal-ing    in     a     touch; 

4.  In     garments    lo- ri- ous  He  will  come,   To     op-  en    wide  the  door; 
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Its  fragrance  reach'd  to  this  heart  of  mine,  With  joy  my  Be  -  ing  thrills. 
And  when  I  think  of  the  cross  He  bore,  My  eyes  with  tear-drops  start. 
Each  time  my  feet  in  some  sin  have  slipp'd, He  took  me  from  its  clutch. 
And    I   shall  en-ter  my  heav'n-  ly  home,  To    dwell    for  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Chorus. 

Duet.  —  Sloicly,  softly,  and  with  much  expression. 
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Out     of  the  iv  -  o  -  ry     pal  -  a  -  ces         In  -  to    a  world  of     woe, 
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Full  Chorus. 
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Dl'ET. —  Very  softly. 
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On  -  ly  His  great  e  -  ter  -  nal   love .  . .  Made     my   Sav-  iour    go. 
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BEBBCOA  8.  POLLASB. 


Pull  Surrender. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,  'tis    a    full     sur-ren-der,  All       I  leave  to    fol  -  low  Thee; 

2.  As         I  come  in  deep    con-  tri-  tion,  At      this  con  -  se-  crat  -  ed    hour, 

3.  No  with-holding — full    con- f ess- ion;  Pleasures,  rich- es,    all  must  flee; 

4.  Be    this  theme  my  song    and  sto  -  ry,  Now    and  un  -  til    life     is      o'er; 

5.  Oh,      the  joy    of    full     sal- va- tion !  Oh,     the  peace  of    love  di-vine! 
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Thou    myLead-er     and     De-fend- er    From  this  hour  shalt  ev  -  er 
Hear,     O  Christ,  my  heart's  pe-ti- tion,  Let     me  feel    the     Spir-it's 

IIo   -    ly  Spir-  it,  take     pos-sess-ion!       I 

This     my  rapt-ure,  this    my  glo  -  ry,     Till 

Oh,      the  bliss  of    con  -  se  -  era-  tion!     I 
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no  more,  but  Thou  in 
I  i  each  the  shin-  ing 
am  His,  and    He    is 
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pow'r! 

me. 

shore. 

mine. 
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I      sur-ren-  der    all ! 

I    sur-ren-der  silt 


sur-ren-  der    all ! 

I  sur-ren-der  all ! 
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I  have      I    brin~     to     Jc  -  sus, 
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all! 
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JAMK8   ROWE. 


I  Walk  With  the  King. 


B.  D.  ACKLEY 
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1.  In  sor  -  row   I    wandered,  my  spir  -  it    op-prest,  But    now    I     am 

2.  For  years  in  the  fet  -  ters    of    sin   I    was  bound,  The  world  could  not 

3.  O  soul  near  de-spair  in    the    low-lands  of  strife,  Look  up    and  let 
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hap-py — se  -  cure  -  ly  I  rest:  From  morning  till  eve-ning  glad 
help  me — no  com -fort  I  found;  But  now  like  the  birds  and  the 
Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  life;     The    joy    of    sal  -  va  -  tion    to 
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car  -  ols  I  sing,  And  this  is  the  rea  -  son:  I  walk  with  the  King, 
sun-beams  of  spring,  I'm  free  and  re-joic-ing —  I  walk  with  the  King, 
you  He  would  bring — Come  in-to  the  sun-light  and  walk  with  the  King. 
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I  walk  with  the  King,  hal-le-lu-jah!   I  walk  with  the  King,  praise  His  name' 
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o  long-er  I  roam,  my  soul  fac-es  home,  I  walk  and  I  talk  with  the  King. 
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Lean  Upon  His  Arms. 


44  Underneath  are  the  everlasting  arms."— Dkut.  xxxiii:  27. 

Edgar  Lfwis 
William  W.  Kock. 

-I 1 1 1 1        ' 


L.  E.  Jokes. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


Just  lean 
Just  lean 
Just  lean 
Just  lean 

Just  leau 


up 
up 
up 
up 
up 


on  the  arms  of 
•on  the  arms  of 
on  the  arms  of 
on  the  arms  of 
on  the  arms  of 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


■    sus,   He'll  help  you    a-  long, 
-    sus,   He'll  brighten  the   way, 
Oh,    bring  ev-  'ry    care, 
Then  leave  all    to    Him, 
He    meets  ev-  'ry   need, 


sus, 
sus, 
sus. 
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help  you  a  -  long; 
bright-en  the  way; 
bring  ev  - 'ry  care! 
leave  all  to  Him; 
meets  ev-  'ry  jieed. 
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If      yoa 
Just  fol  - 
The  bur  - 
His  heart 
To     all 
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will  trust  His  love  nn-fail    -    ing.  He'll 

low  glad-1  v  where  He  lead    -    eth,  His 

den  that  hath  seemed  so  heav  -   y  Take 

is     full  of  love  and  nier     -     cy.  His 

who  take  Him  as    a    Sav    -     iour,  He 
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fill  your  heart  with  song, 
gen  -  tie  voice  o  -  bey. 
to     the  Lord   in  prayer, 
eyes  are  nev  -  er   dim. 
is      a  Friend  in-deed. 


Lean  on      His  arms. 


trusting  in  His  love; 
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Loan  upon  Hi*  arms,  ful  -  ly    trusting  in  His  love  ; 
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Lean  on 

Lean     up  • 
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His   arms, 
on   His    arms,   and 


nil    ITis  mer-cies  prove;    Lean  on 
all     His    nier- cies  prove;     Lean 
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Lean  Upon  His  Arms. — Concluded. 
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looking  home  a- bove;    Just  lean  on    the    Sav-iour's   arms 
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Pray,  Pray. 


Lizzie  DkArmond.     "  Continue  in  praf;  er." — C0LO88IAHS  iv 

Ada  B.  Habekmion. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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Pray,  pray  when  things  go  wroDg,  And  gloomy  fears  a-ronnd  you  throng:  The 
Pray,pray,  be  calm  ami  still,  What-  ev  -  er  comes  must  be  His  will ;  His 
Pray,  pray  for  oth-ers'  need.  For  loved  ones  you  may  in  -  ter-  cede:  Oh, 
Pray,  pray  till  faith  grows  strong, And  in  your  heart  rings  heaven's  song:  Till 
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lov  -  ing  God  your  voice  will  hear;  Look  up  to  Him,  He's  al-vvays  near, 
prom-is-  es  like  buds  tin -fold,  Naught  that  is  good  will  He  with-hold. 
bring  each  one  for  whom  yon  care  Be  -  fore  the  throne  of  grace  in  prayer, 
self  shall  die    in   pure  de  -  sire,  And    ev  - 'ry  thought  to  Him  as  -  pire. 
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Pray,  pray,  tho' your  eyes  grow  dim,  Tell  all  your  trou-hles    un  -  to  Him; 
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Pray,  pray,  for  God  understands;  Have  faith, leaving  all  in   His  dear  hands 
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ADA  R.  ITAnEIlSTTO*. 

SuLO,  or  Uoiaou. 


Is  He  Yours? 

(The  Pilot  Song.) 
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1.  A    Sav-iour  who  died  our  sal  -  va-  tion  to     win,      A  Sav-iour  who 

2.  A  Shepherd  who   giv-eth  His    life  for    the  sheep,    A  Shepherd  hoth 

3.  A      Pi  -  lot  who  knoweth  the    dangers    at    hand,    A  Pi  -  lot  who 

4.  A    Shel-ter  fro  in  tem-pest,  from  wind  and  from  storm,  A  Shel-terfrom 


knows  how  to  save    us    from    sin,— 

might -y  to  save    and     to     keCp,- 

bring-eth  all  ves  -  sels     to     land,- 

judg-ment,  a  Shel-  ter  from  harm, 


Yes,    He  is  the    Sav-iour,  the 

■Yes,  this  is  the  Shepherd,  the 

Yes,  this  is  the    Pi  -  lot,  the 

•Yes,  this  is  the  Shel-ter,  the 
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Sav-ionr    we    need,    And   He  is 

Shepherd     we    need,     And    He  is 

Pi    -   lot      we    need,     And    He  is 

Shel  -  ter     we    need,    And  He  is 


a  Sav-  ionr  in  -  deed!  .  . 

a  Shop-herd  in  -  deed!  .  . 

a  Pi  -  lot  in  -  deed!  .  . 

a  Shel-ter  in  -  deed!  .  . 


Is  He    yonre?        Ts    He  yours? 

IsIIeyours?  IsHoyoni 
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Ts  this  Saviour,  who  loves  you, yours? 
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25  He  Is  Mine. 

G.  Austin-  Miles. 
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1.  There  is  a  Shepherd  who  cares  for  His  own,  And    He     is     mine;       Xoth-ing  ara 

2.  Je  -  sus  left  heav-en  my  Sav-iour  to    be,  And   He     is     mine;        I     am     not 

3.  There  is  a  Com-fort-er  come  from  a-bove,    He,   too,    is     mine;       Com  -  in^r  to 
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I,  He's  a  King  on  a  throne,  But     He     is     mine;     How  He  can  love  such  a 
worth  all  He  suffered  for  me,  But     He     is     mine;     Tho'  I'm  not  wor-thy  He 
me  to  re- veal  Je-sus'  love,  And    that    is     mine;     Shepherd  and  Saviour,  and 
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sin  -  ner  as  I,  Tho'  He  is  mine; 
dwells  in  my  heart,  And  He  is  mine; 
Com-fort-er,  too,  They   all    are    mine; 


I  can-not  fathom  tho'  oft-en  I  try, 
From  Him  I'll  nev-er,  no  nev-er  depart, 
That's  why  I  know  the  old  story  is  true, 
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But  He  is  mine. 
For  He  is  mine. 
They     all    are     mine. 


He 
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He  is  mine, 
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Tho'  all  un-worth-y,  I  know  He  is  mine,      He 
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yes,  He  is  mine; 


mine;        Tho'  it  is  won-der-ful,  yet  it  is  true,  That  He  is     mine. 
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The  Glory  Of  Heaven. 


Mrs.  C.  M.  Alexander. 


W.  H.  Rubbish. 


1.  Aft  -  er  the  shad-ows  have  passed  a  -  way,     From    my    life    f or  - 

2.  Rest-ing    at     last    on  that   gold  -  en  6hore    Free  from  sin     and 

3.  With  my  be  -  lov  -  ed  ones  gone  be  -  fore,     What    a    glo  -  rious 
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ev  -  er,  When  I  have  en-tered  the  land 
sad  -  ness,  Weak-ness  of  earth  will  be  mine 
meet-ing;  Safe    in    His  pres-ence  to    part 
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no  more, 
no   more, 
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yond  the  riv  -  er.  Then  with  what  joy  my  heart  will 
Him  with  glad  -  ness.  If  I  may  gain  His  bless  -  ed 
joy      com  -  plet  -  ing.       E  -  ven  while  here  on    earth     I 
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thrill 
smile, 
wait, 
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Eag  -  er    His    face    to    see; 
Rich  my  re  -  ward   will    be 
Strengthened  my  soul  will    be, 


Glo  -  ry  and  peace  my  soul  will  fill 
That  will  be  glo  -  ry  all  the  while, 
As    I    be  -  hold  that  glo-  ry  great, 
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The  Glory  Of  Heaven.— Concluded. 
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Glo  -  ry   e-nough   for    me.        That  will  be  glo- ry  e-nough  for  me, 
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That  will  be  glo-ry,  be     glo  -  ry  for  me,       See-ing  the  Saviour  who 
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Close  by  His  pre-cious  side  to  stay,     All  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni 
—0 a ,22 


3=5=1 


ty, 


"(s: 


-<S>- 


422. 


If22_i 


0 0- 

-» I— 


-<5> 


:F=F 


-s._fS2.i- 


-ff-i.^. 


That  will  be  glo  -  ry  bright  as  day —  Glo  -  ry  e  -  nough  for    me. 
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If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me,  I'll  Go. 


C.  A.  M. 
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1.  It  may  be   in    the   val-ley,  where  countless  dangers  hide  ;  It  may  be  in   the 

2.  It   may  be    I   must  car  -  ry,  the  bless-ed  word  of  life         A-cross  the  burning 

3.  But    if   it   be   my   por  -  tion  to  bear  my  cross  at  home,  While  others  bear  their 

4.  It  is  not  mine  to  ques-tion  the  judgments  of  my  Lord,       It  is  but  mine  to 
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sun  -  shine   that  I,     in    peace,  a  -  bide;  But  this  one  thing    I     know —  if 

des  -  erts     to   those   in    sin  -  ful    strife;  And  tho'   it    be      my     lot        to 

bur  -  dens  be  -  yond  the  bil  -  low's  foam,  I'll  prove  my  faith  in     Him —  con  ■ 

fol  -  low    the   lead-ings    of     His    word;  But     if    to    go    or      stay,      or 
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it  be  dark  or  fair,  If  Je  -  sus  is  with  me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 
bear  my  col  -  ors  there,  If  Je  -  sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 
fess  my  judgments  fair,  And,  if  He  stays  with  me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 
whether  here  or  there,     I'll  be,  with  my  Sav-iour,  con  -  tent  a  -  ny  -  where! 
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If  Je-sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go An  -  y  -  where!  Tis  heaven  to  me,  Where 
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e'er  I  may  be,    If  He       is        there!       I  count  it   a  pnv-i-lege  here His 
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If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me,  I'll  Go. — Concluded. 
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cross     to    bear;...     If  Je-sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go 

cross,  His  cross  to  bear; 
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Only  Jesus  Knows, 


D.  B.  Townek. 
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1.  Someone  stands  be  hind  the  shadow,  Bearing  all  our  bit-  ter  woes; 

2.  Someone  bends  with  love  and  pit  -  y,    Stronger  than  our  strongest  foes; 

3.  Someone   suf  -  fers   when  we  sor-row;  Someone  bears  the  fiercest  blows; 

4.  Someone  comes  with  sweet  compassion,  When  the  heart  so  weary  grows; 
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Just   the  weight    of    ev  -  'ry  bur  -  den  On  -  ly 

All    the    force  of    each    temp  -  ta  -  tion  On  -  ly 

All    the      an  -  guish    of     tie    con  -  flict  On  -  ly 

He    was    tried    and    He   was   tempt-ed,  On  -  ly 

»-- — ' 0 0 0 0- 


"t" 


Refrain. 


-0- 

r 


Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
Je  -  sus 
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knows, 
knows, 
knows. 
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Je  -  sus  knows,  Je-sus  knows,  On-  ly    Je-sus    knows; 

Je  •  sus  knows,        Je  -  sus  knows, 


On 


r 


^-v 


■*- 


Ev  -  'ry    care    and    all    our    sor  -  row    On  -  ly    Je  -  sus    knows 
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I  Shall  be  Satisfied. 


El,  Nathan. 


James  McGranahak. 
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1.  Soul 

2.  Soul 

3.  Soul 

4.  Soul 


of  mine,  in  earth- ly    tern-pie,  "Why   not  here   con  -  tent  a-  bide? 

of  mine,  my  heart  is    clinging  To  the  earth's  fair  pomp  and  pride; 

of  mine,  must  I     sur-  render,  See     my-self     as     crn-ci-  lied; 

of  mine,  con- tin  -  ue  pleading;  Sin     re-buke,  and   fol  -ly  chide; 
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"Why     art  thou  for  -    ev  -  cr  pleading?  Why    art  thou   not  sat  -is-fied? 

Ah,    why  dost  thou  thus    re-prove  me?  Why    art  thou    not  sat  -is-fied? 

Turn  from  all      of  earth's  am  -  bi-tion,    That  thou  may'st  he  sat  -  is  -  lied? 

I        ac-ceptthe    cross   of     Je-sus,  That  thou rnay'st be  sat  -  is  -  lied. 
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I shall  be  sat- is-fied,    I shall  be  sat -is-fied, 

1  shall  be  eat-is-fied,  I  shall  be  sat-is-hed.I 
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"When     I     a-wake  in  His  likenesss,     I shall  be  sat- is-fied, 


^  ^ 


0. J^o—i.. 1 
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I shall  be  sat -is-fied, "When  I     awake     in  His   like  -    uess. 

1  shall  be  ratitsfied,! 
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I  Am  Standing:  on  the  Word  of  God. 


E.  M.  Wadswobth. 


D.  B.  Towner. 


1. 

2. 

f;. 

4. 
5. 


I    am  Btanding  on  the  Word  of     God,  Which  came  to  men     of      old: 


I   am  standing  on  the  Word  of  God,  'Tis 

I   am  standing  on  the  Word  of  God,  'Tis 

I    am  Btanding  on  the  Word  of  God,  And 

I   am  standing  on  the  Word  of  God,  And 
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ho  -  ly  and  'tis    true; 

full     of    life  di  -  vine; 

thus     I     am  se-  cure; 

on    mv   dv  -  ing     bed 
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The     Ho-lv  Book  onr  fa-  thers  loved,   And    treas-ured  more  than  gold. 
Thro' 
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has  been  our  Light,  "With  splen-dor 


ev  -  er  new. 
God's  Spir-it  lives  in  ev  -  'ry  word  And  moves  in  ev  -  'ry  line. 
Tho'  blows  the  tempest  wild  and  hard,  'Twill  ev  -  er  -  more  en -dure. 
I'll     share  its  con- so  -  la- tions,  Lord,  When  death's  dark  vale    I    tread. 
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Tho'  the    earth    change  and     de  -  cay, 
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I     am  stand-ing   on    the  Word 
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Bye  and  Bye. 


Maud  Frazi^r. 
Maky  Beunstechfr. 


Robert  Harkntom. 
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1.  O-ver  on  the  other  side  of  Jordan,  Yonder  in  the  land  of   end-less  day 

2.  In  the  Father's  house  are  many  mansions  Pearly  gates  are  there  and  streets  of  gold, 

3.  "When  w  e  meet  the  wonderful  Redeemer,  When  our  sheafs  of  golden  grain  we  bring, 

4.  We  will  journey  onward  with  rejoioing,  Trusting  when  we  cannot  understand, 
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"When  the  Master  calls  us  from  earth's  darkness  We  shall  sing  His  wondrous  praise  for  aye* 
Best  of     all,  our  wonderful  Redeemer,  Shall  our  longing  eyes  at  last  be-  hold. 

When  wehear  His  "well  done  faithful  servant,  "Joyfully  we  reign  with  Christ  our  King. 
Bye  and  bye  we'llseehowGodhasledusThro'tbelightanddarkwithlovinghand. 
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Bye  and  bye,       bye 
Bye  and  bye, 

J     J-    £  •  -*- 


and  bye,  We're  go-ing  home  toGlo-ry     bye  and 
bye  and  bye, 
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Bye  and  bye,        bye 
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and  bye,  We're  go-ing  home  to  Glo-  ry     bye  and 
bye  and  bye, 
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32       Brighten  the  Corner  Where  You  Are, 
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1.   Do    not  wait  un  -  til  some  deed  of  greatness  von  may     do.     Do    not 

2.   Just    a  -  bove  are  cloud-  ed  skies  that  yon  may  help    to    clear,  Let   not 

3.  Here  for    all  your   tal  -  ent  yon  may  sure- ly    rind     a     need,  Here  re - 
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wait     to   shed  your  light  a  -  far, 
nar  -  row   self  your  way  de  -  bar, 
fleet     the  bright  and  morning  star, 
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To  the  ma-ay  dn- ties  ev- er  near  you 
Tho'  in  -  to  one  heart  alone  may  fall  your 
E-ven  from  your  humble  hand  the  bread  of 
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now    be   true,  Brighten  tliecor-ner  where  you   are.' 
song   of    cheer.  Brighten  the  cor-ner  where  you   are. 
life    may  feed.  Brighten  the  cor-ner  where  you   are., 
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where  you     are!  Brighten  the  cor-ner  where  you  are!  Some  one  far  from 

Shine  for  Jesus  where  von  are! 
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liar- bor  you  may  guide  across  the  bar,  Brighten  the  corner  where  you  are. 
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"Go  Ye  Into  All  the  World." 


James  McGkakamaji. 
'         X- 
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1.  Far,  far    a- "way,  in   heathen  darkness  dwelling,  Mill-ions  of  sonls  for 

2.  See   o'er  the  world  wide-o-pen  doors  in-  vit  -  ing,    Sol-  diers  of  Christ,  a 

3.  "  Why  will  ye  die?"  the  voice  of  God  is  call-  ing,  "Why  will  yedie?"  re- 

4.  Godspeed  the  day,  when  those  of  ev-eryna  -  tion  "Glo-ry     to  God!',tri- 
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ev  -  er  may  be   lost;  Y»'ho,who  willgo,     sal  -  va-tion'ssto-ry  tell-ing, 

rise  and   en  -  ter    in!     Christians, awake!  your  fore- es    all     u-nit-iug, 

ech  -  o      in   His  Name;  Je  -  bus  hath  died  to  save  from  death  appall-ing, 

umphant  -  ly  shall  sing;   Ransomed, redeemed, rejoic-ing    in  sal  -  va-  tion, 


Looking  to  Je-sns,  mind  ing  not  the  cost? 

Send  forth  the  gospel, break  the  chains  of  sin. 

Life  and  sal-va-tion  therefore  go  proclaim. 

Shont  "  Hallelu-jah,for  the  Lord  is  King. 
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fly  Refuge  All  the  While. 


James  Bovfu. 
■rfcjr         \-*- 


HaLIMIH     liII.t.KHAS. 


k-r^Hh-l — I — '      1    i  ;      i      i r-  J       1    ■   I— ■ 


1.  When  the  billows  rise  and  threaten  me,  When  the  tempter  would  defile, 

2.  When  the  pleasures  of  this  world  allure,  When  they  tempt  me  with  their  smile; 

3.  He    will  keep  me  by  His  sav-ing  grace, Strong  and  faithful. free  from  guile, 
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To    the  Sav-  iour  of     my   soul    I   flee,  He's  my  ref-  uge  all  the  while. 

When  I  seek  the  Lord    I     feel    secnre,  He's  my  ref-  uge  all  the  while. 

Till   in   glo  -  ry      I      be- hold  His  face,  He's  my  ref- uge  all  the  while. 
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He's    my   ref  -  uge  all  the  while:  bless  His  name!  ....      I've  been 

bless  His  name  ! 
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hap-py  all  the  while  since  He  came,  .    .      T\  hen  storms  are  o'er  me  sweeping, 

since  He  came, 
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I     still  am  in  His  keeping,  He's  my  refuge  all  the  while, Bless  His  name. 
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No.  35.     We  Are  Enlisted  In  His  Name. 

W.  H.  R.  Will  H.  Rubbdsh. 
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1.  We    are    en  -  list  -  ed      for      the      Mas  -  ter,       A    joy  -  ous 

2.  Some-times  the  con-flict    rag  -   es      fierce  -  ly,        We   al  -  most 

3.  At    last    when  war  -  fare  shall    be      end  -    ed,      And  peace  shall 
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stress ;     En  -  cour  -  agec 
shore,     We  with  that 
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shad  -  ow,  The  great  re- ward  in  con  -  stant  view.  Our  Roy  -  al 
mand  -  er,  We  take  new  heart  and  on -ward  press,  To  larg  -  or 
um  -  phant,  Shall  rise  to  praise  Him  ev  -  er  -    more.      What  joy  to 
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Lead-  er  gives  us  ev  -  er,  A  faith  that  shall  not  be  dis - 
fields  of  new  en-  deav  -  or,  To  high  -  er  planes  of  christ-iao 
see      Him      in       His    beau-  ty,      To  look  in-  to   His    smil  -  ing 
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We  Are  Enlisted   In  His  Name. — Concluded. 
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mayed,     And  ev  -  er   leads   the  way   to  con-quest,    Then  whore-fore 
life,  De-ter-mined  by    His   grace  to     conquer,     To     be     tri  - 

face,         And  cast  our  shin-ing  crowns  be-fore  Him,  Who  Baved  us 
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should     we     be      a  -  fraid? 

umph-ant    in      the    strife.        We  journey  ev  -  er,  with  strong  en 

by      re  -  deem  -  ing    grace! 
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deav  -  or,     To  tell  His    glo- ry,     in  song  and  sto-ry;   Till  His  sal  - 
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va-tion,  shall  flood  cre-a  -  tion,  We  are  en  -list  -  ed   in  His    name. 
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Shadows. 


R.  H. 


Robert  Harkitobs. 


solo. 


*=* 


we     cross  the  val  -  ley  there  need  he      no     shad  -  ows,  When  life's 
our  loved  ones  leave  us  there  need  he      no     shad  -  ows,        If  their 
He  comes  to  meet  us  there  need  he      no     shad  -  ows,  When  He 
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day     is     end-ed   and     its  sor-rows   o'er;  When  the  summons  comes  to 

faith    is    fixed  in     Je  -  sus    as  their  Lord;  For  they  go     to     be  with 

comes  in     all    His  glo  -  ri-ous    ar  -  ray;  When  the  trump  of  God  shall 

zfc 


meet  the  hless-ed  Saviour,  When  we  rise  to  dwell  with  Him  for-ev-er-more. 
Him  who  died  to  save  them, To  he  with  the  One  whom  they  have  lone;  adored, 
sound  and  lov'dones waken,  WhenHe leads usouward  with  triumphant  sway. 
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Shadows!  no  need  of  shadows  When    at  last  we  lay  life's  burden  down; 
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Shad-ows!     no  need  of  shad- ows    When  at  last  we  gain  the  victor's  crown! 
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Trusting  Jesus. 


E.  Page. 
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1.  Sim  -  ply  trust- ing     ev  -  *ry    day,  Trust-  ing  through  a   storm-y    way; 

2.  Bright-ly    doth  His  Spir  -  it   shine   In    -     to    this    poor  heart  of  mine; 

3.  Sing  -  ing      :f      my  way      is    clear:  Pray  -  ing     if       the     path  be  drear; 

4.  Trust-ing  Him  while  life  shall  last,   Trust- ing  Him  till     earth  be  past; 

I  I  I         I.  J 


E  -    ven  when  my  faith     is    small,  Trust-ing   Je  -  sus,  that  is  all. 

While  He  leads    I      can  -  not    fall;  Trust-ing  Je  -  sus,  that  is  all. 

If         in     dan  -  ger,  for    Him   call;  Trust-ing   Je  -  sus,  that  is  all. 

Till   with  -  in      the    jas  -  per    wall:  Trust-ing   Je  -  sus,  that  is  all 
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Trust-ing    as      the    mo-ments  fly,     Trust-ing  as     the   days     go    by; 
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Trust-  ing  Him  what-e'er      be  -  fall,  Trust-ing   Je  -  sus  that     is     all. 
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No.  38.  Since  Jesus  Came  Into  My  Heart. 

II.  H.  McDanibl.  Chas.  H.  Gabribu 
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1.  What  a  wonderful  change  in  my  life  has  been  wrought,  Since  Je-sus  came 

2.  I      have  ceased  from  my  wand'ring  and  go-ing  astray.  Since  Je-sus  came 

3.  I'm        pos-sessed  of  a  hope  that  is  steadfast  and  sure,   Since  Je-sus  came 

4.  There's    a  light  in  the  val  -  ley  of  death  now  for  me,  Since  Je-sus  came 

5.  I        shall  go  there  to  dwell  in  that  Cit  -  y    I  know,  Since  Je-sus  came 
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in  -  to  my  heart;    I  have  light  in  my  soul  for  which  long  I  had  sought, 
in  -  to  my  heart;    And  my  sins  which  were  many  are  all  washed  away, 
in  -  to  my  heart;  And  no  dark  clouds  of  doubt  now  my  pathway  obscure, 
in -to  my  heart;    And  the  gates  of  rhe  Cit  -  y    be-yon  d   I   can  see, 
in  -  to  my  heart;    And  I'm  hap  -  py,  so  hap-py  as    on  -  ward  I    go, 
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Since  Je-sus  came  in  -  to    my  heart.     Since  Je  -  bus  came  in  -  to  my 

Since    Je-sus  came  in,  came 
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heart,  Since  Jesus  came  in-to  my  heart;    Floods  of  joy  o'er  my 

in-to  my  heart!  Since  Je-sus  came  in,     came        in-to  my  heart. 

-f-  f  -     -    -f"       -         Ji K    K 


-•— 0 0—0 


-0—0- 


-0 0- 


-M=*: 


^ 


f*±\        '       * 


_^_£_^- 


;: 


±-i 


*=* 


£— i- 


n 


* 


:«=* 


« Z^-T- 


9 


soul  like  the  sea  bil-lows  roll,  Since  Jesus  came  in  -  to  my    heart. 
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39  Saved  by  Grace. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  "By  grace  ye  are  saved."— Eru.  U    5. 

Solo,  or  Duet. 


Geo.  C.  Stf.hhins. 
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1.  Rome  day  the  sil  -  vercord  will  break,  And  I      no  more    as  now  shall  sing; 

2.  Someday  my  earth- ly  house  will  fall,    I   can- not  tell  how  soon'  twill  be, 

3.  Some  day,  when  fades  the  golden  sun    Beneath  the   ro  -  sy-tiut-ed   west, 

4.  Someday;  till  then  I'll  watch  and  wait.  My  lamp  alltrimm'dand  burning  bright. 


But,  O,  the  joy  when  I  shall  wake  With-in  the  pal-ace  of        the  King! 

But  this  I  know — my  All  in  All  Has  now  a  place  in  heav'n  for  me. 
My  bless- ed  Lord  shall  say,  "Well done !"  And  I  shall  en-  ter  iu  -  to  rest. 
That  wheumy  Sav-iour  ope'sthegate,     Mysoul  to  Himmay  take     its  flight. 
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And     I 


shall 


see 


Him  face      to 


shall  see 


face, 
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And    tell    the 


to     face, 
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Fajcny  J.  Crosby. 

_  m      Duet. 
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The  Lights  of  Home. 
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1.  O  the  friends  that  now  are  waiting,  In  the  cloudless  realms  of  day, 

2.  They  have  laid  aside  their  ar-mor   For  the  robe     of  spotless  white; 

3.  On  those  dear  fa  mil-iar  fa  -  ces    There  will  be   no  trace  of  care; 
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ing  me  to    fol-  low  Where  their  steps  have  led  the  way; 
And  with  Je  -  sus  they  are  walking  Where  the  riv-er  spark-les    bright. 
Ev-'ry  sigh     was  hush 'd  fore v- er    At    the  pal-ace  gate    so      fair. 
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They  have  laid  a-side  their  ar- mor,  And  their  earth-ly  course  is  run; 
We  have  la  -  bored  here  togeth  er,  We  have  la  -  bored  side  by  side, 
I       shall  see  them,  I  shall  know  them,  I  shall  hear  their  song  of  love, 
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They  have  kept  the  faith  with  pa- tience  And  their  crown  of  life  is  won. 
Just  a  lit-  tie  while  be- fore  me  They  have  cross'd  the  rolling  tide. 
And  we'll  all    sing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah     In     our  Father's  house  a  -    bove. 
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ing,  gen  -  tly  call-  ing,  Sweetly  call 
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The  Lights  6i  Home. — Concluded. 
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And  I'm  look- ing  thro' the   shad-ows   For  the  bless-ed  lights  of    home. 
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41  I  Am  Praying  For  You. 

S.  O'Malky  Clufp.  Ira  D.  Sawkey. 


1.  I      have     a    Sav-iour,He's  pleading    in      glo  -  ry,     A  dear,    lov-ing 

2.  I      have     a    Fa  -  ther:    to     me     Pie   has     giv  -  en      A  hope    for     e- 

3.  I      have     a  robe:  'tis     re- splendent    in    whiteness,    A- wait -ing   in 

4.  When  Je  -  sus  has  found  you, tell  others  the  sto  -  rv,  That  my   lov-ing 
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Saviour  tho' earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watching  in  ten-derness 
ter  -  ni-  ty,  bless-  ed  and  true;  And  soon  will  He  call  me  to  meet  Him  in 
glo  -  ry  my  won -der-ing  view;  Oh,  when  I  re-  ceive  it  all  shin- ing  in 
Sbv-  iour  is  your  Sav-iour  too;  Then  pray  thatyour  Saviour  may  bringthemto 
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o'er  me,  And  oh,  that  my  Saviour  were  your  Saviour  too. 
heav-  en,  But  oh,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you  with  me  too! 
brightness,Dearfriends.could  I  see  youre-ceiv- ing  one  too! 
glory,  And  pray  'r  will  be  answer'd — 'twas  answer'd  for  yon ! 


Chorus. 
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praying.  For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I   am  praying, I'm  praying  for  yon. 
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42  Anywhere  With  Jesus. 

Jessie  H.  Brown  and  Mrs.  0.  M.  Alexander. 


D.  B.  Towne*. 


1.  A-ny-where  with  Je- sus   I 

2.  A-ny-where  with  Je-  sus   I 

3.  A-ny-where  with  Je-  sus  I 

4.  A-ny-where  with  Je- sus   o 

5.  A-ny-where  with  Je-  sus  I 


can   safe  -  ly 

need  fear     no 

am   not       a    - 

■  ver  land     and 

can    go       to 


go; 

ill, 
lone; 

sea, 


A  -  ny-where  He 
Tho'  temp-ta-tions 
Other  friends  may 
Tell-  ing  souls  in 


sleep,  When  the  darkening 


leads  me  in  this  world    be  - 
gather  roxind  my  path-way 
fail  me,  He     is    still     my 
darkness  of     sal  -  va  -  tion 
shadows  round  a-bout    me 
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low;  A-  ny-where  without  Him  dear-est 
still;  He  Hint-self  was  tempted  that  He 
own;  Tho'  His  hand  may  lead  me  o  -  ver 
free;  Read  -  y  as  He  summons  me  to 
creep;  Knowing  I     shall  wak-en,  nev-  er» 
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joys  would  fade; 

might  help  me; 

drea  -  ry  "ways, 

go     or  stay, 

more    to  roam, 


A-ny-where  with  Je- 
A-ny-where  with  Je- 
A-ny-where  with  Je- 
A-ny-where  with  Je- 
A-ny-where  with  Je- 


sus I      am    not     a    - 

sus  I    may  vie  -  tor 

sus  ia      a  house  of 

sus  when  He  points  the 

sus  will  be  home,  sweet  home 
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He  Took  My  Place. 


Richard  Hainsworth. 


HaLDOR    IjILLEHA*. 


1.  I     saw  one  hanging  up  -  on      a   tree  In   bit-ter  pain  and    woe;  His 

2.  The  bit  -ter  anguish  that  there  He  bore, Should  have  been  mine  that  day ;  The 

3.  The  scoffs  and  jeers  that  He  had  to  bear  On  Calv'rys  rugged    tree;  His 

4.  "What  matchless  love  that  could  die  for  me  And  suffer  in      my    place!  How 

i  i  u  j.  j^r  j  l>-j  j  j.  u-.  i  -^,  i 
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hands  were  pierced  that  I  might  go  free  And  full  sal  -  va  -  tion    know, 
cru    -    el  thorn  crown  that  there  He  wore    I  should  have  borne  a   -  way. 
hea    -   vy   bur-den  be -yond  compare  Should  have  been  borne  by  me. 
strange  that  Christ  would  my  ransom  be,    A    mir  -  a    -   cle      of       grace! 
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He  took  my  place,  and  by  His  grace   I        live        to         day;.    .    The 

I     live  to   day,  to   da  v. 
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Son     of    God,  by  His  pre  -  cious  blood,  Has  washed  my  sins   a   -   -way. 
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44  His  Eye  Is  on  the  Sparrow. 

Mrs.  O.  D.  Martin.  Chaa.  H.  Oabbtitl. 
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Why  should  I  feel    dis-cour  -  aged,  Why  should  the  shad-ows 
''Let  not  your  heart  be  troub-led,"     His    ten- der  word     I 
When-ev  -  er    I      am  temp- ted,    When- ev  -  er  clouds  a  - 
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W  hy  should  my  heart  be  lone-ly  And  long  for  heav'n  and  home,  When 

And  rest-ing  on    His  good- ness,  I  lose  my  doubts  and  fears;   Tho* 

TVhen  songs  give  place  to  sigh-ing,         WThen  hope  within  me      dies,       I 
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Je  -  sus    is     my    por-  tion? 
"by     the  path  He    lead-eth, 
draw    theclos-er      to    Him, 


My  con-stant  friend  is       He: 

But  one  step    I      may    see: 

From  care  He    sets  me      free; 
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And  I 

And  I 


row, 
row, 
row.     And  I 


know  He  watches  me; 
know  He  -watches  me; 
know  He  cares  for      me 
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I  know  He  watches  me. 
I  know  He  watches  me. 
I     know  He  cares  for      me. 
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His  Eye  Is  on  the  Sparrow. — Concluded. 
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I     sing  be-cause  I'm  hap- py I     sing  be-oause  I'm     free, 

I'm  happy,  I'm  free, 
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For  His  eye     is  on     the  spar  -  row,  And  I  know  He  watches     me. 


#    0 


** 


*=» — r 


ji_«- 


* 


* — t- 


fti 


^2 


9# — #-h* 


TV 


m 


1 — r 


i     i 


45 


Now  the  Day  is  Over. 


"For  the  shadows  of  the  evening  are  stretched  out." — Jer.  vi,  4. 
Rev.  S.  Baring-Gould,  by  per.  Robert  Harkness. 
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4.  When     the 

5.  Glo    -    ry 

•         • 

"    0 

day 

give 

long 

morn- 

to 

0 

is         o    - 
the      wea    - 
night-watch  • 
•  ing       wa  - 
the      Fa  - 

0         — 

-&- 

ver, 

ry 
•    es 
kens 
ther, , 

"  0    • 

Night 
Calm 
May  ' 
Then 
Glo  - 

-♦-  • 

0         0 

is  draw  - 
and  sweet 
Phine  an  - 
may    I 
ry     to 

-f-     0 

• 

ing 

re  - 
gels 

a  - 
the 

0 

nigh, 

pose; 

spread 

rise 

Son, 

frgtfr  4  0— 

— * 
1 

—0— 

* 

H 

3* 

-1 

— i 

1 — \—. 

— i — 

► 

n 

^b-M-j — 

—J 

—\— 

— t — 

— i ! 

4— 

&■ 

1 

T 

0 0 

T  1 

— 0 — 

1 

11 


L 


Shad  -  ows        of         the     eve    ■ 
With   Thy       ten  -  d'rest  bless 

Their  white  wings      a  -  bove 

Pure,  and  fresh,    and     sin     - 

And      to  Thee,  blest    Spir 
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ning  Steal        a  -    cross     the      sky. 

ing  May      our       eye  -  lids    close. 

us,  Watch  -  ing     round    each    bed. 

less,  In      Thy        ho    -     ly      eyes. 

it,  Whilst    all          a    -    ges      run. 
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Our  Great  Saviour. 


Rev.  J.  Wilbur  Chapman. 

M 


Ait.  by  Robert  Bareness. 


1.  Je  -  sus !  what  a     Friend  for  sin  -  ners !     Je-  sns !  Lov-er    of     my 

2.  Je- sus!  what  a  strength  in    weakness!    Let  me  hide  my -self   in 

3.  Je  -  sus !  what  a     help     in    sor  -  row  !  While  the  billows  o'er  me 

4.  Je- sus!  what  a     guide  and  keep-er!  While  the  tempest  still  is 

5.  Je-sus!I         do    now     re-ceiveHim,  More  than  all  in     Him  I 
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Him; 
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find, 
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Friends  may  fail*  me,  foes  as  -  sail' me, 
Tempt- ed,  tried, and  sometimes  fail  -  ing, 

Ev  -  en  when  my  heart  is  break-ing, 
Storms    a  -  bout  me,  night  o'er- takes  me, 

He    hath  grant-  ed  me      for  -  give  -  ness, 
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He,  my  Saviour,  makes  me  whole. 
He,  my  strength, my  vict'ry  wins. 
He,  my  com-fort,  helps  my  soul. 
He,  my    pi  -  lot,  hears  my  cry. 
I     am  His,  and  He      is  mine. 
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Refrain. 
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Hal-le-lu  -   j ah!  what    a    Sav  -  iour!  Hal-le  -  lu  -   jah!  what    a  friend! 
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Sav -ing,  help-ing,  keep-ing,  lov 
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ing,    He      is  with  me   to  the  end. 
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He  is  Caring  for  Me. 


IlAKRIET   II.  PlEBSOH 


D.  B.  TOWKKB. 
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1.  I     know  that  m  j  Father  is  car- ing  For     all     of  His  children  below; 

2.  I     fear  not  tho' peril  surround  nie,  He'spromisedtoshieldmefromhariir, 

3.  One  world  is  but  d-ust  in  His  balance, One  .sea  but  a  drop  in  His  hand; 
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I  know  that  thro'  sunshine  and  shadow,  He  guides  me  wherev-er    I     go. 
Tho'  doubt  and  temptation  assail  me,    I'm   safe   in  His  sheltering  arm. 
One  soul  in  His  sight  is  more  precious     Than  treasures  of  ocean  and  land. 
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I     trust  Him  thro'  all  of  life's  journey,  For  clear- 1  v  the  way  He  can  see; 
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I      hold  to  His  hand  in  the  darkness;  I     know  He  is  car-ing  for   me. 
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We  Journey  to  a  City. 


Rev.  Hknby  BUKTOif. 
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1.  We   jour-ney  to     a     cit  -  y,  Which  eye  hath  nev-er    seen;   We  jour- ney 

2.  No    eye  hath  seen  its    glo-ries,  Its     joys  have  ne'er  been  told ;  No  cloud  of 

3.  They  sing  the  name  of  Je-sus,  Who  wash'd  them  in  His  blood;  The  Lamb  who 

4.  We   jour-ney  to      a     cit  -  y,  Which  eye  hath  nev-er    seen;   We  jour-ney 
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to        a    coun- try,  Whose  shores  are  ev  -  er  green, 
sor  -  row  pass  -  es     O     -     ver     its  streets  of   gold, 
went  be-  fore  them,  Thro'  des  -  ert,   fire   and  flood, 
to        a    coun- try,  Whose  shores  are  ev  -  er   green. 
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Far,    far     a  -  way    it 
But  strains  of  sweetest 
No   more  the    far  -  off 
A       lit  -  tie  while  of 
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Be-yond  the  val- ley  low,    Be-yond  the  chilling  riv  -  er,      Be- 
mus- ic,     Float  on    its  balm -y     air,     And  voic- es    of    the  harp- ers      Who 
vis -ion;   With   o  -  pen  face  they  see     The  King  in  all  His  beau- ty,      Who 
tempest,    And  then  the  endless  calm;  A       lit  -  tie  while  of   bat -tie,     And 
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yond  its  waves  of  woe. 

sing  their  triumph  there. 

died  to   set  them  free. 

then  the  victor's  palm. 
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We  Journey  to  a  City. — Concluded. 
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wide,     And    an  -  gel  voio  -  es      greet      us     Be  -  yond  the  swelling   tide. 
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Rev.  John  Pabkeb. 


His  Care. 

(LiLANELLY,  8.  4.  8.  8.  4.) 


David  E.  Roberts. 
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1.  God  holds    the  key        of     all      unknown,    And     I      am     glad,    And 

2.  "What  if        to  -  mor-row's  cares   were  here     With-out    its     rest,     With- 

3.  The    ver  -    y     dim  -  ness    of       my   sight    Makes  me  se  -  cure,     Makes 

4.  I         can  -  not  read      His     fu  -  ture  plan,    But   this     I     know,  But 

5.  E-nough;this  cov  -    ers    all      my  wants,    And     so      I      rest,     And 
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I  am  glad.  If      oth  -   er  hands  should  hold  the  key,  Or      if  He 

out  its   rest?  I'd   rath-  er     He'd     un  -  lock  the  day,  And,  as  the 

me  se-cure;  For,  grop  -  ing     in        my    mist  -  y    way,  I      feel  His 

this  I   know:  I      have   the   smil  -  ing     of     His    face,  And  all  the 

so  I     rest;  For, what    I       can  -  not,  He    can      see,  And,  in  His 


trust  -    ed      it        to     me,       I     might     be     sad,       I     might    be    sad. 
hours   swing  o    -  pen, say,    "My  will      be     best."  "My  will     be    best." 
hand;        I    hear  Him    say,    "My   help     is     sure,"  "My  help    is    sure." 
ref    -     uge    of     His  grace,     While  here  be  -  low,       While  here  be- low. 
care  safe   shall  be.        For  -  ev  -   er    blest,      For-  ev  -  er   blest. 
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God  is  Now  WMling;  Are  You? 


"Who  hath  reconciled  us  to  himself  by  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Cor.  v  :  18. 
El  Nathan.  James  McGranahau. 
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1.  God  is  now -willing,  in  Christ  rec- cn-ciled,  Will-ing     to     par-don,  and 

2.  God  is  now  willing    to    give  you  His  peace,  Will-iug  from  bondage     of 

3.  God  isnowwilling    to      answer  your  pray :  r,Per-fect  -  ly    will-iug  your 

4.  God  is  now  willing  with  -  in   you  to  dwell,  Will-iug  with  blessing  your 
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cleanse  the  de- filed,    Will-iug   to    take    you  and    make  you  His  child; 

siu    to  re-lease,   Will-ing  the    con- flict  with  -  in    you  should  cease; 

bur- den  to  bear,    Read-  y    and   wait-iug      to      take  all  your  care; 

spir  -  it  to    fill;    Yield    to  His  plead-  ing    and    give  up  your  will; 
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God      isnowwilling;   are     you?       God  is  now  willing;  are  you?  are  you 
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Will  you  not  trust  Him,  so  faith-ful,    so   true?     If     you  re-fuse  Him, O 
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what     will  you      do?    God        is  now    will-iug;    are       you 
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Jesus  Knows  it  all. 


MaRY  Bkrustecheb. 


Geo.  C  Stkbbiws. 
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1.  When  the  (lay     seems  dark  and  drear  -  y,  When  the  heart        is    sad   and 

2.  When  there's  naught  but  pain  and  sadness,  When  there's  nei  -  ther  joy  nor 

3.  Trust  the    fu  -    ture'stoil  and  sor  -  row, Or        its  bright     and  cloudless 
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wear  -  y,     Christ     the  Saviour  knows,  All 

glad  -  ness,  Tell        the  Saviour    true,  For 

inor  -  row,  To  the  faith-ful  Guide, —      In 


life's  bit  -  ter  woes. 
He  cares  for  you. 
His  love    a-  bide. 


n  j  n 

-*7 :zz£EE==z: 


r^^t0^0 


\  ! 


N  ! 


:=£*=■: 


-#-#- 


mT 


-#-#- 


1 


r 


r  • 


-^-       -#- 


Chorus. 


J\ 


75T 


ffiE 


Je  -  sus  knows  it  all, 


Je  -  sus  knows  it  all: 
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All  life's  toils  and  cares, 
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All   the  tempter's  snares ;  Je  -  sus  knows  it  all,    He      knows        it    all. 

He  knows 
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Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. 


GbOBOR    DrFFIKLD. 

u       Unitoti, 


Adam  Optbil. 
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1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for 

2.  Stand   up,  stand  up  for 

3.  Stand   up,  stand  up  for 

4.  Stand   up,  stand  up  for 
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Je  - 
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8us,  Ye      sol-diers    of    the    cross; 
sus,  The   trumpet    call     o  -    bey; 
8us,  Stand  in    His  strength  a- lone; 
sus,  The  strife  -will  not     be      long; 
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Lift  high  His  roy  -  al  ban  - 

Forth  to     the  might-y  con  - 

The  arm    of  flesh  -will  fail 

This  day  the  noise  of  bat  - 


ner, 
flict, 
you, 

tie, 


It    must  not  suf  -  fer 

In     this    His  glo-rious 

Ye     dare  not  trust  your 

The  next,  the   vie-  tor's 
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From  vie-  fry    un  -  to 

"Ye  that    are  men  now 
Put       on     the  gos  -  pel 

To  Him  that   o  -  ver  - 


vio  -    fry    His      ar  -  my  shall  He      lead, 
serve    Him"    A-  gainst  un-num-bered  foes; 

ar  -   mor,  Each  piece  put     on  -with  pray'r; 
com  -  eth,      A     crown  of     life  shall     be; 
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Till       ev-  'ry     foe     is 
Let      cour-ago    rise  with 
Where    du  -  ty  calls,  or 
He    with  the  King  of 
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van-quish'd,  And  Christ  is  Lord    in  -     deed, 
dan  -   ger,  And  strength  to  strength  op- pose, 
dan  -  ger,     Be      nev  -  er  want-  ing       there, 
glo    -    ry    Shall  reign    e  -  ter-  nal    -     ly. 
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Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  for  Jesus. — Concluded. 

Chorus.   Harmony.  , 
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Stand     up  for 

Stand     up,  stand  up  for 
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sus,     Ye     sol   -   diers     of       the 
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Lift  high  His  roy-al     ban-  ner,  it  must  not,  It  must  not     suf-fer       loss. 


r-m 


*—      —  0 — a 


m 


i=k 


& 


^2. 


*2_  -^—gj-i-s; 


ll 


53 


Jesus,  the  very  Thought  of  Thee. 


E.  Caswall 


(St.  Agnes. 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  the    ver   -   y   tho't    of    Thee,  With  sweetness  fills    my  breast; 

2.  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame,  Nor     can    the  mem-'ry    find, 

3.  Oh,  hope  of      ev  -  'ry   con- trite  heart!  Oh,     joy     of       all     the   meek! 

4.  And  those  who  find  Thee,  find  a      bliss    Nor  tongue  nor  pen   can   show; 

5.  Je  -  sus!  our    on  -  ly     joy     be    Thou,  As     Thou  our   prize  wilt   be; 
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But  sweet-er     far    Thy   face     to     see, 
A     sweet-er  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art! 
The  love    of      Je  -  sus,  what    it       is 
Je  -  sus!   be   Thou  our    glo  -  ry    now, 
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And    in  Thy  pres-  ence   rest. 
O     Sav-iour  of       man-kind! 
How  good  to   those  who  seek. 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 
And  thro'  e    -  tern  -  i    -    ty. 
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Answer  "Yes." 


C.  Austin  Milm. 


1.  If      the  voice  of  God  should  come  to  you  today,"Con-se-crate  to  me  your  all;" 

2.  By  the  still  small  voice  your  Maker  speaks  to  you,  Are  you  will-ing  to   o  -  bey  ? 

3.  Can  you  now  with  faith  your  all  in  Him  confide,    Trusting  in  His  grace  a  -  lone  ? 

4.  Tho'  you  have  dark    hours     in   Geth-sem  -  a-ne,  And  your  eyes  are  filled  with  tears; 
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If    He   asked   of  you  the  treasures  held  so  dear,  Would  you  answer  to  His  call? 
Would  you  answer  "  Yes  "  and  not  a  question  ask    If    it    be     to     go     or    stay  ? 
Can  you  answer  "  Yes"  if  God  re-quires  of  you      Ev-'ry  comfort  you  have  known  ? 
When  the  way  seems  darkest  light  is  sure  to  break;    Trust  in  God  and  stay  your  fears. 
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Answer  "  Yes" 


T-0- 


-&}-~ 


^-A 


0—* 

•0-0-    "#-.   ft 


*-* 


L/    « 


r:i— 


when  He  calls,         For  the  Lord  has  work  for  you  to  do, 

Answer  "Yes "  when  He  calls.  fA 
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Answer  "  Yes  "       when  He  calls.        And  your  service  He  will  bless. 

Answer  "  Yes  "  when  lie  calls,  wjji  hless. 
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An-swer  "  Yes  "         when  He  calls,  "       And  no  matter  what  He  saysto  you, 

Answer  "Yea"  when  lie  culls,  fl 
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Answer  "Yes." — Concluded. 
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Do  not  fal-ter,  hes-i-tate,  nor  ask  Him  "  Why  ?  "  But  answer  "Yes." 
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No.  55. 


"W.  C.  MAUTiN, 


The  Name  Of  Jesus. 

"  Blessed  be  His  glorious  name  forever."    Ps.  72:  19. 


E.  S.  Lorenz. 


The  name  of    Je    -  sus    is   so  sweet,  I    love  its  mu  -  sic  to  re-peat; 
I  love  the  name  of  Him  whose  heart  Knows  all  my  griefs  and  bears  my  part; 
That    name    I    fond  -  ly  love  to  hear,    It  never  fails  my  heart  to  cheer  ; 
No    word     of    man  can  ev  -  er    tell     How  sweet  the  name  I  love  so  well; 
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It  makes  my  joys  full  and  complete,  The  precious  name  of  Je  -  sus! 

Who  bids  all  anxious  fears  de-part — I  love  the  name  of  Je  -  sus! 

Its  mu  -  sic  dries  the  fall-ing  tear:    Exalt  the  name  of  Je  -  sus! 

Oh,     let  its  prais-es  ev  -  er  swell!  Oh,  praise  the  name  of  Je  -  sus! 

The  precious  name 
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11  Je  -  sus!"  oh,  how  sweet  the  name:  "  Je-sus!"  ev-'ry  day  the  same! 
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11  Je-sus!  "  let  all  saints  proclaim  Its  worthy  praise  for 

Its  wor-thy  praise 
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What  Will  it  Be  ? 


Fred.  P.  Morris. 


Robert  Harkness. 


1.  There  are  glo-ries  uu-told  in  that  cit  -  y      of  gold,  On  the  brink  of  the 

2.  There  aresome  who  havedied  that  His  name  should  a-bide,  There  are  some  -who  have 

3.  When  in  won-der  I  stand  with  my  hand  in  His  hand,  In  that  home  with  the 

4.  When  the  love-light  doth  shine  from  His  eyes  into  mine,  While  the  face  that  was 
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beau-ti-ful    riv  -  er;     Its  won -der-ful  light  will  burst  on  my  sight,  But 

lived  for  His  glo  -  ry;  What  bliss  will  it    be,  their  fa -ces    to  see,  But 

ransomed  for  -  ev  -  er,    The  sor- row  all  pass'd,  triumphant    at  last,  Oh, 

marred  is   up  -  lift  -  ed,  With  rap-ture  complete,  His  smile  I  shall  meet,  Oh, 

r^r.  ■=             f-I > ^ 

fefc-*"1? 

—fa— 4 a 

#  • 

i                    i 

W-^ 

UP                1 

3*  .  * 

-,-, .A 

_J_. «U_    _| 

Chorus. 


m 


*     + 


WThat  will 


-Wg- 
—    1 

it     be 


:*=z=»: 


to   see 


Je  -  sus? 
JL  •    .#.  • 


What 


-XT 

will 


it 

-#- 


IT 
be 


fcfe 


i^— * 


:-: 


* 


-i 

to 


*=* 


see 


% 


m 


t=i— 


0 — 0- 


-0- 

-0~ 


~0- 
-0- 


V 


\i*=>^-\ N- 


0-T-m- 

■0-  •  -0- 


. v PV- 


|Je  -  sus,    What  will  it 


be     to    see    Him  ?  There  are  glo-  ries    un« 


t  ti   u   " 


-J iy — v-, — y £ a # — ri >s 1 N Vi 1 1 — n 

• — # — •— *-• 1 1 h — Li 0 — h h— k— H--"^r   # — u 


y       I  vV       i/  iV  iV    iV      i     "i/ 

told    in  that  cit  -  y      of  gold,  But  what  will  it    be    to  see    Je  •  sus? 
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Will  the  Circle  Be  Unbroken? 


Ada  R.  IIabershon. 


Chas.  IT.  Gatwiki,. 


1.  There  are  loved  ones    in     the  glo  -  ry     "Whose  dear  forms  you  oft- en  miss, 

2.  In     the   Joy  -  ooa     days   of  child-hood,  Oft  they  told    of  won-drous  lore 

3.  You    re-im-m-her      songs  of  heav- en,  Which  you  sang  with  childish  voice, 

4.  You  can  pic  -  ture    hap- py  gath-' rings  Kound  the  lire-side  long  a-    go, 

5.  One     by  one  their  seats  were  erup-tied,  One    by  one     they  went  a  -  way, 
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"When  you  close  your    earthdy  sto  -  ry       "Will  you  join  them  in  their  bliss? 

Point-  ed    to     the         dy  -  ing  Sav-iour,     Is  ow  they  dwell  with  Him  a-bove. 

Do    you  love  the  hymns  they  taught  you,  Or  are  songs  of  earth  your  choice? 

And    you  think  of       tear-  ful  part-  ings,  When  they  left  you  here  be-  low. 

Now  the  fam  -  i      -      ly      is  part  -  ed,     Will    it     be       complete  one  day? 
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Is      a    bet  -  ter     home  a  -  wait-  ing         In  the  sky,      in 
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58        You  Must  Do  Something  To-night. 

"  What  shall  I  do  then  with  Jesus  which  is  called  Christ?  "—Matt.  27:  22. 
T..  H.  Kobeut  HAKKN'ESi. 
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1.  You  must  do  something  with  Jesus,  You  must  do  something  to-  night, 

2.  No  neu-tral  ground  can  be  tak-  en,    You  must  do  something  to-  night, 

3.  Je-sus  would  have  you  receive  Him,You  must  do  something  to-  night, 

4.  You  must  choose  life  or  death's  darkness,  You  must  do  something  tonight, 

5.  With  God  there  is  no    to-  mor-  row,   You  must  do  something  to- night, 

— » *-& 


@S=8 


& 


Jcz 


^T^t 


fcr 


-^ 


:q— 1~ q: 


-* — »     *     & 


*=* 


You  must  decide  this  great  question,  You  must  do  something  to  -  night. 
You  must  be  for  or  a-gainst  Him,  You  must  do  something  to  -  night. 
You  must  confess  or  de  -  ny  Him,  You  must  do  something  to  -  night. 
These  are  the  is- sues  e-  ter  -  nal,  You  must  do  something  to  -  night. 
Now  you  can  have  this  sal-va-  tion,    You  must  do  something  to  -  night. 
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You  must  do  something  with  Je-sus,  You  must  do  something  to  -  night, 
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Will  you  reject?  or,  will  you  ac-cept?  You  must  do  something  to-night. 
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What  Will  You  Do  With  Jesus? 


'•What  shall  I  do  then  with  Jesus,  which  ia  called  Christ?"— Matt,  xxvil,  22. 
Anon.  M.  L.  Stocks. 
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2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


Je  -  sus  is  Standing  in    Pi-late'sball — Friendless,  forsaken,  betrayed  by  all: 
Je  -  sus  is  standing  on  tri  -  al  still,  Yon  can  be  false  to  Him  if    you  will, 
Will  you  evade  Him  as  Pilate  tried?  Or  will  you  choose  Him,  whate'er  betide? 
Will  you,  like  Peter,  your  Lord  deny?  Or  will  yon  scorn  from  His  foes  to  fly, 
1 'Je-sus,  1  give  Thee  my  heart  to-day !  Je-sus,  I'll  follow  Tbee  all  tbe  way, 
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Hearken!  what  meaneth  the  sud-den  call  ?  What  will  you 

You  can  be  faithful  thro' good  or     ill:    What  will  you 

Yain-ly  you  struggle  from  Him  to  hide:  What  will  you 

Dar-ing  for    Je-sus   to    live      or    die?  What  will  you 

Glad-ly    o  -  bey-ingThee!"  will  you  say:  "This  will  I 
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Chorus 


"What  will  you  do     with  Je  -    bus? 
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Some  day  your  heart  will  be  ask  -  ing,  "What  will  He  do    with       me?" 
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Some  Time  We'll  Understand. 


Maxwell  N.  Cobnetjus. 


James  MoGbanahaS. 
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1.  Not  now,  but  in  the  coming  years,      It    may  be  in  the  bet-ter  land, 

2.  "We'll  catch  the  broken  thread  a-gain,  And  fin-  ish  what  we  here  be-gan; 

3.  "We'llknowwhycloudsinsteadof  sun    Were  o  -  ver  man}' acherished plan; 

4.  "Why  what  Ave  long  for  most  of  all,        E  -  lndes  so  oft  our  eag-erhaud; 

5.  Gods  knows  the  way, He  holds  the  key,    lie  guides  us  with  nn-err-ing  hand; 
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"We'll  read  the  meaning  of  our  tears,  And  there,sometime, we'll  understand. 
Heav'n  will  the  mysteries  ex  -  plain,  And  then,  ah,  then,  we'll  understand. 
"Whysonghas  ceased  when  scarce  begun  ;'Tisthere, sometime,  we'll  understand. 
"Why  hopes  are  crushed  and  castles  fall,  Up  there,sometime,  we'll  understand. 
Sometime  with  tearless  eyes  we'll  see;  Yes, there,  up  there,  we'll  understand. 
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Chorus.  A  little  faster. 


doth  hold  thy  hand; 
Then  trust  in  God  thro'  all  thy  days;  Fear  not, for  lie  doth  hold  thy  hand ; 
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Though  dark  thy  way, still  sing  and  praise, Sometime, sometime^e'll  understand. 
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Don't  Stop  Praying. 


J  J  J  H 

i   L# 0 — L>> 


M 

0 0- 


Edna  R.  Wobhell. 
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1.  Don't  stop  praying!  the  Lord  is  nigh;    Don't  stop  praying!  He'll  hearyour  cry, 

2.  Don't  stop  praying  for    ev -'ry  need,   Don't  stop  praying!  the  Lord  will  heed: 


3.  Don't  stop  praying  when  led  to   sin;    Don't  stop  praying!  tliatgood  may  win 

4.  Don'tstop  praying  when  bow'd  with  grief  ;Don't  stop  praying!  you'll  get  re  -  lief 

5.  Don't  stop  praying  but  have  more  trust;  Don't  stop  praying!  for  pray  we  must 
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God  has  promised,  and  He   is,  true,     Don't  stop  praying!  He'll  answer  yon. 
No     pe  -  ti  -  tion  to  Him   is   small;    Don'tstop  praying!  He'll  give  you  all. 
Christ  was  tempted  and  understands;  Don'tstop  praying!  He'll  hold  y:mr  hands. 
Troubles  nev-er  es-cape  God's  sight;  Don'tstop  praying!  He'll  make  it  right. 
Faith  will  banish    a   mount  of  care;  Don'tstop  praying!  God  answers  prayer. 
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Soldiers  of  Christ,  Arise! 


Cha.bl.es  Wesley 


1.  S'ol-diers     of  Christ,     a  -    rise 

2.  Strong  in   the    Lord    of    hosts, 

3.  Stand  then   in  His  great  might, 

4.  From  strength  to  strength  go  on ; 

5.  Still     let     the  Spir  -  it       cry 


And 
And 
With 
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put 
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your    ar  -  mor    on, 
His  might-  y  power. 
His  strength  en-dned; 
and    fight,    and   pray; 
His    sol-diers:  ''Come 
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Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies  Thro'  His  e  -  ter  -  nal  Son  ! 
"Who  in  the  strength  of  Je  -  sns  trusts  Is  more  than  con-  quer  -  or  ! 
But  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight,  The  pan  -  o  -  ply  of  God  ! 
Tread  all  the  pow'rs  of  darkness  down,  And  win  the  well-fought  day  ! 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  de-scends  from  high,  Andtakes  the conqu'rors home! 
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No.  62.     Knock  and  It  Shall  Be  Opened. 

Flora  Kirkland.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  "  Knock  and  it  shall  be  opened,"  Hark!   tis  the  Master's  voice  Giv-ing  this 

2.  Knock  while  the  daylight  lingers;  Knock  ere  the  night-dews  fall;  Hasten  your 

3.  "  Knock  and  it  shall  beopened;1''  While  it  is  called  to  -  day    Yield  to  the 

4.  Knock  for  the  hours  are  fleeting,  Pass-ing  be  -  yond  re-call;  Knock  for  He 
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gra  -  cious  prom  -  lse, 
tim  -    id    foot-steps, 
Spir  -  it's  plead  -  ing, 
waits     to    of    -     fer 


Bid-ding  the  heart  re-joice.  "Knock  and  it  shall  he 
Hark  to  your  Master's  call.  Question  no  more,  but 
En  -  ter  the  nar-row  way.  Turn  from  the  paths  of 
Par-don  and  peace  to  all.      Strong  in  His  love  a  - 
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opened! "  Oh,  will  you  knock  to-day?  "Why  should  you  still  be  ex-iled? 
quick-ly  Knock,  for  He  waiting  stands  O  -  ver  against  the  gate  -  way, 
dark-ness;  Now  is  the  time  to  choose;  "  Knock  and  it  shall  be  opened  " — 
bid  -  ing,    Wayward  you  cannot  roam ;  "  Knock  and  it  shall  be  opened," 
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Why  need  you  turn  a-way? 
Life  in  His  outstretched  hands 
Can  you  such  grace  refuse  ? 
Je  -  sus  will  lead  you  home. 
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"  Knock  and  it  shall  be  opened,  Seek  and  ye  shall 
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find;    Knock  and  it  shall  be   o    -    pened,  Seek  and  ye  shall  find." 
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He  Lifted  Me. 


Charlotte  G.  Hombr. 
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1.  In     lov-ing  kind-ness    Je-suscame  My  soul  in  nier  -  cy     to     re-olaim, 

2.  He  called  ine  long  be-fore    I  heard,  Be-  fore  my  Bin-  fill  heart  \v;i>  Stirred, 

3.  His  brow  was  pierced  with  many  a  thorn,His  hands  by  crn  -  el  nails  were  torn, 

4.  Now  on    a  high-  er    plane  I  dwell,  And  with  my  soul  I  know  'tis  well; 
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And  from  the  depths  of  sin  and  shame  Thro'  grace  He  lifted  me.  . 

But  when  I  took  Him  at  His  word,  For-giv'n  He  lift-ed    me.  . 
When  from  my  guilt  and  grief. forlorn. In  love  He  lift-  ed    me.  . 

Yet  how   or  why,   I   can-not  tell,  He  should  have  lift-ed  me. 
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From  sinking  sand     He   lift-ed  me,  With  ten-der  hand  He    lift-ed  me, 
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From  shades  of  night  to  plains  of  light,  O  praise  His  name,  He  lift- ed   me! 
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Looking  This  Way. 


J.  w.  v. 


DUET 


J.  W.  Van  De  Vextrb. 


1.  0  -  ver   the    riv   • 

2.  Fa  -  ther  and  moth 


see 


3.  Broth-  er 


4. 
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Sweet  lit 
Je  -  sus 
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ter,  gone    to   that  ciinie 
ling,  light    of     the   home, 
iour,  bright  Morning  Star, 
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Fair  as    the  morn-  ing, 

Watch  for  the  boat-  man, 

Wait  for  the  oth  -  ers, 

Look-ing  for  some- one, 

Look-ing  for  lost    ones, 
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look-  ing  for  me; 
•wait  for  the  sail, 
com  -  ing  some  -  time; 


Free  from  their  sor-  row,  grief,  and  de  -  spair, 
Bear-ing  the  loved  ones  o  -  ver  the  tide, 
Safe  with  the    an  -gels,  whit  -  er    than   snow, 


beck-on-ing  "Come!"     Bright  as    a     sun- beam,  pure    as     the      dew, 


stray-ing     a    -     far; 


Hear  the  glad  mes-sage, — why  will  you     roam? 
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Chorus. 
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"Waiting    and  watch-ing     pa-  tient-  ly      there. 
In  -   to     the   har  -  Sor     near   to  their    side. 
Watching  for  dear   ones   wait-ing     be   -  low. 
Anx-ious-ly   look  -  ing,  moth- er,    for      you. 
Je  -  sus      is     call  -  ing:"Sm-  ner,comehome!" 
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Look-ing  this  way,  ^es, 
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looking  this     way,  Loved  onesare  waiting, Looking  this    way;  Fair  as  the 
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Looking  this  Way. — Concluded. 
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njoru  -ing, bright  as  the       day,  Dear  ones  in  glo  -  ry   looking  this    way. 
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Nearer,  Still  Nearer. 


C.  H.  M. 


</ 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Mobbis. 
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1.  Xear- er,still  near- er,  close    to  Thy  heart,  Draw  ine.niy  Sav- iour,so 

2.  Near- er,still  near- er,  noth- ing   I    bring,  Naught  as  an    off'ring   to 

3.  Near -er,still  near  -  er,  Lord,  to    be  Thine,    Sin    with  its  fol  -  lies  I 

4.  Near  -  er,still  near  -  er,  while  life  shall  last,     Till    safe  in   glo-  ry  my 
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precious  Thou  art;  Fold  me,oh, fold  me  close  to  Thy  breast,  Shel-ter  me 

Je  -  sus,my  King;  On  -  ly  my  sin  -  ful, now  contrite  heart;  Grant  me  the 

glad- ly  re- sign,  All     of  its  pleasures, pomp,and  its  pride;  Give  me  but 

anch-or  is    cast;  Thro' endless  a  -  ges    ev  -  er   to    be        Near- er  my 
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safe  in  that  "Haven  of  Rest, "  Shelter  me  safe  in  that  ''Haven  of  Rest." 
cleansing  Thy  blood  doth  impart.Grantmethe  cleansing  Thy  blood  doth  impart. 
Je  -  sus,my  Lord  cruci-fied,     Give  me  but  Je-sus  my  Lord  cruci-fied. 
Saviour,  still  nearer  to  Thee!    Nearer  my  Saviour,  still  nearer  to  Thee! 
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66  A  Constant  Friend. 

T.I. 

Arr.  bv  Mrs.  Chahles  M.  Alexander. 
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1.  All    un-seen    the  Mas-tor  walketh 

2.  "When  thy  loved  ones  cross  the  border, 


By     the  toil  -  ing  servant's  side; 
Je  -  sus     is      the  link   between; 


3.  Ho-ly  striv-ings  nerve  and  strengthen,  Long  en-dnr-  ance  wins  the  crown; 
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"Wondrous  words  of  life    Hespeaketh,  "While  1  lis  handsnphold  and  guide. 

They  can  gaze     up- on    His  glo  -  ry,  Thoucan'ston    His  bos-om   lean. 

When  the  ev'n- ing  shadows  lengthen,  Thou  shalt  lay    the  bur-den  down. 
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to    Him      un-  known; 
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Rends  thy  heart, 

0. 


9 


■&~ 


to  Him  unknown; 
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cient     gives        His        own. 
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Grace  suf-fi-cienfc    gives     nis  own, His  own. 
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Meet  Me  in  the  Homeland. 


"  In  My  Father's  house  are  many  mansions." — John  xiv  :  1. 
Ada  R.  Habekshok.  Roijert  IIakkness. 
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1.  Will  you  meet  me    in     the  Homeland, Shall  we  both  reach  heav'n  at  last, 

2.  Will  you  meet  me    in     the    glo  -  ry,    Shall  we  both  to-geth-er  stand 

3.  We   arenev-er  sure   of   meet-ing      An  -  y-where  be-neath  the   sun, 

4.  Shall  we  both    to-geth-er     see   Him,  Shall  we  serve  Him  side  by    side, 

5.  He   has  promised  soon   to  take    me  Where  the  King  will  rill   my  gaze, 
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When  the  training  days  aje  end  -  ed,    And  life's  jour-neys    all    are    past? 

'Mid  the  com- pa  -  ny     of  sav'd  ones,    In  that  blood-bought,  happy   band? 

But  we  look  for  glad  re  -  un  •  ion, When  our  earth- ly  life  is  done. 
With  His  ransomed,  hap-py  ser-vants,  Whom  He  wash'd  and  sane  -  ti  -  tied  ? 
Will  your  voice  with  mine  be  blend-ed       In   that  per  -  feet  hymn   of  praise  ? 
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Choeus. 


Will  you  mee,t  me  there?  Will  you  meet  me  there? '  Tis  the  Saviour  bids  you  come; 
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Will  you  meet  me  there  ?  Will  you  meet  me  there  ?  He  can  take  us  safe-  ly  Home. 
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Have  You  Lost  the  Way? 


HorwABD  Akhold  Walter. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebb/ks. 
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1.  There's  a 

2.  There  are 

3.  There's  a 

4.  One    hath 
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road 
by  - 
cross 
trod 


winds  up        un  -  to   heav'n's  fair  height, 

roads  down  from  that    path  -  way    steep, 

for     all         on     this    Way        of       life, 

this  Way     thro'   the    years      long    past, 
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vales  that  are   fair      to 
shoulders  must  share  the 
day    with  His  hand   in 


day; 
view; 
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mine. 
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From  sun  -  set  dark  to  the  sun  -  rise 
But,  lurk-  ing  hid -den,  the  shad- ows 
Of  earth  -  ly  toil  and  the  care  and 
How  bright  the  jour- ney  that   ends    at 
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Chorus. 


bright,  Oh, friend, have  you  lost  the 
creep,  Of  sin  in  its  dark  -  est 
strife,  Till  sud-den  shall  end  the 
last        "Whenj-ev-er   His    face  doth   shine 
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Have  you  lost  the  Way,  my 
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From  the  path  have  you  wandered 
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wide?    Come  back,  come 
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Moment  by  Moment. 


"I  the  Lord  do  keep  it:  I  will  water  it  every  moment:  lest  any  hurt  it, 
I  will  keep  it  night  and  day."    Isa.  27:3. 
D.  W.  Whittle. 


Many  Whittle. 
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1.  Dy-ing  with  Je  -  sus,    by  death  reckoned  mine;  Living  with    Je-  sus,  a 

2.  Nev-er    a     tri  -  al   that  He      is     not  there,     Nev-er      a    bur-den  that 

3.  Nev-er     a   heart-ache, and  nev- er       a  groan,     Nev-er      a  tear-drop  and 

4.  Nev-er     a  weak-ness  that  He  doth  not  feel,       Nev-er      a   sick-ness  that 
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new  life  di  -  vine;  Looking  to  Je-  sus  'till  glo-ry  doth  shine,  Moment  by 
He  doth  not  bear,  Nev  -  er  a  sorrow  that  He  doth  not  share,  Moment  by 
nev-er  a  moan;  Nev-er  a  dan-gerbut  thereon  the  throne,  Moment  by 
He  can -not  heal;    Moment  by  moment,  in  woe  or    in  weal,     Je  -  sus,  my 
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moment,  0  Lord,  I    am  Thine, 
moment  I'm  un-  der  His  care, 
moment  He  thinks  of  His  own. 
Sav-iour,  abides  with  me  still. 
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Moment  by  moment  I'm  kept  in  His  love ; 
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Mo-ment  by   mo-ment  I've  life  from  a- bove;     Look-ing  to      Je-sus    'till 
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glo  -  ry    doth  shine;      Mo-ment   by   mo-ment,  0    Lord,  I     am  Thine. 
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The  Better  Land, 


Gurdon  Robins.    An*. 
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1.  There  is    a     land  my  eve  hath  seen      In  visions  of     en-rap-tured  tho't, 

2.  A  land  up-  on  whose  blissful  shore  There  rests  no  shadow,  falls  no  stain  ; 

3.  Itsskiesare  not  like  earthly  skies,  With  varying  hues  of  shade  aud  light ; 

4.  There  sweeps  no  des-o-lat- ing  wind      A-cross  its  calm,  se-rene  a -bode: 
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So  bright,  that  all  which  spreads  between  Is  with  its  ra-diaut  glo-ries  fraught 
There  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  more,  Aud  those  long  parted  meet  a-gain. 

It  hath  no  need     of    suus,  to     rise     To   dis  -  si-pate  the  gloom  of  night. 

The  wand'rer  there  a  home  may  find  With-in  the  par-  a-dise      of    God. 
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O  land  of     love, of  joy  and     light,...  Thy  glo-ries 

O  laud  of  love,  of   joy  and  light, 
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gild  earth's  darkest  night;  Thy  tranquil  shore 

Thy  glories  gild  earth's  darkest  night ;  Thy  tranquil  shore 
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The  Better  Land. — Concluded. 
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we,  too,  shall  see,  "When  day  shall  break 

we,  too,  shall  see, 
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71  I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour. 

Annie  R.  Hawks  Robert  Lowrt. 


1.  I  need  Thee  ev  -  'ry  hour,    Most 

2.  I  need  Thee  ev  -  'ry  hour,     Stay 

3.  I  need  Thee  ev  -  'ry  hour,       In 

4.  I  need  Thee  ev  -  'ry  hour,  Teach      me 

5.  I  need  Thee  ev  -  'ry  hour,    Most 
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ten-der  voice  like  Thine  Can  peace  af-ford/ 

ta-tious  lose  their  pow'r  When  Thou  art  nigh. 

quick-ly  and  a  -  bide,     Or     life      is     vain. 

Thy  rich  prom-is-es       In     me       ful  -  fill.' 

make  me  Thine  indeed,  Thou  ble?s-ed    Son., 
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I  need  Thee,  O  I  need  Thee ! 
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Ev-'ry  hour  I  need  Thee  ;  O  bless  me  now,  my  Saviour,  I    come  to    Thee  ! 
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Say  "  I  Will "  to  God. 


C.  D.  Marti x. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

4 rv— 


hi  a — \ !^t— ' ^ — 1 k Vi 1 * — \-\— ' 


s. 


1.  You  have  heard  of  the  pow'r  that  can  save  from  sin,  You  have  heard  of  the 

2.  You  have  heard  how  the  Father  who  gave  His  Son  Sheds  the  spir  -  it     of 

3.  You  have  heard  of  the  life  that  with  peace  and  rest    O- ver-flowslike  an 

4.  You  have  heard  of  the  house  in   the  glo  -  ry-  land , Where  a  raor-  tal  hath 
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pre-cious  blood,  But  the  hless-ing  of  grace  you  can  nev-er  win  Till  you 
love  a-broad;  But  the  gift  of  Hispow'r  can  nev-er  be  won  Till  you 
end-less  flood,  But  your  heart  will  remain  troubled  and  oppress'd,Till  you 
nev  •  er  trod,    But  you  nev  -  er  may  walk  on     its  gold-en  strand  Till  you 
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say  "I  will"  to  God,     "I 
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Will  you  say  it? 
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will," 

Will  you  say    it? 
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Lo!  the  Spir-it  now  is  calling!  Will  you  come*?  O  de-cide  r>his  ver  ■ 

-^-.    fc  is       Will  you  come  ? 
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hour,    You  will  nev-er  know  Hispow'r,  Till  you  say  "I    will  "  to    God. 
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G.  M.  J. 


Verily,  Verily. 


James  McGraxaitak. 
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1.  Oh,  -what    a    Sav-iour,  that  He  died  for        me!  From    con-dem  • 

2.  All      my     in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ties  on  Him  were  laid,  All      my     in  - 

3.  Tho'  poor  and  need- y       I  can  trust  my  Lord,  Tho' weak  and 

4.  Tho'    all    un- wor-thy,  yet  I  will  not  doubt,  For    Him  that 


na-tion  He  hath  made  me  free; 

debt-ed-ness  by     Him  was  paid; 

sin  -  ful     I      be  -  lieve  His  word; 

com-eth,  He  will    not    cast  out; 
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"He  that      be-liev-eth    on 

All  who      be-lieveon  Him, 

O  glad       mes-sa^e!  ev  - 

"He  that     be-liev-eth,"  Oh, 
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Son, "  saith  He,     "Hath  ev- er-last - ing  life." 

Lord  hath  said,     ''Have  ev- er-last- ing  life." 

child    of    God,    ''Hath  ev-er-last-  ing  life." 

good  news  shout, "Hath  ev- er-last- ing  life." 


'Yer  -  i  -  ly,    ver  -  i  -  ly, 
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I    say  un  -  to  you,      Yer  -  i  -  ly,   ver  -  i  -  ly,"  mes-sage  ev  -  er  new; 
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He  that   be-liev-eth  on  the  Son," 'tis  true,  "Hath  ev- er-last- ing   life." 
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The  Family  Altar. 


T.  H.  A. 

D.  B.  Townkb. 
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1.   Have  you    ev    - 
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al  - 

tar 

in 

your 

home,  "Where  you 

2.   It          is   sweet 

to 

have 
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3.   It     means  con- quest 
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dai  -    ly    bring  your  load     of     care,     "Where  you  praise  the     God      of 

meet  with   Je  -   sus  face      to     face.     There      to     tell  to      Him   your 

mies  must  quit  their  ground  and  yield,  Vic     -     to  -  ry  is      yonrs  thro' 

break  all     oth  -  er       i  -    dols  down?  "Wor  -  ship  God  to  -  geth  -  er 
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mer  -  cy    and     of   grace,  "Where  you  prove  the   joy      of  fami- ly  prayer? 
sor  -  row  and  your  fears,  And      re-ceive  from  Ilim    a  -  bundant  grace. 
Je  -   sus  Christ  our  Lord,    If     you're  first    in  prayer  up  -  on    the   field, 
at       the  throne  of  grace,   Praise  the  Lord  and    all     His  mer-cies  own ? 
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Build  to  -day  the  fami  -  ly      al  -  tar,     Gath-  er  round  the  mer  -  cv  -  seat, 
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The  Family  Altar. — Concluded. 
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Bring  your  burdens,  fears  and  trou-bles,  Lay  them  at   the  Mas-  ter's  feet. 
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How  they  Crucified  my  Lord. 


Arr.  F.  S.  Turkey. 
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When  I  think  how  they  crucified  my  Lord,  (my  Lord,) When  I  think  how  they 
When  I  think  how  they  struck  Him  in  the  face,  When  I  think  how  they 

When  I  think  how  they  crowned  Him  with  the  thorns,      When  I  think  how  they 
When  I  think  how  they  nailed  Him  to  the  tree,  When  I  think  how  they 

When  I  think  howtheypierc'dHis blessed  side,(Hi3side,)When  I  think  how  they 


When  I  think  how  they  laid  Him  in  the  tomb, 
When  I  think  how  He  rose  up  from  the  dead, 
When  I  think  how  He  washed  a-way  my  sins, 


When  I  think  how  they 

When  I  think  how  He 

When  I  think  how  He 


cru  -  cified  my  Lord,  Oh!  . 

struck  Him  in  the  face,        Oh!. 

(Repeat  the  words  to  each  verse  as  above.) 


sometimes  it  caus-es  me  to  tremble, 
sometimes  it  caus-es  me  to  tremble. 
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tremble,  causes  me    to  tremble,  When  I  think  how  they  crucified  my  Lord, 
tremble,  causes  me   to  tremble,  When  I  think  how  they  struck  Him  in  the  face, 
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76  The  Valley  of  Shadow. 

••  Yen,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  I  will  fear  no  evil; 
for  thou  art  with  me;  thy  rod  and  thy  staff  they  comfort  me." — Psalm  23;  4. 

Ada  R.  IIabeushon.  Robkbt  IIahkncss. 
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1.  They  tell  rae  that  there  is  a  shad-ed  vale  Thro'  which  I  must  surely  go, 

2.  Itniaybethatsomedaymypathmaylead  Where  death  casts  its  gloomy  shade; 

3.  Since  Jesus  my  Saviour  endured  the  cross,I  ueed  not  fear  a  -  ny  -  thing, 

4.  But  why  should  I  think  of  the  valley 'sshade,  When  Jesusmy  Lord  may  come, 
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But  passing  that  way  it  could  not  be  dark,  My  Lord  would  be  there  I  know. 
Since  death  by  His  dying  has  lost  it  pow'r,  Will  shadows  make  me  a-fraid? 
For  He  tasted  death, and  He  gives  me  life,Oh  death,  where  is  now  thy  sting? 
For  Him  I  am  looking  and  not  for  death, Come  quickly, Lord  Jesus,come. 
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Chorus. 

My  Lord  will  be    there  I 


My  Lord  will  be    there  I        know. 


My  Lord  will  be  there  I  know.T  know, My  Lord  will  be  there  I    know, 
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My  Lord  would  be  there  I         know. 
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The  shad-ows  can  -  not  harm  me,    My  Lord  would  be  there  I  know, I  know. 
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I  Am  Coming  Home. 


Rev.  A.  H.  Acklet.      He  arose  and  came  to  his  father.    Luke  xv.  20. 
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1.  Je     -     sus,      I      am    com-ing   home      to-day,       My  heart  is 

2.  Tho'        u    great  way     off  with     wea  -  ry    feet,        I  know  the 

3.  Oh,        the     mis-   e    -   ry      my      sin      has  caused     me,  Naught  but 

4.  Ma    -     ny  years    my  heart  has  strayed  from  Thee,  But      now  re  - 

5.  Full   -    y   trust -ing     in     Thy    prec  -  ious  prom  -    ise,  With  no 
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turn  a  -  way,  now 
haste  to  meet  me: 
grace  and  mer  -  cy: 
way  for  me,  now 
blood  of     Je  -  sus: 


I  am  com-ing    home. 

I  am  com-ing    home. 

I  am  com-ing    home. 

I  am  com-ing   home. 

I  am  com-ing    home. 


Je  -  sus,  I  am  com-ing 
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home      to  -    day; 


I         am    turn- ing  from   my     sins       a    -    way; 
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Thou   art  giv-ing  me  the  strength  to  say:  Lord,  T    am  com-ing    home. 


^-—J- — s — * — * — b — s> — fc 


.JL      J*. 

1      rb 


_ 


1 


CopTTirht,  1911.  Vr  Hodeheaver-Ackley  Co. 
Homer  A.  Kodeheiver,  Owner. 


No.  78.  He  Missed  Me. 
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1.  On-ly  nine-ty  and  nine  of  the  flock  were  there,When  the  sheep  gathered  in  the  fold; 

2.  'Twas   at  sac  -  ri  -  fice   and   at  un-told  cost,    O'er  a  bleak  and  a  lone-some  way; 

3.  For  that  one  He  sought — I  had  strayed  from  Him — And  He  of t-en  was  wounded  sore, 

4.  When  He  reached  my  side  in  the  dark  and  cold,  By  His  love  all  my  wounds  were  bound; 
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And  the  Shepherd's  heart  was  touched  with  despair  For  the  missing  one  out  in  the  cold. 
Je-sus  traveled  for  the  one  that  was  lost, — For  the  one  whose  feet  had  gone  a-stray. 
For  the  storm  was  wild,  the  light  it  was  dim,  As  He  fol-lowed,  calling  o'er  and  o'er. 
And  with  joy  He  bore  me  back  to  the  fold,  While  the  angels  sang  "  The  lost  is  found! * 
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yearning  love  He  followed  day  by  day;  For  His  Shepherd  heart  was  kind, 
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And  He  would  the  lost  one  find,  So  He  sought  me, when  I  wandered  far  away. 
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No.  79. 


Someone  Here. 


T.  O.  Chisholm. 


Cras.  H.  Gabkirl. 
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1.  Some-bod-y  here  bears  a  wea-ry  load,  Some-bod-y  here  wanders  far  from  God; 

2.  Some-bod-y  here,  who  was  saved  one  day,  Faltered  and  failed,  sadly  fell  a-way; 

3.  Some-bod-y  here  now  the  Spir-it  grieves,  Heedless  of  warnings  that  mercy  gives; 

4.  Some-bod-y  here  may  de-lay  too   long,  Drowning  God's  voice  with  a  jest  or  song; 

5.  Some-bod-y  here  will  be  first  to  go,      Eith-er  to  bliss   or  to  end  -  less  woe; 
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Somo-bod-y  here  seeks  in  vain  for  rest,  Some-bod-y  here,  who  may  now  be  blest. 
Some-bod-y  here  feels  a  prompting  true,  Now  to    re-turn  and  the  vows   re-new. 
Some-bod-y  here,  for  whom  Je-sus  died,  Still  may  be  lost  thro'  re-bel-lious  pride. 
Choosing  the  way,  tho'  it  seem-eth  right.  End  -  ing  at  last  in  e-ter-nal  night. 
Some-bod-y  here,  un-pre-pared    to    die,   Stands  on  the  brink  of  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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0  soul  in  sin,  heed  the  Voice  that  calls,  That  has  called  thee  oft  be-fore! 

called  thee  oft  be-fore! 
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Repent  and  believe  and  be  saved  tonight,  Lest  thou  hear  that  Voice  no  more. 

no  more. 
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Christ  Receiveth  Sinful  Men. 


"Tbey  that  are  whole  need  not  a  physician,  but  they  th*t  are  sick."— Matt.  Ix:  Us. 
Arr.  from  Neumastkr,  1671.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Sin  -  ners  Je  -  sus  will     re-  ceive:  Sound  this  word   of  grace    to    all 

2.  Come,  and  He     will  give  you  rest;  Trust  Him  for    His  word     is  plain; 

3.  Now    my  heart   condemns  me   not,   Pure     be -fore    the    law      I   stand; 

4.  Christ  re  -  ceiv  -  eth  sin  -  ful  men,      E  -  ven  me    with  all    my  sin; 
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Who   theheav'n-ly  path- way  leave,    All    who  lin  -  ger,   all   who    fall. 
He    will  take    the   sin  -  ful  -  est;  Christ    re-  ceiv  -  eth    sin  -  ful    men. 
He  whocleans'd  me  from  all    spot,    Sat  -  is-fied       its  last    de-mand. 
Purg'dfrom  ev  -  'ry  spot  and  stain,  Heav'n  with  Him   I      en-  ter      in. 
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o'er and    o'er    a-  gain; Christ  re 

Sing    it  o'er     a-  gain,  Sing   it   o'er    a  -  gain  : 
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ceiv  -      eth  sin-ful  men; Make  the  mes    -        -     sage 

ceiv-  eth  sin-ful  men,    Christ  re-ceiveth  sin-  ful  men  ;  Make  the  message  plain, 
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He  Will  Hold  Me  Fast. 

"Thy  right  hand  shall  hold  mo."— Psalm  cxxxix,  10. 


Ada  R.  HxBERsnos. 
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1.  When     I      fear   my   faith  will  fail, 

2.  I      could  nev  -  er    keep    my  hold, 

3.  I       am     pre-  cious   in     His  sight, 

4.  He'll  not      let    my   soul     be  lost, 
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Christ  will    hold  me 

He    must  hold  me 

He     will    hokl  me 

Christ   will    hold  me 
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When  the  tempt- er  would  pre  -  vail, 

For  my  love  is  oft  -  en  cold, 
Those  He  saves  are  His  de  -  light, 
Bought  by  Him    at     such    a         cost, 
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He  can    hold  me 

He  must  hold  me 

He  will   hold  me 

He  will  hold  me 
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For     my    Sav  -  iour  loves    me 
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He     will     hold   me     fast. 
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Saved  by  the  Blood. 


S.  J.  Hkndebson. 
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Saved  by  the  blood  of  the 

Saved  by  the  blood  of  the 

Saved  by  the  blood  of  the 

Saved  by  the  blood  of  the 
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The      Fa  -  Uier  He 
All      hail      to    the 


^17  4   I         U. 


£ 


t'- 


.a.. 


■&- 


i—i — r 


--i- 


-4- 


0 

0 


0 

0. 


C 

0. 


0 

o 


!» 

0 


t 


0 
0 
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joic -iug     be -cause    it        is  done;  A      child 

spake,  and  His  will    it      was  done;  Great  price 

Fa-ther,  all      hail   to       the  Son,  All       hail 
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praise  to  the  Son, 
heir  with  the  Son, 
own  pre-cious  Son; 
great  Three  in   One! 


Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci- fied  One! 

Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci- fied  One! 

Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  lied  Otie! 

Saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied  One! 
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Glo-ry,  I'm  saved!  glo-ry,  I'm  saved! 


My  sins  are  all  pardoned, my  guilt  is  all  gone! 
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Glory,  I'm  saved,  glory,  I'm  saved! 


I  am  saved  by  the  blood  of  the  Cru-ci-fied  One! 
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Mary  Dana  Shihdler. 


I'm  a  Pilgrim. 
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1.  I'm   a  pilgrim,     and  I'm  a  strang-er,  I   can  tar     -    ry  bat     a 

2.  Of  that  ci  -  ty  to  which  I  jour-ney,  My  Re-deem  -  er    is     the 
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I     can     tar  -  ry,  I     can  tar  -  ry  but  a    night ;  I'm  a 
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84      ••  There  Shall  Be  Showers  of  Blessing." 


El  Nathan. 


James  McGbanahaw. 
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1.  "  There  shall  be  show-era 

2.  "There shall  be  show-ers 

3.  "  There  shall  be  show-ers 

4.  "  There  shall  be  show-ers 

5.  "There shall  be  show-ers 
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of  bless-  ing:"  This  is  the  prom-ise  of  love; 
of  bless  -  iiJg  " — Precious  re  -  viv  -  ing  a  -  gain; 
of  bless  -  ing:"  Send  them  up-on  us,  O  Lord! 
of  bless  -  ing:''  Oh,  that  to  -  day  they  might  fall, 
of  bless  -  ing^"^  If    we    but  trust  and   o  -  bey; 
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be    sea- sons  re  -  fresh-  ing,    Sent  from  the   Sav-iour    a- 
the  hills  and  the   val  -  leys,  Sound  of      a-  bundance    of 
us  now     a       re- fresh- ing;  Come,and  now  hon- our  Thy 
to  God  we're  con-fess  -  ing,    Now  as     on    Je  -  sus    we 
be    sea-  sons    re-  fresh  -  ing,      If     we     let  God  have  His 
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Show- era,  show-era    of      bless -ing,  Show-ers     of    bless-ing    we     need; 
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The  Broken  Heart. 
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1.  Have  you       read       the 

2.  Have  you  read  how  they 

3.  Have  you  read  how  the 

4.  Have  you  read  how    in 
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Let  Your  Life  be  Sunshine. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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\ou  can  be    a  bless- ing  ev-'ry  day  that  you  may  live,  Cheering,  helping 
All    a-bout  you  dai-ly  there  are  many  burdened  souls,  You  can  great-ly 
Tho'  a    hum-ble  work-er  you  may  be,  and  ver -y  weak,  There  are  kind  and 
We  may  be    a  bless-ing  un-to  oth-ers    if     we   try,  Je  •  sus  waits  to 
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oth-ers,  by  the  kind-ness  you  can  give;  Spreading  love  and  sun -light  ev'ry- 
strengthen  when  the  heavy  tempest  rolls;  Shall  they  struggle  on  in  vain,with- 
lov-ing  words  to  oth-ers  you  may  speak ;  Words  that,  like  the  sunshine, flash  a 
help  us,  by  His  Spir  -  it  from  on  high;  Let   us  then  go  forth  to  live  and 
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where  that  you  may  go,  Driving  out  the  gloom  and  sorrow  other  hearts  may  know, 
out  a  cheer-ing  word?  Will  you  lend  a  helping  hand  to  bring  them  to  your  Lord? 
ray  of  hope  aud  song  In-to  sad  and  weary  hearts,  and  make  them  glad  and  strong, 
work  for  Christ,  our  King, Winning  precious  souls  to  Him  and  they  His  praise  will  jing. 
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Let  your  life   be  sun-shine,  white  as  driv  -  en   snow,  Fill  the  world  with 
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full  of  grace,  and  true,    If  you  will  let  Je  -  sus  Show  Hislovethro'  you. 
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Speak  Just  a  Word! 

My  mouth  shall  show  forth  Thy  righteousness.— Psalm  lxxi   15. 
Katherine  0."  Barker.  D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  Speak  just  a   word  for 

2.  Speak  just  a    word  for 

3.  Speak  just  a   word  for 

4.  Speak  just  a   word  for 

5.  Speak  just  a   word  for 
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sus,  Tell    how  He  died  for      you; 

sus,  Tell    how  He  helps  you    live; 

sus —  Do       not   for    oth  -  ers    wait ; 

sus —  Why  should  you  doubt  or  fear? 

sus,  Tell    of    His    love    for    men! 
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Tell     of  the  strength  and  com 
Glad  -  ly   pro-claim  the    mes  • 
Sure  -  ly   His   love  will   bless 
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shall  be  too  late! 
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to  trust  Him  then. 
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.#-  .*.  _#_  jl 


*=k=k=k: 


i 


■v— 7— ? — ^ 


r 


Copyright,  1903,  by  D.  B.  Towner. 

Charles  M.  Alexander. 
International  Copyright  Secured. 


88 


He  Also  Sends  the  Rain. 


IIkrbebt  Bvffum. 
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1.  Do      not  be    discouraged  when  the  dark  clouds  come,  When  the  pass-ing 

2.  When  beneath  some  heavy  load  your  heart  is       sad,       When  it  seems  you 

3.  He  who  sees  the  spar-row  fall   is  watch-iug      you,         Do    not  be      dis- 
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can  -  not  ev  -  er  smile  a  -  gain,  God  who  let  the  sor-row  come  will 
cour-  aged,  mur-mur  nor  com-  plain,   Trust  Him  thro'  the  tri-  als,  to    your 
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sun, 

glad, 

true, 


Makes  the  clouds  and  al  -  so       sends 
He's  the  One  who  gives  the       sun 
He  who  sends  the  sun-shine     sends 
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rain, 
rain. 


Bdfc 


i 


u 


-n—w- 


m 


r 


Chorus 


Take  the   bit-ter  with  the  sweet,  the  care  and   sor-  row  with   the  joy, 
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He  Also  5ends  the  Rain. — Concluded. 
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So       re-  mem  -  ber  when  your  heart   is       full      of  grief    and      pain, 


I 


. m m m # # # * m 0 * # up—     a    \   * 

— i t—\ c— *-r — j—\ j— ' ' J 


tt        *-   fa-      -   -      -.■     f    -•■  |  y  »w 


That  tho'     He  sends  the   sun  -  shine,   He     al  -    so  sends  the     rain. 
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Fred  P.  Morris. 

Di'ET.   Quietly 


Calling. 


Robert  H ark n ess. 


I.J.     J 
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1.  I     heard     the  Sav-iour  call  -  ing 

2.  I     heard     the  Suv-iour  call  -  ing 

3.  I     heard     the  Sav-iour  call  -  ing 
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cents  sweet  and  low; 
a  -  hove  the    din; 
-    y       so      di  -  vine; 
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For  -  ev    -     er    call-ing,    call  -  ing,      And  yet         I  would  not    go. 
For-  ev    -     er     call-ing,    call-ing,   "O       say,      may     I     come  in?" 
For  -  ev    -     er    call-ing,    call  -  ing.      It    reached  this  heart  of   mine. 
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O  strange  to   say,       I  turned  a  -  way     From  One   who  loved  me  so. 
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Jesus  Cares. 


Oswald  J.  Smith. 


Geo.  O.  Stebbins. 


9      9  9     1       u 

1.  When  your  heart  is  faint  and  drear,  Je-  sua  cares!  . 

2.  Are       you  of t- en  sore  oppressed  ?  Je  -  sus  cares!  . 

3.  Are       you    in  suspense  and  fear  ?  Je  -  sus  cares!  . 

4.  More  than  an  -  y    earthly  friend  Je -sus  cares!  . 


There  is   hope  and 
And    He  longs  to 
All  your  dread  will 
And  His  love  will 
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Jesus  cares ! 


-Q~ 


9    9  \ 


comfort  near — Je-sus  cares! 
give  y oxi  rest,  For  H  e  cares ; 
dis  -  appear —  Je-sus  cares! 
nev  -  er  end,     For  He  cares. 


1.  Jesus  cares ! 


Tho'  the  bit- ter,  bit- ter  tears,  And  the 
Tho'  by  chains  of  sorrow  hound,  And  in 
Does  the  one  you  love  so  well, Hurt  you 
O,    how  precious  just  to  know,  As    a- 
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wea  -  ry,  wea-ry  years  Fail  to  drive  a-wny  our  fears — Je-sus  cares!  .    .    . 

darknessall  around, Soon  the  brighter  note  will  sound — Je-sns  cares!  .    .    . 

more  than  words  can  tell?  Hewillallyouranguishquell.  For  1  Scares!  .    .    . 

long  life's  path  you  go,  There  is  One  who  lovesyouso — One  who  cares!  .    .    . 

Jesus  cares! 
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Je- bus  cares!  .    .    .    yes,  He  cares!       .    .  "When  with  burdens  sore  opprest; 
Je-suscan  yes,  He  cares  ! 
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Jesus  Cares. — Concluded. 
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Je  -  bus  cares! Yes,  He 


Je-sus  cares! 


.^.jL-m-m. 


cares! 

Yes,  lie  cares! 
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Come    to    Him,  He'll    give    you  rest,    For 
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He        cares!. . 

For    He  cares! 
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I  Will  Arise  and  Go  To  Jesus. 


Rev.  J.  Hart. 


Arr.  Robert  Harknkss. 
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1.  Come,  ye  sin-ners,  poor  and  need-y,     Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore, 

2.  Now  ye  need-y,  come  and  welcome,     God's  free  boun-ty  glo-ri  -  fy, 

3.  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger,   Nor    of    fit-ness  fond-ly  dream, 

4.  Come,     ye      wea-ry,  heav-y -la-den,  Bruised  and  mangled  by   the  Fall, 
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Cho. — I  will  a-rise  and  go  to  Je  -  sus,    He  will  embrace  me  in  His  arms; 
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Je-sus  read-y  stands  to  save  you,    Full    of  pit  -  y,    love    and  pow'r. 
True  be-lief,  and  true  re-pent-ance,  Ev  -  'ry  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 
All  the  fit-ness  He  re- quir  -  eth,    Is    to    feel    your  need  of  Him. 
If    you  tar  -  ry  till  you're  bet-ter,    You  will  nev  -  er  come  at  all. 
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In  the  arms  of  my  dear  Sav-iour,  Oh,  there  are  ten  thousand  charms. 
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Q.  T.  A. 


-S-75 ' S 1 1 * 1 1 

— li — #-v— ■ I #-t— a 1 1- 

~4=~  -— *— •-    j *— •-  R- 

* m—z < m--z ' '    »3 


Drifting. 
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1.  Mar-in-er   out  on  life's  o-   cean,  Deep,     far,      and  wide! 

2.  Mar  -  in  -  er,  bil-lows  are  surg  -  ing     Out         in         the  deep  ! 

3.  Mar  -in  -  er,  yon-der  the  ha  -  veu,  Home,  home,  sweet  home! 
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Mar-in-er   look!  you  are  drift  -  ing,    Drift-ing    a -long  with  the  tide! 
Mar  -  in  -  er  see!  there  is     dan  -  gerl    Mar  -  in  -  er  wake  from  your  sleep! 
Mar- in- er  hark!    lov-iug  voi  -  ces      Ten-der  -  ly  call  -  ing  you, "Come. ' 


Chorus. 
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Drift    -    ing,  drift    -    ing.         Drifting  a- long  with  the  tide  ; 


Drifting,    drifting,    drifting,    drifting, 
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Why  not  let  Christ  he  your  pi 
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guide. 

will  guide. 
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"Come.>y 
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1.  Far  from  God,    a- way  from  Je  - 

sus, 

Straying      in      the  paths  of 

sin, 

2.  Why  con-tin  -  ue     in  Your  roam 

-i»g, 

Je  -  sus     bids    von  come  to  - 

day; 

3.  Kow  much  long-er  will  you    tar  - 

ry? 

How  much  long-  er  will  you  ! 

roam? 

4.  Can  you  stay      a-way  from  Je  - 

sus 

With  e   -    ter  -    ni  -  ty    in    ' 

new? 

5.  You  may  al-  most  come  to     Je  - 

sus, 

But ' 'al  -  most' '  will  nev-  er 

save, 
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Know 
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not  God's  full    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Je  -  sus  calls  you  midst  earth's  din. 

Mer  - 

cy's 

of  -    fer   still    is      o  -  pen,  Why  not  come  without     de  - 

lay? 

Lis  - 

ten, 

Je  -   sus  calls  you    to    Him,  Will  you  not     at   once  come 

home? 

Can 

vou 

still      re-  ject   His  mer  -  cy    When  you  hear  His  call     so 

true? 

For 

the  soul    that'  'ful-ly"  trusts  Him  On     the  cross  His  life    He 

gave. 

f 

9 

-•-  •    -#-             -#-     -'-      -#-      -0-     -0-     -0-     -0-     -0-      -0- 

.>5>-. 

/*V       • 

■ 

\           \         m 

#     r     •      • 

(££-*— b — 

-i,— — 'm ^ m — 

_f — p    Rf-  f 

~b ^ 1 1 — 

1 

^-^-p — +— 

+ 

W     '         w            w 

1                       \J 

+-         1 7         V— 

-v - 1 1 — 

— k2-*- 

i 

1      I    *    * 

i 

Chorus. 
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Come,       'tis      Je  -  sus    calls      you,      Come,       He    calls      to 
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He     is      will  -  ing  now   to      save    you,  Come 
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come    a  - 


way. 
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LlLLA  M.  Alkxandeb. 
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Shining  for  Jesus. 


Geo.  C  Stebbins. 
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1.  Are  you  shi-ning  for  Jesus,  my  broth-er,   Shi-ning  so  clear  and  so   bright, 

2.  Are  you  shi-uiug  for  Jesus,  my  broth-er,  Shi-Ding  in  deed  and  in   void? 

3.  Are  you  shi-ning  for  Jesus,  mybroth-er,   Shi-uiug  for  truth  and      right, 

4.  Oh !  shiue  out  for  Jesus,  my  broth-er,  Shine  where  He  needs  you  the  most; 

5.  Shine  ou  -  ly  aud  al-ways  for  Je  -  sus,  Then  when  your  toiling  is     o'er, 
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That  the  souls  that  are  perishing  round  you  May  be  guided  to  Him  by  your  light  ? 
Is  your  life  by  its  pur-  i  -  ty  show-ing,  The  likeuess  of  Je-sns  your  Lord? 
Where  bold  un-be-lief  and  its  minions    Are     pos-ing    as  an-gelsof    light? 
And  shine  where  the  darkness  hangs  deepest  O'er  the  path  of  the  straying  and  lost. 
Iu       mau-sions  of  glo-  ry    e  -  ter  -  nal,  You  shall  shine  as  the  stars  evermore. 
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Shi  -  ning  for     Je  -  sus,     Are  yon  shining   to  -  day?       Shi  -  ning     for 
Shining,  shining,  Shining,  shining, 
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Jt  -  sus    Shin-ing   all     the    way,      Shi-ning    for    Je  -  sus,     In    this 

Shining,  shining, 
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Shining  for  Jesus. — Concluded. 
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world    of      care;        Shi    -ning  for    Je  -  sus,    Shi-  ning  ev  - 'ry-where. 
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Bev.  II   J.  Zrlly. 


Shine  Upon  Me. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Shine  up -on    me,   Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Light  the  way     to     Calv'rys  cross, 

2.  Shine  up -on    me,  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  Brighter  than    the  noon-day  sun; 

3.  Shine  up -on    me.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it.  That    I     may  Thy  Spir  -  it    see; 

4.  Glo  -  ryl  glo-ry!  Thou  hast  heard  me,  And  the   an  -  swer  ful  -  ly  giv'n! 
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That  I  may  to  Christ  sur-ren -der,  Connt  all  earth  -  ly  gain 
May  I  walk  with-iu  Thy  brightness  Till  the  crown  of  life 
And  from  out  the  world's  great  harvest,  Ma-ny  souls  may  win 
Thou  art  shin -ing    all      a-round  me    With  the   glo- rions  light 
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Shine   up- on     me     Ho-  ly  Spir- it.   With      a  brightness  all 
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Come    in  all    Thy  wondrous  beau-ty,  Shine  up  -  on     this  heart    of  mine. 
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An  Old-Fashioned  Home. 


Mary  Bkrnstechek 


D.  B.  Towneb. 
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1.  There's  an  old-fashioned  home 

2.  There's  an  old  fashioned  home 

3.  When  the  sum-mons  shall  come  I    will 
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in  that 
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en   -    ter, 


Just     a  -  cross  the 
Joy    and  peace     e- 
The  bright  home  pre- 
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sea       I     know;  And  when  Je-sus  the  Sav  -  iour  shall  call   me,  To  that 
tern  -  al        ly;      And  an  old-fashioned  moth  -  er     is   wait-ing,    In  that 


pared  for     me;     And  the    face    of 
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old-fashioned  home  I  will  see. 
old-fashioned  home  for    me. 
old-fashioned  home  I  will  go. 


There's  a  home  o- 

There's  a  home 


ver  yon    -    der, 

over  yonder, 
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An  old-fashioned  home     o 


I        y     > 
ver  yon       -       der,        And  when  Je  -  sus  the 

A  home    o  -  ver  yonder, 
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me      To     that  old  -fashioned  home  will  I     go. 
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The  Old-Time  Fire. 


W.  H.  Batmikst,  arr. 


D.  B.  Towxbb. 
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1.  Oh,       for  the  flame  of  liv  -  ing  fire  Which  shone  so  bright  in  saints  of  old, 

2.  Where  is  that  Spirit,  Lord,  who  dwelt  In  Abram's  breast,  and  sealed  him  Thine? 

3.  That  Spir-it  who,  from  age  to  age,  Proclaimed  Thy  love  and  taught  Thy  ways, 

4.  Is     not    Thy  grace  as  might-y  now  As    when    E  -  li  -  jah  felt   its  pow'r? 

5.  Re-mem-ber,  Lord,  the  an-cient  days;  Re-new  Thy  work,  Thy  grace  re-store; 
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Which  bade  their  souls  to  heav'n  as-pire,  Calm   in   dis-tress,  in   dan-ger  bold! 
Who  made  Paul's  heart  with  sorrow  melt,  And  glow  with  en  -er  -  gy   di-vine  ? 
Bright  -  ened  I  -  sa  -  iah's  viv  -  id  page,  And  breathed  in  David's  hallowed  lays! 
When  glory  beamed  from  Mos  - es' brow,  Or    Job   en-dured  the   try-ing  hour? 
And    while   to  Thee  our  hearts  we  raise,  On     us  Thy  ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it  pour! 
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Send  the  old-time   fire   up  -  on  us,  Lord!  Send  the  old-time  fire  up-on  us  Lord! 
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Send    the  old-time  fire    up  -  on    us,  Lord,  And  burn  up     all      the  dross! 
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Make  Your  Life  a  Blessing. 


W.  H.  B. 


ft- 


Will  H.  Rcebush. 

1 £ y. 
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1.  Make  your  life  a  blessing   as   you    on- ward    go,       Light-en    up    dark 

2.  Make  yonr  life  a  blessing,  full  of     joy   com-plete,    Clear     a- way   the 

3.  Make  your  life  a  blessing,  sing  of   hope  ami    love,     Till      the  ring- ing 
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glow;     Shed   a    ray     of   sunshine  bright, 
feet;      Put    to  flight  their  doubt  and  fear, 

bove;      Be       a  calm  when  storms  are  rife, 
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lead  some  soul  from  shades  of  night, In-  to  per-fect  realms  of  light  below, 
bid  the  shadows  dis-ap-pear,  By  a  hap-py  word  of  cheer  so  sweet, 
glo-  ri  -  fy  the  walks  of  life,    And  a  refuge  from  the  strife  e'er  prove. 
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Make  your  life     a  bless-ing   o  -  ver  life's  rough  way,    Make  your  life     a 
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bless-ing,  shed    a    cheer -ing     ray;      Make  the  Sav-iour  your  de- sign. 
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Make  Your  Life  a  Blessing. — Concluded. 
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Let  your  light  for-  ev  -  er  shine,  And  be     a  bless-ing  ev-  'ry      day. 
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Saviour,  My  Heart  is  Thine. 


W.  A. 
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1.  Sav  -  ionr, my  heart  is  Thine,    Keep     it    for    me; 

2.  Sav  -  ionr,my   will  is  Thine,    Keep     it    for    me; 

3.  Sav  -  iour,rny    life  is  Thine,    Keep     it    for    me; 

4.  Sav -ionr, my     all  is  Thine,    Keep     it    for    me; 
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May    all      I 
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thought  of  mine 
act  of  mine 


Glo  -    ri  -  fy 
Be      done  for 


Thee. 
Thee. 


honr       of  mine      Be      lived  for     Thee, 
have,       0  Lord,      Be       nsed  for     Thee. 
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Glo  -    ri  -  fy  Thee, 

Be      done  for  Thee, 

Be     lived   for  Thee, 

Be     nsed    for  Thee, 
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Be  done  for  Thee; 
Be  lived  for  Thee; 
Be    nsed  for  Thee; 


May  ev'ry  thought  of  mine  Glo  -  ri  -  fy  Thee. 

May  ev-'ry    act     of    mine  Be    done  for  Thee. 

May  ev-'ry  honr   of    mine  Be  lived  for  Thee. 

May  all    I   have,  0    Lord,  Be   nsed  for  Thee. 
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Only  a  Sinner. 


Ja>tes  M.  Gbav. 
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1.  Naught  have  I  got-ten    but  what  I    received  ;Gracehath  bestowed  it  since 

2.  Once     I     was  fool-ish,  and  sin  ruled  my  heart,  Caus-ing  my  footsteps  from 

3.  Tears  n  n  -  a-vail-ing,    no  mer  -  it    had   I;      ICer-oy  had  saved  me,  or 

4.  Sui  -  fer     a  sin- ner  whose  heart  o  -  ver-flows,  Lov  -  ing  bis  Saviour,    to 
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have     be-lieved;  Boast- ing     ex-clud-ed,     pride     I        a -base;  I'm 
to       de-part;     Je  -  sus  bath  found  me,    hap-  py     my  case;     I 
I     must  die;      Sin     had      a-larmed  me,    fear  -  ing  God's  face;  But 

what   he  knows;  Once  more  to   tell     it,    would     I     em-brace — I'm 
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sin- ner  saved  by    grace!. 

sin-  ner   saved  by    grace!  I  Q       j  ^  ner       ^  b  , 

sin-  ner  saved  by    grace!  [  J  J  e 


sin-  ner  saved  by    grace 
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On  -   ly        a    sin -ner    saved     by    grace!     This      is      my  sto  -  ry,     to 
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God     be     the  glo  -  ry, — I'm    on 
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Wondrous  Grace  of  God 


T.  O.  Chi&holm, 
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1.  Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done   for    me,      A      cap  -  tive  bound  He 

2.  He    suf  -  fered  Calv'ry's  death  of  shame,     That    1    might  peace  and 

3.  He    gives     me    joy    un  -  known  be      fore,   He     saves  and  keeps  me 

4.  Such    love     I     can  -  not   com-pre-hend,     That  Christ  my  Lord  would 

5.  His    grace  will  guide  me    all     the    way,   Suf   -   fi  -  cient,  still,   for 
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set  me  free ; 
par  -  don  claim; 
by  His  pow'r; 
con  -de  -  scend 
ev   -    !ry       day ; 
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can  -  not      fail      me, 
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made      to  see, 

through  His  name, 

dark  -    est  hour, 

and      my  Friend, 

come  what  ma}7, 
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O     won-drous  grace   of    God! 
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0   grace  that  did    for     all    my 

-0-       -0-      -0-     -0-  •   -0-     -0  •    -0- 


0 


-0- 


S 


0 


£. 


-#- 
-0- 


9 
9 


%  :  \>< 


guilt    a  -  tone!    O  grace  that  would  a  help-less  sin  -  ner  own!    To 
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all  the  world  that  grace  would  I  make  known  !  0  wondrous,  boundless  grace  of  God! 
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The  Sunset  Gate. 


"The  vision  of  the  evening  . 
Jllia  H.  Johnston. 

.     .  is  true."    DAniEL  3:  26. 

D.  B. 
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1.  I    am    trav  -  'ling  t'ward  life's  sun  -    set  gate,  I'm    a    pil  -  grim 

2.  There  is  tran  -  quil    rest  when  day      is    done,  I      6hall    lay    me 

3.  By    the    side    of  those  most    near  and  dear    I    shall  drop  life's 

4.  I    shall    rise     a  -  gain      at  morn  -  ing  dawn,  I    shall    put    on 
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go  -  ing  home;  For  the  glow    of    e  -  ven  -  tide    I    wait —  I'm  a 
down  in  peace;  When  the  end  is  reached  at  set  of     sun,       I    shall 
toil  and  care;     When  the  Mas-ter's  tender  voice     I    hear,      I   shall 
glo  -  ry    then;    With  the  shad'wy  veil   of    death  un-drawn,  I    shall 
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pil  -  grim 
lay      me 
drop  life's 
put      on 
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dcwn 
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ing  home, 

in  peace, 

and  care, 

ry  then. 
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seem    to    hear,    As    the    sun 
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draws  near;  Evening 
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I      seem    to    hear,  As  the  sun-set  gate  draws  near. 
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Where  is  My  Boy  To-night? 


K.  I*. 


With  tenderness. 


R.  I/1WIT. 


1.  Where  is  my  wand 'ring  boy  to-night,  The  boy    of  my  tend'rest  care,    The 

2.  Once  he  was  pure  as  morning  dew,  As  he  knelt  at  his  mother's  knee;    No 

3.  O,  could  1    see   you  now,  my  boy,  As       fair    as    in  old  -  en    time,  When 

4.  Go  for  my  wand 'ring  boy  to-night;  Go,  search  for  him  wkere  you  will;  But 
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boy  that  was  once   my     joy  and  light,  The  child  of   my  love  and  pray'r? 

face  was  .so  bright,  no  heart  more  true,  And  none  was  so  sweet  as  he. 

prat- tie  and  smile  made  home  a    joy,  And  life   was  a    mer-ry  chime! 

bring  him  to   me    with    all  his  blight,  And  tell  him    I   love  him  still. 


Chorus.  Not  too  fast. 
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heart  o'erflows,  for   I   love  him  he  knows;  0,  where  is  my  boy   to  -  night? 
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O.  M.  P. 


Tell  Mother  I'll  Be  There. 

"After  that ...  I  repented."— J eb.  xxxi  :  19.     Charles  M.  Fillmore. 
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1.  When      I     was  but    a      lit  -  tie  child  how  well     I      re  -  col  -  lect 

2.  Though  I     was  oft  -  en  wayward,  she  was      al-ways  kind  and  good; 

3.  When      I      be-came    a    prod  -  i  -  gal,  and    left    the   old  roof- tree, 

4.  One       day     a    mes-sage  came  to    me,    it     bade  me  quick-ly  come 
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How   I  would  grieve  my  mother  with  my   fol  -  ly    and     neg-lect;    And 
So       pa- tient,  gen -tie,  lov-  ing,when  my  ways  were  rough  and  rude;  My 
She     al  -  most  broke  her  lov-  ing  heart  in  mourning  aft  -   er    me;    And 
If        I   would  see   ray  moth-er    ere  the   Sav-iourtook  her  home;  I 
* 0 m m m m m «_ 


j= 


ipi=B^zi: 


u  r 


i=d 


t 


— I- 


~ 


-#- 


FW 


1 a- 

now  that  she  has  gone  to  heav'n  I  miss  her  tender  care: 
childhood  griefs  and  trials  she  would  gladly  with  me  share: 
day  and  night  she  prayed  to  God  to  keep  me  in  His  care: 
promised  her,  be-fore  she  died,  for  heav-en  to  pre -pare: 
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O  Saviour, tell  my 
O  Saviour, tell  my 
O  Saviour, tell  my 
O  Saviour,tell  my 
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mother,  I'll  be  there!  .    .    .    Tell  mother  I'll  be  there  in  answer  to  her  prayer; 
I'll  be  there! 
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This  message, blessed  Saviour, to  her  bear!     Tell  mother  I'll  be  there, heav'n's 
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Tell  Mother  I'll  be  There.— Concluded. 


ioys  with  her    to  share:  Yes.tell  my  darling  mother  I'll  be  there. 

there.ril 
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In  Jesus. 


"  Thou  shatt  call  his  name  Jesus:  for  he  shall  save  his  people  from  their  sins." — Matt,  i:  23. 

J  as.  Phocteb.  Robert  Habkness. 
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1.  I've  tried  in  vain       a    thousand  ways  My  fears  to  quell,  my  hopes  to 

2.  My    soul   is  night,  my  heart  is  steel — I      can-not    see,        I    can- not 

3.  He     died, He  lives,He  reigns, He  pleads;  There's  love  in  all  His  wordsand 

4.  Tho'someshouldsueer,andsomeshouldblame,I'll  go  with  all  inyguiltand 
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raise;  But  what  I  need,  the  Bi-  ble  says, 
feel:  For  light,for  life,  I  must  ap-peal 
deeds;  There's  all  a  guilt -y    sin- ner  needs 


Is  ev-  er  on  -  ly 
In  simple  faith  to 
For  ev-er-  more     in 
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shame;  I'll    go    to  Him  because  His  name,  A-bove  all  names  is 


Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
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The  above  lines  were  found  after  his  death,  on  the  desk  of  au  Infidel  who  became  • 

Christian. 
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106  Written  Before  Me. 

"  Behold  it  is  written  betore  me."    18A.  65:  6. 
Ada  R.  Habek6Hon. 
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B.  D.  ACKLEY. 
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1.  What  are  you  writ-ing  on   the   page    of      life, 

2.  What  are  you  writing  in    the  sight    of    God, 

3.  What    is     He   writ-ing   in    His   heav'n  -  ly  book. 

4.  What    is    the  rec -ord  writ-ten  day     by     day, 

rtrg — — *-      *    m    0  ,r? 
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Mo-ment  by 
To     His    all* 
What  is   the 
Is    there    an 
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mo-ment    is    the    rec  -  ord  made,  Let  -  ter    by   let  -  ter,  word  by 

see  -  ing  eye    it    all       is    plain,  Read  it  with  Him  and  face  the 

rec  -  ord   for    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Has  the  dark  page  been  made  as 

en  -  try    of  some  serv  -  ice  sweet,  Some  deed  of  love  re  -  cord  -  ed 
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word    it    grows, 
rec  -  ord    black, 
white    as    snow, 
by      Him  -  self  , 


Is  this  a  thought  that  makes  your  heart  afraid  ? 
Then  let  Him  wash  a-way  each  shame-ful  stain? 
Or  must  you  face  each  en  -  try     by    and    by. 
Which  His  ap-pro-val  and  His  smile  will    greet. 


m 


*=£ 


—TZF- 


-& — 

-<5> 


± 
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Writ-ing,  yes,  writ-ing  as   the    mo-ments  fly, 
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Writ  -  ing,  yes, 
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yes,  writ-ing, 
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writ  -  ing  as  the  days  go  by, 
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Writing,  yes,  writ-ing  for  God's 
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yes,  writing, 
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Written  Before  Me. 
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Concluded. 
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ho  -  ly     eye, 
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yes,  wnt-ing, 


What  are  you  writ-ing  to  -  day  ?. 

ye9,  writing  •  to  -  day? 
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Poor  and  Needy. 


Ada  R.  Habeubhon 

zfe 


B.  D.  ACKLET. 


1.  Un 

2.  A 

3.  Be 

4.  Al 


til  He  showed  His  rich-es,      I  dreamed  not  of    my  need: 
weak  and  earth-en    ves  -  sel,  Which  He  Him-self  has  made: 
-    cause  I'm  poor  and  need  -  y,    I       need   my   Lord   so   much; 
though  I'm  poor  and  need  -  y,  He    needs  my  pov  -  er  -  ty; 
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A        sight    of  Him  has  taught  me, 
While    I      am  poor  and  emp  -  ty, 
But      yet,    the    Bi  -  ble    tells  me 
Thro'    me    to    show   His  rich  -  es, 
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That    I    am   poor    in  - 
His    full  -  ness  is    dis  - 
He's  look  -  ing  out    for 
To      all      e  -  ter  -  ni  - 
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played 
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Chorus. 


I    know  I  am  poor  and  need  -  y, 
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Yet 


this    is    just    my 
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•'     I    am    poor   and    need  -  y      My     Sav-iour  thinks  of 
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Who  Could  It  Be? 


"There  is  a  friend  that  stickcth  closer  than  a  brother."—  Pror.  18:  24. 
Frkd  P.  Mobkis.  Robert  Harktom. 
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1.  Some-bod- y 

H.  Some-bod- y 

3.  Sorae-bocl-y 

4.  801110-1)0(1-  v 


came  and  lift  -  ed      me    Out  of  my 

bent     so    ten-der-  ly     Pleading  so 

whispered  sweet  and  low   Tell-ing  ine 

holds  my  baud  each  day  Guid-iug  my 


Bin   and  mis  -  er- 
long  and  pa- tient- 
jnst  the  way    to 
feet  lest    I  should 
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y,       Some-bod  -  y  came,  oh,  who  could  it 

ly,      Some-bod  -  y  came,  oh,  who  could  it 

go,      Some-bod  -  y  spoke,   I      list-ened  and 

stray,  Walk-iug  with  Him  how  bless- ed     the 


be, 
be, 
lo, 

way, 


'Who  could 
"Who  could 
Who  could 
"Who  could 


it 
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Chorus. 

"Who  could     it 
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be,  O     who    conld 
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be      but 
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sus 
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Who   could    it 
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O    who  could  it 
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sus,    yes,  Je 


Bna.     "Who could  it     be         but    Je    -    sus? 
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All  the  Way. 


Fked  P.  Mobbis. 
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Qeo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Tho' He  lead  thro' the  vale  where  the  shadows  are  deep,  I  will  go  with  mv 

2.  He    may  call  me  the  pathway  of  dan-ger   to   tread,    I  will  go  with  mj 

3.  From  the  light  of  my  home  to  the  far    a-  way  field,      I  will  go  with  my 

4.  Iu      the    joy  of    His  serv- ice  up-held  by  His  grace,     I  will  go  with  my 
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Lord  all  the 

Lord  all  the 

Lord  all  the 

Lord  all  the 
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He    is  will-ing   to  save,  He   is      a  -  ble   to   keep, 

While  He  walks  by  my  side  there  is  naught  that  I  dread, 

He  shall  plan  out  my  life,  to  His  guidance  I  yield, 

I      will  fol-low   in  trust  where  no  path  I  can  trace, 
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way; 
way; 
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Chorus. 


"With  my  Lord  will  I  go  all  the  way 
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With     Him         I    will     go. 

With  Him  will  go, 
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I    will   go  with  my  Lord  all      the 


way; 
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Let  Him  lead  where  He 
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I    will  fol-low  Him  still, With  Him  will  I    go    all     the     way. 
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Pressing  On. 


H.  L. 
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Haldor  Lillenas, 
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•  1.  "With  cour 

2.  In      God 

3.  Our  God 
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■  fail  -  iug 
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round    us, 
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and    pray'r   all 

in  •  Je  -    sus 

tho'  foes     may 
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pre  -    vail-ing,    All 
a   -   bid-  ing,    Thro* 
sur-  round  us,    They 
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e  -  vil  a  -  sail- ing,  we're  press-ing  on;  Our  God  goes  be- fore  us,  His 
grace  He'spro-vid-  ing, we're  press-ing  on;  His  word  nev-  er  doubting, our 
shall  not  con-found  us, we're  press-ing  on;    Hell's  pow-ers  are  shak-ing  its 
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ban-  ner  is  o'er  us,  We  shall  be  vie  -  to-  rious,  we're  press-ing  on. 
en  -  3  -  mies  routing,  The  vie  -  to  -  ry  shout-ing,  we're  press-ing  on. 
fort  -  ress-  es      quaking,The  day-  light    is  break-ing,  we're  press-ing  on. 
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We're  pressing    on,    con-stant-ly   press-ing   on 
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Pressing  On. — Concluded. 
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111    There  is  No  One  So  Kind  and  Tender. 


HALDOR   LILLENA3. 


tT 

1.  There  is    nev- er  a  day  so    drear  -  y     But  Je-sus   can  make  it  bright; 

2.  There  is    nev- er  a  life  so    sad-dened  But  Je-sus   can  bring  it   joy; 

3.  There  is    nev-  er  a  soul  re  -  pent  -ing.That  Je-sus  will  not  for-give; 
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There  is  nev  -  er      a  bur-den  wea  -  ry,    But  Je-sus   can  make  it      light. 
Won-der-ful  how  the  heart  is  gladdened  With  peace  no  one  can  de  -    stroy! 
There  is  uev  -  er     a  heart  re  -  lent  -  ing.That  can  not  find  peace  and    live. 
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There  is    no  one 
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As     Je- sus  the   sinner's     friend; 

sinner's  friend- 
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And  He     is    our  true  De  -  fend 
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Tell  It  Wherever  You  Go. 

C.  II A  BOLD  LoWDBN. 
h b b b 
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1.  If    you've  heard    the 

2.  Deep  in  sin        He 

3.  'Tis      a  won  -  der 

4.  Life     at  best      is 


won  -  drous    sto    -    ry     Of  the 

may  have  found  you,  Touched  and 
ful  sal  -  va  -  tion  That  will 
ver    -    y        fleet  -  ing,    Death      and 
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Sav    -    iour  and  His  love,  Tell  it  wher-ev-er  you  go. 

changed  you  thro'and  thro',  Tell  it  wher-ev-er  you  go. 

save    a    soul    from    sin,     Tell  it  wher-ev-er  you  go. 

judg  -ment  swift  and  sure,  Tell  it  wher-ev-er  you  go. 
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If  you've 
There  are 
Just    a 
E'en  the 
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felt    the    thrill    of      glo  -  ry  When  He  touched  you  from   a  -  bove, 
thousands  who  will     prof  -  it     By     the    thing     He    did     for    you, 
word  when   right-ly    spok-en  Oft   -en     will      the    vie  -  t'ry    win, 
word  that  you've  for-got  -  ten  May    a    place    in    heav'n  se   -  cure, 
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Tell  it  where-ev-er  you    go. 
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Tell  it,  tell  it  wner  -  ev  -  er  you  go, 
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Many  souls  are  longing  for  the  good  things  you  know;  Some  one's  hope  of 
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Tell  It  Wherever  You  Go.— Concluded. 
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heav-en  rests  on  words  you  may  bestow:  Tell  it  wher-ev  -  er  you  go. 
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Over  Yonder. 


J.  P.  s. 


J.  P.  SCHOLFIELD. 
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1.  God  shall  wipe      all    tears  a  - 

2.  There  will    be        no    more  of 

3.  All    the     streets  are    paved  with 

4.  We'll  meet  loved  ones  gone  be  - 
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If  He  Came  Today. 


Ada  R.  Habebshon. 
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Are  you  yearning    for    the      glo  -  ry      Mid  the  toil  and    sor-rows   here? 
Would  you  like  this  ve-ry       mo-went,  To    he  brought  in -to   that    scene. 
In    that  place  so    pure  and       ho  -  ly,  Would  you  shrink  before  the    light? 
If     you  knew  that  He    could  save  yon    And  His  love  could  re  -  al  -   ize, 
If       He  came    as    He    hath     prom-ised,  In    the  twinkling  of      an       eye, 
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Is  the  pros-pect  more  en-chant-ing.  Does  it  strength-en,  does  it  cheer? 
And  to  stand  with -in  His  presence.  With  no  vail  to  come  be-  tween. 
Do  you  know  His  blood  most  precious. Hath  a-  vailed  to  wash  you  white? 
Would  it  fill  your  heart  with  rap-ture.  Would  it  prove  a  glad  sur  -  prise? 
"Would  He  lind  you  waiting  for  Him,  List' ning  for  His  w  el-come  crv? 
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glad  and  read-  v, 
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115  Sowing  and  Reaping. 

Ella  Lacdek. 


D.  B.  Towsbb. 
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1.  Sow  flow-ers,  and  flow- ers  will 

2.  Sow  bless-ingB,and  blessings  will 

3.  Sow  love,  and    its  sweetness  Tip 

4.  In      faith  sow  the  word     of    the 

5.  Preach  Christ  in  His  wonder-  ful 
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Sow  weeds. and  of  weeds  reap  the  bar  -  vest: 

Sow  mer-cy,  and  reap  sweet  coin  pas  -  sion  : 

Sow  hope,  and    re-ceive  its    fru  -  i    -  tion  : 
And  souls  shine  like  stars  from  your  crowning  : 

Reap  life  thro'  the     a  -  ges      e  -  ter  -  nal  ; 
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You'llreapwhat-so  -  ev  -  er     you      sow.      You'll  reap  whatso  -  ev  -  er  you 

You'll  reap,  sure-  ly  reap  w hat-so 
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His  Loving  Thought. 


Fbed  P.  Morris. 
Andante. 


Robert  IIabkncss. 
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1.  "When  Je  -  sua  hung   on    Cal  -  va  -  ry  Hethoughtof  you  and  me;  .  . 

2.  He     wore      a   crown  on    Cal  -  va  -  ry  He  thought  of  you  and  me;  .  . 

3.  On       that  dread  cross  of    Cal  -  va  -  ry  He  thought  of  you  and  me;.  . 

4.  At        last     He  cried   on    Cal  -  va  -  ry  He  thought  of  you  and  me;.  . 
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'Twas  love  that  held  Him  there  to    be      A    sac  -  ri  -  fice   for  you,  for  me. 

He     knew  His  thorn- y  crown  would  he  A     di    -    a-dem  for  you,  for  me. 

Hethoughtnot    of     His   ag   -  o  -  ny:  His  heart  went  out  to  you,    to  me. 

"  'Tis  fin- ished  for      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty!  "  Oh!  bless-ed  cry    for  you,  for  me. 

J-, 1 _l J _L 


cr 


-fib 


■a-s- 


Lz?- 


', 


<Z- 


-<a3 


\ 


-&r 


"St 


=- 


-yr 


& 


\& 


■&T 


*-&- 


I 


-(©" 


te- 


G>- 


•-.(2 


-&■- 


T 
Chorus.    Unison. 


r 


*=; 


— a- 


— i- 


q=:^ 


-£*- 


— i- 


t= 


-fS>- 


-g*- 


±: 


-f^- 


_i — K. 


He  thought  of  you,  He  thought  of  me,  "While  hanging  there  in   ag  -   o  -  ny: 
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Oh!  won-der- love     to    you  and    me: 


i 
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P.  P.  Bi.iss. 


Jesus  Loves  Even  Me. 

"Clod  is  love."— 1  John  iv  :  8. 
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1.  I      am     so  glad  that  our    Fa-ther    in  heav'n  Tells  of  His  love  in    the 

2.  Tho'     I     for-  get  Him  and  wan- der     a  -  way,  Still  He  doth  lovemewhcr- 

3.  Oh,     if  there's  on-  ly     one  song    I     can  sing,,When  in  His  beauty      I 
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ev  -  er       I    stray;  Back    to      His  dear  lov  -  ing  arms  would  I  flee, 

see  the  Great  King,  This  shall   my  song    in       e-  ter  -  ni  -  ty  be: 
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When     I      re-mem-ber  that 
"Oh, what  a    won- der  that 

Je-  sus  loves  me. 
Je-  sus  loves  me. 
Je  -  sus  loves  me."  ( 
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I    am    so  glad  that    Je  -  sns  loves  me,      Je- sus  loves    e  -  ven    me. 
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My  Saviour's  Love. 


"And  being  In  an  agony  He  prayed  more  earnestly  :  and  His  sweat  VF&s  &9  it  Wefft 
great  drops  of  blood  falling  down  to  tLe  ground." — Luke  22:  44. 

0.  H.  G.  Chas.  II.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I     stand  a-  mazed  in     the  pres-  ence    Of    Je  -  sus  the  Naz-  a  -  rene, 

2.  Forme      it    was     in     the  garden  He  pray 'd;  "Not  My  will,  but  Thine," 

3.  In     pit  -  y     an- gels    be- held  Him,  And  came  from  the  world  of  ligb/ 

4.  He  took  my  sins  and  my     sor- rows,  He  made  them  His  ver-y    own; 

5.  When  with  the  ransom'd  in  glo  -  ry      His  face    1       at   last  shall  see, 
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And  won-der  how  He  conld  love   me,    A      sin-  ner,  condem'd,  nnclean. 
He    had  no  tears  for    His  own  griefs,  But  sweat-drops  of  blood  for  mine. 
To    com-fort  Him  in     the    sor-  rows  He    bore  for   my  sonl  that  night. 
He    bore  the  bur-  den     to    Cal  -  v'ry,  And  snf-fer'd,  and  died  a  -  lone. 
'Twill  be    my  joy  thro'  the    a  -    ges    To   sing  of  His  love    for    me. 
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Eow      mar-vel-ous!  how    won-der-ful !  And  my  song  shall  ev  -  er     be: 
Oh,  how  mar-vel-ous !  oh,  how  won-dcr-ful  I 
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How    mar-vel-ous!  how  won-der-ful     Is      my  Sav-iour's  love  for  me! 


Oh,  how  mar-vel-ous !  oh,  how  won-der-ful 
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God  is  On  the  Field. 


Makt  Fuaseb. 

1 

D.  B.  Towseb. 
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1.  Though  a  might  -  y    foe     as-  sail    thee, 

2.  He       can    make  thy  darkness  bright-  en, 

3.  When  thy  weakness  seems  ap  -  pall  -  ing, 
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fail  thee.      Sol  -  dier,    do    not  yield,     For  God    is    on    the     Field, 

light* en,      Sol  -  dier,    do  not  fear,      For  God    is   ver  -  y        near, 

call  -  ing,  "Loved  one,  lean  on  me,       For     I     have  strength  for  thee." 
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He   will   be     thy  shield, 
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He      can    put    thy    foes      to    flight,     On   -   ly 
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Carry  Your  Bible. 


Feed  P.  Morris. 
Arr.  R   H. 


Robert  Haik!C?«. 
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ry  your  Bi  -  ble  with      you 
ry    the  word    of     par  -  don 
ry    the  wondrous  sto  -   ry 
ry    the  word    of    prom  -  ise, 


Let  all   its  blessing  out  -  flow, 
Sweeter  each  day  it  will     grow, 
Tell  it  to  hearts  plung'd  in  woe, 
Sinners  un-par-donTd  may  know 
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It        will  sup-  ply  you  each  moment,  Take  it  wher-ev-  er  you  go. 

Somewhere  some  heart  will  be  wait-ing,  Take  it  wher-ev- er  you  go. 

This    word  of    gracious   re-demp-tion,  Take  it  wher-ev-  er  von  go. 

God's  path  from  sin  un  -  to  safe  -   ty,    Take  it  wher-ev- er  you  go. 
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Take   it  wher-ev  -  er  you    go, Take  it  wher-ev- er  you    go, 

you  go,  you  go, 
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God's  message  of  love,  Sent  down  from  above,  O  take  it  wherever  you    go. 

you  go. 
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This  Good  Old  Book  Is  for  All. 


Lizzie  DeAbmond. 
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1.  There's  a    Book     di-  vine      by    our    Fa  -  ther  giv'n,  'Tis   the  Word    of 

2.  'Tis     the  Bread     of       life       to    eachhun-gry  soul,    Liv-ing    \vu  ■  ter 

3.  There's  a    Book     di  -  vine,     let    us    heed    it    well,    Ev  -  'ry  prom-  ise 
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God  most  high; 
full  and  free; 
shines  like   gold; 
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It     will  prove     a      guide    on     the  way      to   heav'n: 
Bless-ed    wine     of    wealth  both  for  youth  and     age, 
When  the  troub-led  waves    toss  our    lit  -    tie     bark, 
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Teach  us  how       to    live    and  die. 

Chart  and  com  -  pass  o'er  life's  sea 

'Tis      an    an  -   chor  sure     to  hold 
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all,        This    good   old    Book     is      for       all,       Each    page  doth  shine, 
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Would  You  Believe? 


Caroline  Sawyeb. 


D.  B.  Townee. 
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1.  If   you  could  see  Christ  standing  here  to-night,  His  thorn-crowned  head  and 

2.  If     you  could  see  that  face,  so  calm  and  sweet,  Those  lips  that  spoke  words 

3.  He  whispers    to     your  heart,  turn  not  a-way,     For  He's    be  -  side    you 
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pierc-ed  hands  could  view,  Could  see  those  eyes  that  beam  with  heav'n's  own  light, 
on  -  ly  pure  and  true,  Could  see     the     nail    prints  in    His  ten-  der    feet, 
in  your  nar-row  pew;      If    you   will     list   -     en  you  will  hear  Him  say, 
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And  hear  Him  say — "Be-lov-ed,'twasforyou."  ^  Would  you  be-lieve, « 

And  hear  Him  say — "Be-lov-ed,  'twas  for  you."  >  Last  v. 

In     lov-ing  tones — uBe-lov-ed,  'twas  for  you."  J  Will  you  be-lieva, 

"Would  you  believe, 
Last  v.  Will  you  believe, 
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and   Je  -  sus     re 
and   Je  -  sus     re 


ceive. 
oeive, 


If     He  wore 
For   He     is 
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and  Je-sus  receive  ? 
and  Je-sus  receive? 


stand     -     -      ing 
stand     -     -      ing 

If  He  were  standing 
For  He  is  stand-ing 
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Would  You  Believe  ? — Concluded. 
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here? Would  you  be  -  lieve and  Je  -  sus     re  - 

here; Will  you  be  -   lieve and  Je  -  sua     re  - 

here,  were  standing  here?  Would  you  believe 

here,     is  stand-iughere;  Will  you  believe 
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Jesus,  Thou  Joy  of  Loving  Hearts. 


Bern ard  of  Clairvaux. 


H.  Baker,  Mus.  Bac 
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1.  Je-  sus,  Thou  joy  of  lov-ing  hearts,  Thou  Fount  oflife,  Thou  Light  of  men, 

2.  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood  ;Thousa  vest  th  se  that  on  Thee  call; 

3.  We  taste Thee,0 Thou  living  Bread,  And  long  to  feast  up-on   Thee  still; 

4.  Our  restlessspir-  its  yearn  f re  Thee  Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is    cast; 

5.  O  Je-sus,  ev  -  er  with  us  stay;  Make  all  our  momentscalni  and  bright; 
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From  the  best  bliss  that  earth  imparts,  We  turn  unfilled     to  Thee  a- gain. 

To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  good,  To  them  that  find  Thee,  all  in  all. 

We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Fountaiu  Head,  And  thirst  our  souls  from  Thee  to  filL 
Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see;  Blest,  when  our  faith  canhold  Thee  fast. 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin      a-  way:  Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  ho-  ly  light. 
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Sweeter  As  the  Years  Roll  By. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Aistin  Miles. 


k 


1.  When  up  -  on  bend-ed  knee,  Je  -  sus  whis-pered  to  me,     Sweet  -  er 

2.  Ev  -  'ry    day     is      a    joy      sin    can    nev  -  er    de-stroy,   Ev  -  'ry 

3.  Days  may  come,  they  must  go,  as    a    tor  -  rent  they  flow,  Rushing 
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voice    I    had  nev  -  er  heard;   But  the  years  as   they  roll    bring    a 

mo  -  ment  in   peace  I  dwell;    But  I'm  long-ing  to  stand  face    to 

on       to      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty;        But  the  time  as    it  flies,  brings  me 
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to      my    soul, 

hand   in   hand, 
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For    He    is  sweet-er  as  the  years  roll    by,         To  be  worthy  of  His 

as  the  years  roll  by, 


«± 


t=F 


r 


r 


-i— 


tt_t 





T-0Z 


TT~fl 


£--*x 


;  § 


£= ±z? 


d=* 


A- 


IF* 


*S 


# 

— !- 
-0f 


So    I'll   love  Him  more  and  more,   As  I 


I     will     try; 
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Sweeter  As  the  Years  Roll  By. — Concluded, 
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near  the  oth-er  shore,  For  He  is  sweet-er  as  the  years  roll  by. 


roll  by. 
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BUDOLF  FLATH. 


The  Love  of  Jesus. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  man  of  sor  -  rows,  Thy  redeeming  plan,       Sav-ing  from  sin's 

2.  Were  there  not  a  Sav-iour,    Then  our  tears  might  flow ;  But  our  great  Re- 

3.  Thou  hast  me  for-giv-en,    Tho'  by  sin  de  -  filed;     Made  an  heir  of 

4.  When  the  journey's  end-ed,  Christ  will  take  my  hand,  Gent-ly   see  me 
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ter  -    rors,  Cir- cles  ev-'ry  man;    Thy  good  spir-it  drew  me  Till    to 
deem  -  er,     Came  to  ban-ish  woe;    Who  by  faith  ex-claim-eth,  "  My  God 
heav  -  en,   Once  Thy  guilt-y  child.        I  have  hap-py  hou  -  r<  Now,  my 
land  -  ed,   Safe  on  Canaan's  strand;  There  the  saints  victorious,  Sing  of 
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Thee    I     gave,     My  heart  sad  and  weary,  Raised  from  sin's  dark  grave, 
and   my   Lord!"    In   this   life   re  -  gain  -  eth,  Par  -  a  -  dise    re-stored. 
Lord  with  Thee;  When  opprest,  new  pow-ers     Make  me  glad  and  free, 
con-flicts  past,    Taste  of  joys  more  glo-rious,   Which  for-ev-er  last. 


n-U4 


3: 


1  i 


-& 


& 


-&.—r 


*> 


u m '— r>>- ' 


r 


Copyright,  1909,  by 

Charles  M.  Alexander. 

International  Copyright  Secured. 


r 


i 


126 


He  Was  Not  Willing. 


L.  R.  M. 


John'  3:  16. 


L.  R.  Meter. 
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1.  He  was  not  will-ing  that  a  -  ny  should  per-ish;    Je-sus  en-throned  in  the 

2.  He  was  not  will-ing  that   a  -  ny  should  per-ish;  Clothed  in  our  flesh  with  its 

3.  Plen  -  ty  for  pleasure,  but   lit -tie  for  Je  -  sus;  Time  for  the  world»with  its 

4.  He     is    not  will-ing  that   a  -  ny  should  per-ish;  Am  I   His  ser-vant — then 
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glo  -  ry     a  -  bove,  Looked  on  us  ten  -  der  -  ly,     pit  -  ied   our   sor-rows, 

sor  -  row   and   pain,  Came   He  to  seek  the   lost,  com  -  fort  th«  mourn-er, 

glit  -  ter  -  ing   toys,  None  for  the  Mas-ter's  work   feed  -  ing   the   hun  -  gry, 

how    can    I      live  Long  -  er  at   ease  with   a     soul    go  -  ing  down-ward, 
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Poured  out  His  life  for  us — won-der-ful   love!  Per-ish-ing,  per-ish-ing! 

Heal  the  heart  bro  -  ken  by    sor -row  and  shame.  Per-ish-ing,  per-ish-ing! 

Lift  -  ing   lost  souls   to  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's    joys.  Per-ish-ing,  per-ish-ing! 

Lost    for  the    lack    of  the   help   I  might  give?  Per-ish-ing,  per-ish-ing! 
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Thronging  our  pathway,  Hearts  break  with  burdens  too  heavy  to  bear;  Je-sus  would 
Har  -  vest  is  pass-ing,    Reap-ers  are  few  and  the  night  draweth  near;  Je-sus  is 
Hark,  how  they  call  us;  "Bring  us  your  Saviour,  oh,  tell  us  of  Him!"  We  are  so 
Thou   art  not  will-ing  ;  Mas-ter,  forgive,  and  in-spire   us   a  -  new;      Ban-ish  our 
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He  Was  Not  Willing.— Concluded. 
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save,  but  there's  no  one  to  tell  them,  No  one  to  lift  them  from  sin  and  despair, 
call-ing  thee,  haste  to  the  reaping,  Thoushalt  have  souls,  precious  souls  for  thy  hire, 
wea  -  ry,  so  heav-   i-   ly  la-den,  And  with  long  weeping  our  eyes  have  grown  dim  " 
world-li-ness,  help  us  to  serve  Thee,  Keep-ing  e  -  ter-  ni-  ty's  val  -  ues  in  view. 
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127      Faith  Of  Our  Fathers !    Living  Still. 


(  St.  Catherine.)         H.  F.  Hkmt.  alt.  J.  G.  TValtox. 
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1.  Faith  of  our  fa-thers!  liv  -  ing  still  In  spite  of  dun-geon,  fire,  and  sword  ; 
3.  Our  fathers,  chained  in  pris-ons  dark,  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free: 
3,  Faith  of  our  fa-  thers!  we   will   love      Both  friend  and  foe  in  all     our  strife; 
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0       how  our  hearts  beat  high  with   joy     Whene'er  we  hear  that  glo-rious  word: 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate,   If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  thee! 
And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how,    By  kind-ly  wtrds  and  vir-tuous  life! 
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Faith  of  our  fa  -  thers!    ho  -  ly  faith?     We  will  be  true  to  thee    till  death! 
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'Tis  Jesus. 


Rev.  J.  Wilbur  Chapman. 
Duet. 


Robert  Hakkness. 


1.  I  know  of    a  World  That  is  sunk   in  shame  Where  hearts  oft  faint  and 

2.  I  know  of    a  Book,  A       marvelous  Book  With  a  message  for   all     who 

3.  1  know  of    a  Home  In  Imman-u- el's  Land,  Where  hearts  ne'er  faint  nor 
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But  I  know  of  a  Name,  A  pre -cious  Name  That  can  set  that 
And  the  same  dear  Name,  His  won-der-ful  Name  II  -  lumines  its 
And  His  mar- velons  Name,  His     own    dear  Name   In    -     spires  the 
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world  on      fire;  Its  sound  is  sweet,   Its      let        ters     flame, 

pag  -  es       clear;        The        Book    is  His  word,    Its  message  I've    heard. 
Heav'nly     Choir;  Hear  the  mel-o- dy      ringing,  My      own    heart  singing. 
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*Tis  Jesus. — Concluded. 
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I  Have  A  Saviour. 
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1.  I     have  a  Sav-iour,     He  died  for  me 

2.  I    have  a  Keep  -  er,   He  now  prevails, 

3.  I    have  a  Mas-ter,   He  bids  mc  go 


In  cru  -el  an  -  guish 
I      fear  no   e  -    vil 
Res-cue  lost  sin-ners 
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On  Cal-v'ry's  tree. 
What-e'er  as  -  sails. 
From  sin  and  woe. 
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I      do  not  mer  -  it      Such  love  di-vine, 
His  arms  en  -  fold  me    Safe  and  se  -  cure, 
I    love  to  serve  Him,  This  Mas-ter  true, 


m 


----- 


■&■- 


-&• 


=£ 


£? 


*:• 


■©»- 


-+■ 


-0- 


-a- 


3$=\ 


■&- 


-<sn- 


=J: 


&-  !&- 


n 


*?J- 


=4 


Chorus. 


gj .  X  I  tsX 


-*-?-&- 


1 


-<^- 


=P 


2^ ' 


iff  -d 

On  -  ly  God's  mer  -  cy  Makes  Jesus  mine.  ) 

In      His  blest  keeping  Vic  -  fry  is  sure,     [  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-iour, 

Now     I     am     will  -  ing  His  will    to    do 
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I    come    to    Thee,      In    full    sur-ren -der,  Thine  own  to     be 
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True- Hearted,  Whole=Hearted. 


Frances  R.  Havekgal. 
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1.  True-heart- ed,  whole-hearted,  faith  -  ful    and    loy  -  al,       King    of     our 

2.  True-heart-  ed,  whole-hearted,   full-  est      al  -  le-giance  Yield-inghence- 

3.  True-heart-  ed,  whole-hearted,  Sav  -  iour   all  -  glo- rious!    Take  Thv  great 
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lives,     by   Thy  grace    we     will     be; 
forth     to     our     glo    -    ri  •    ous    King; 
pow  -  er     and  reign  there     a  -  lone, 
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alt  -  ed  and  roy  -  al,  Strong  in  Thy  strength  we  will  bat-tie  for  Thee, 
lov  -  ing  o  -  bedience,  Free  -  ly  and  joy  -  ous-  ly  now  would  we  bring, 
fee-  tious  vie  -  to-rious,Free  -  ly  sur- rendered  and  whol- ly  Thine  own. 
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True-Hearted,  Whole  Hearted. — Concluded. 
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King  .    .      of    our     lives,     By      thy    grace      we      will 
King 
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Cecil  F.  Alexandeb. 


Jesus  Calls  Us. 
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Je  -  sus  calls  us  o'er  the  tu-mult,  Of  our  life's  wild  rest-less  sea; 
Je-sus  calls  us  from  the  wor-ship  Of  the  vaiu  world's  golden  store; 
In  our  joys  and  in  our  sor- rows,  Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease. 
Je  -  sus  calls    us:  by   Thy  nier  -  cies,   Saviour, make   us  hear  Thy  call; 
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Bay  by    day  His  sweet  voice  soundeth,  Saying,  "Christian,  fol- low  me." 
From  each  i  -  dol  that  would  keep  us,      Saying,  "Christian. love  me  more." 
Still  He  calls,   in  cares  and  pleasures.  "Christian,  love  me  more  than  these.  ' 
Give  our  hearts  to  Thine  o  -  bediance,    Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of     all. 
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Lizzie  DeAbmosd. 


Get  Back  to  the  Bible. 
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1.  Get    back 

2.  Get    back 

3.  Get    back 
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the    Bi  -  ble,     the    Gos  -   pel     of    love,  Where 
the    Bi  -  ble     that    wis  -   dom    im- parts,       A 
the    Bi  -  ble,     our    Bea  -   con     of  Light,    Our 
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Je  -  sus    to   mor  -  tals  draws  near,  The  Word    of 

treas  -  ure  for   age     and  for  youth,  Its      pre-  oepta 

Guide    o  -  ver  life's   troubled    sea,  Our     pil  -  lar 
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heav  -  en  a  -  bove,  His  prom 
close  on  your  hearts,  Re  -  ceive 
gath  -  er  -  ing  night,  That   leads, 
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Get  Back  to  the   Bible. — Concluded. 
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Just  Hold  On  to  Jesus. 
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1.  When  the     foe     as  -  sails  your  soul,    Just  hold  on 
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to 

Je  -  sns; 

2.  When    al  -  lur-ing    voic  -  es   plead,   Just  hold  on 

to 

Je  -  sns; 

3.  When  the  path  seems  rough  and  drear,   Just  hold  on 
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Je  -  sns; 
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When  sin's  bil-lows  o'er 
He  will  help  in  time 
He    will  guide  yon,  nev 
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you    roll,   Just  hold  on 
of    need,  Just  hold  on 
-  er     fear,  Just  hold  on 
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to  Je  -  sns. 
to  Je  -  sus. 
to       Je  -  sus. 
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He's  your  friend,  On    Him 


de-pend,  Just  hold    on 
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134    The  Hand  that  was  Wounded  for  Me. 


Hattik  H.  Piersox. 


D.  B.  Towntb. 


1.  The  hand  that  was  nailed  to  the     cross      of     -woe,      In     love  reach- es 

2.  E'en  now      I     can    see,  thro'  a      mist       of    tears,  That  hand  still  out- 

3.  The  hand  that  wrought  wonders  in  days     of     old,    Holds  treasure  more 
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down  to   the  world  be- low;  'Tis  heck-on-ing  now  to    the  souls  that  roam, 
stretched  o'er  the  gulf    of  years,  With  healing  and  hope  for  my  sin  -  sick  soul, 
pre-cious  than  gems  or   gold,  The  price  of    redemption  from  sin  and  shame, 
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And  pointing  the  way  to   the  heav'n-ly  home.  ~\ 

One  touch  of   its  fin-  ger  will  make  me  whole  !  \  The  hand  of  my  Saviour  I 

The     gift    of    sal-  va-tion  thro'  Je  -  bus'  name.  J  my 
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see, The  hand  that  was  wounded  for  me: 'Twillleadme    in 

Saviour  I  see,  was  wounded  for  me; 
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love  to  the  mansions a-hove,  The  hand  that  was  wounded  for     me!... 

was  wounded  for  me  ! 
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Like  Bells 
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1.  Like    sil-  ver  hells  at  ev  -  en  -  tide,     Out-ringing  far  o'er  life's  rough  sea; 

2.  "When  dark  the  night  upon  the  deep,   Imperiled  tho'  my   hark   in  a}' he; 

3.  When  battling  with  the  surge  of  sin,  Tho'  waves  of  douht  around  me  heat; 

4.  When  I  might  sink  in  deep  des-pair,   Where  on-  \y  He  can  set  me      free; 
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To  cheer  my  heart  when  tempest  tried,  The  voice  of  Je-sus  reaches      me. 
By  raging  storms  that  round  me  sweep, His  voice  is  strength  and  hope  tome. 
The  fight  I     can-not  fail     to      win,      While  He  is  near  with  love  to  greet. 
My  Saviour  comes  my  load  to     bear,     His  word  is  life  and  light   to     me. 
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Like    hells,  sweet  hells,  Sounding   a- cross  life's    sea; 

Like  bells,  sweet  bells,  Sounding  o'er  life's  sea; 
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Like   hells,  sweet   bells,  The  voice  of  Je-sus  reaches       me. 

Like  bells,  sweet  bells, 
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No.  136.         O  How  Love  I  Thy  Law. 

"The  fear  of  the  Lord  is  clean,  enduring  forever." — Ps.  19:  9. 
Anon.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Un  -   spot  -  ted  is    the  fear    of    God,    And  ev  -  er  doth  en  -  dure; 

2.  They  more  than  gold,  yea,  much  fine  gold,   To    be    de  -  sir  -  ed    are; 

3.  More  -  o  -  ver  they  thy  ser-vant  warn,  How  he  his  life  should  frame, 

4.  Who    can  his    er  -  rors  un  -  der-stand?  From  secret  faults  me  cleanse; 

5.  And      do    not  suf  -  fer  them  to  have     Do  minion     o  -  ver    me; 


7  T 

The  judgments  of    fhe  Lord  are  truth,  And  righteousness  most  pure. 
Than  hon-ey,  from  the  hon  -  ey  -  comb,  That  droppeth,  sweet-er  far. 
A    great  re  -  ward  pro  -  vid  -  ed    is       For  them  that  keep  the  same. 
Thy  ser  -  vant  al  -  so  keep  Thou  back  From  all  pre-sump-tuous  sins. 
I      shall  be  right-eous,  then,  and  from  The  great  transgression  free. 
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O  how  love  I  Thy  law,  O  how  love  I  Thy  law;  It  is  my  med  -  i  - 
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Pray  Through. 


E.  O.  Wellesley-Wesley. 
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1.  Are  clouds  of  deep  darkness  a- bove  thee?  Pray  through,  pray  through; 

2.  Why  fear  when  temptations  dis- tress  thee?  Pray  through,  pray  through; 

3.  No      e  -    vil  shall  harm  or    he  -  set    thee;    Pray  through,  {Hay  through; 

4.  Most  sure  -  ly  the  Lord  will  de-  fend    thee;    Pray  through,  pray  through; 

Pray  thro',  pray  thro'; 
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Do  tri  -  als  and  sor-rows  dis-tress  thee 
When  ter  -  rors  of  night  are  a-  bout  thee 
Tho'  snares  are  outspread  to  en-  trap  thee 
His     prom-  ise  can  nev  -  er  once  fail    thee 
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?  Pray  through,  pray  through. 

;  Pray  through,  pray  through. 

;  Pray  through,  pray  through. 

;  Pray  through,  pray  through. 

Pray  thro',  prav  thro'. 
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Pray  through,  pray   through,  The 
Pray  thro',  pray  thro', 
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Pray  through,  pray  through,  The     end 
Pray  thro',  pray  thro'. 
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Father,  I'm  Coming  Home. 


N.  B.  Hekrell 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


•    •    •     m  "J.    J.  I.  j£  *  4  -j.  ^  •    •  .*  ■* 


S^— p— 


1.  Far  from  Thy  good  u  ess  I've  wandered  away, Father,I'iii  coming  home; 

2.  Siu  has  brought  sorrow  and  pain  to  my  life,Fa-ther,I'm  coming  home; 

3.  Out  from  the  darkness  in  which  I  was  lost,    Fa-ther, I'm  coming  home; 

4.  Sin  sick  and  helpless  I've  nothing  to  bring.  Fa-ther, I'm  coming  home; 
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Turn-ing from  Satan  and       e  -  vil   to-day,      Fa-  ther,I'm coming  home. 

Par-  don  my  sinning,  O,  ban-  ish  all  strife,    Fa-  ther,  I'm  coming   home. 
Turn-ing  from  sin  at  what- ev  -  er  the   cost,     Fa- ther,  I'm  coming  home. 

Giv  -  ing  up  gladly    my  heart  now  doth  sing   Fa-  ther,  I'm  coming   home. 
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ClIORUS, 


Fa  -  ther,  I'm  com-ing      home, 


Fa  -  ther,  I'm  com-ing      home; 


com-ing  home, 


safe  home, 
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O    take  me  in,  for- give  all  my  sin,      Fa-ther,  I'm  coming     home. 

coming  home. 
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Since  I  Came  Home. 


W.  0.  Poole. 


Cnxs.  II.  Gabriel,  Jr. 
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1.  Wear   -  y      of  waud'ring  from  home  far    a-way.        I  turned     to     my 

2.  Glad      are    the  moments  swift  pass-ing    forme,    Bright  vis  -  ions     of 

3.  Call  -    ing   for  me     from  the  old   ways   of  sin    Are     com-rades  whom 
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Shep  -  herd  who  sought  me   a  -stray;  And  0, 

glo   -    ry     hy  faith      I     can     see,  For  Je 

I         for    the  Sav  -  iour  must  win,  And  I 
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glad-ness  to-day,  Since  I    came  home. 

set  -  ting  me  free,  Since  I    came  home.  [>  Since  I  came  home,  Since  I  came  homrv 

help  them  begin,  Since  I    came  home. 
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My  soul  is  fill'd  with  gladness  since  I  came  home!  For   I  have  found  the 
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Saviour,  nev-er  more  to  roam,  And  my  heart  is  singing,  Since  I  came  home. 
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None  But  Jesus. 


T.  O.  Ohibholm. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Who  doth  know  the  secret  paiu  I  feel?  None  but  Je-sus,on  -  ly  Je-sus; 

2.  "Who  can  speak  the  words  that  cheer  and  bless?  None  but  Jesus,only  Je  -  sus; 

3.  Who  can  help  me  overcome  my  foes?  None  but  Je-sus,on  -  ly  Je  -  sus; 

4.  Who  can  shield  from  ev'ry  wind  that  blows  ?  None  but  Jesus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus; 

5.  Who  will  be  my  never  changing  Friend?  Nouebut  Jesus,on  -  ly  Je  -  sus; 
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Hid  -  den  wounds  no  hu-man  touch  can 
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heal  ?  None  but  Je- 
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sus  mv  Lord. 

Give      re  -  lief  from  want  and  wear  -  i  - 

ness  ?  None  but  Je- 

sus  my  Lord. 

Save  from  sin  and  from  these  earthly 

woes  *  None  but  Je- 

sus  mv  Lord. 

Who    can  give  my  troubled  heart   re 

-pose  ?  None  but  Je- 

sus  mv  Lord. 

Make  life's  path-way  ra-diant  to    the 

end  ?  None  but  Je- 

sus  my  Lord. 
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None  but  Je-sus,  on  -  ly   Je  -  sus, 


Can    support  and  comfort  me; 
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None  but  Je-sus,  on  -  ly    Je  -  sus,- 
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-Dearest,  tru-est  Friend  is    He. 
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Jesus  Passed  Through  Jericho. 


B.  E.  IlKwrrr. 


Cuai.  H.  Gabeiku 
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1.  Je-sus  pass'd  thro'  Jer-i- cho,    aa    to  the  cross  He  went:  To    thesin-ful 
Ss.  Je-sus pass'il  thro'  Jer-i- cho;  with  joy  theblindman  heard:  Heeding  Dot  the 
3.  Je-sus  pass'd  thro' Jer-i- cho,  and  still  He  passeth  by ;  Would  you  from  youi 
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and  the  lost  the  Son   of  God  was  sent:    All  the  sufTring  ones  of  earth. the 

world's  reproach. he  begg'd  a  healing  word;  This  his  op- por-tun  -  i  -  ty;    for 

sin    be  free?  To  Him  lift  up  your  cry;     Call  to  Him  in  humble  faith;  He 
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blind,    the   halt     and  lame, 
him        sal  -  va  -  tion's  day;    \ 
com  -    eth  now   this   way! 
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'Lord,     I    would    re  -  ceive 
Lo,      the  Christ   of     Jer  - 
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un  -  to  them  He  came. 

mer-cy.  now.    I  pray."  ^   Sav  -  iour,      I      be-lieve;    Let   me  now  my 

save  your  soul  to  -  day. 
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sight   receive:  Christ   of      Jer  -  i  -  cho,     Let  me  Thy  sal- va- tion  know. 
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142  Will  You  Answer  Mother's  Prayer  Tonight? 


Mary  Bebnstecheb 


D.  B.  Townkb. 
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1.  Man  -   y      years  a   -   go       a     moth  -  er    fond   and    true,    Faint  -  ly 

2.  By      her    side    you  lisped   a     sira  -  pie  child -ish  prayer,   Ask-  ing 

3.  Then  there  came    to      her      a     dark  and  drear  -y     day,      "When  she 

4.  Tho'  you  turned  a  -  side  from  moth-er's    last     em-  hrace,    Still     she 
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breath'd  a  dy  -  ing  prayer  for 
God    to    keep    you      in        His 
learn'd  her  boy  had   gone      as  ■ 
longs   to     see    you    face       to 
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you  Ere     her    soul  had  passed  be- 

care;  Mem'-  ry    now    re  -  calls   her 

tray;  Plead-ing  -   ly    she  begged  you 

face,  In       the    Sav-iour's  home,sav'd 
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yond  the  skies  so    blue;  Will  you   an  -swer  mother's  prayer  to  -  night? 

hum-bly  kneeling  there;  Will  you   an  -swer  mother's  prayer  to  -  night? 

not     to    turn     a  -  way;  Will  you   an -swer  mother's  prayer  to-night? 

by     His  love  and  grace;  Will  you   an -swer  mother's  prayer  to-night? 
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Will      you   an-swer mother's  prayer  to  -   night? 
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mother's  prayer    to  -  night?     On     the    gol  -  den  shore, 
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Will  You  Answer  Mother's  Prayer  Tonight  ?— Concluded. 
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as      of     yore;    Will  you    an  -  ewer  moth-er's  pray'r   to-night? 
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No.  143.      Once  It  Was  the  Blessing. 


A.  A.  F.  and  A.  B.  Simpson. 


D.  B.  Towneb. 


1.  Once  it  was  the  bless- ing,    Now  it    is  the  Lord;    Once  it  was  the 

2.  Once 'twas  painful  try-ing,    Now  'tis  per-fect  trust;  Once  a  half  sal  - 

3.  Once 'twas  busy  plan-ning,   Now  'tis  trustful  pray'r;Once  'twas  anxious 

4.  Once  it  was  my  work-ing,   His  it  hence  shall  be;     Once    I  tried  to 

5.  Once  I  hoped  in     Je  -  sus,  Now  1  know  He's  mine;  Once  my  lamps  were 
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Now  it  is  His 
Now  the  ut  -  ter 
Now  He  has  the 
Now  He  us  -  es 


Word, 
most, 
care, 
me. 


Now  they  brightly  shine. 


Once     His  gifts  I    want-ed, 
Once  'twas  ceaseless  holding, 
Once  'twas  what  I  want-ed, 
Once  the  pow'r  I  want-ed, 
Once    for  death    I  wait-ed, 
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Now  the  Giv-er  own;    Once  I  sought  for  healing,  Now  Himself  a-lone. 
Now  He  holds  me  fast ;  Once  'twas  const  ant  drift  ing,  Now  my  an  chor  \s  cast. 
Now  what  Jesus  says ;  Once  'twas  constant  asking,  Now  'tis  ceaseless  praise. 
Now  the  Mighty  One;  Once  for  self  1  la-bored,    Now  for  Him  a  -  lone. 
Now  His  coming  hail;  And  my  hopes  are  anchored,  Safe  with-in  the  vail. 
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Sombody's  Here  With  an  Aching  Heart. 


Rev.  J.  Stuart  Holden. 
Solo.     ' 


Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  Somebody's  here  with  an  ach-ing  heart.  No  rest  and  no  peace  with- in, 

2.  Somebody's  herewith  a  burden'd  soul, A  heart  that's  inclined  to   pray; 

3.  Somebody's  here  whom  the  Lord  doth  seek.  My  brother,  that  somebody's  you, 

4.  Some-bod-y  else  now  would  hear  the  news, The  glorious  gos  pel      sound, 
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Somebody's  here  and  the  tear-drops  start.  As    God     convicts    of   sin 

Seeking  for  cleansing,for  peace  and  pow'r,To  you  doth  the  Spirit  say; 

Come   as  you  are  and  make  no   de- lay,  And  prove  ev'ry  promise  true 

Je  -sushasdied  all  from  sin  to  save,  Go  tell  it    to    all     a- round.... 
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Chorus.    Unison. 
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Je  -  sus  will  give    you 


rest, 


rest, 
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Jc-sus  will  give    you 
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Somebody's  Here  With  an  Aching  Heart Concluded, 
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Turn  from  your  sin,  call  now  on  Him,  For  Je-sus  "will  give    you     rest. 
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The  Old  Time  Way. 


R.  H. 


Robert  Harkxess. 
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Do  you  love   the  bless  -  ed     Sav-iour  In  the  old  time  way? 

Are  you  keep- ing  close    to       Je  -  sus  In  the  old  time  way? 

Have  you  made  a      full    sur  -  ren-der  In  the  old  time  way? 

Are  you  work-ing     for     His    king-don?  In  the  old  time  way  ? 
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Is  your  heart    a  -  glow  with  rap- 

Dai  -  ly  walk-ing      in      His  pres- 

Giv  -  en     all     to      fol  -  low  Je  - 

Are  you  lead-ing     oth  -  ers  to 
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Him 


In  the  old  time 

In  the  old  -time 

In  the  old  time 

In  the  old  time 


way? 

way  ? 
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In     the       old     time     way, 


old     time    way,      We  must 


claim  the      old      time  bless  -  ing, 
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A  Clean  Heart. 


"Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God."- 
Rev.  Waltkb  G.  Smith. 

Andante  con  express tone. 
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-PsaLM  ii:  10. 


Fbed.  H.  Byshe. 
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One  tiling  I    of        the  Lord  desire,  For  all  my  path   hathmir-y     been: 
I    watch  to  shun     the  mir-  y  way,  And  staunch  the  springs  of  guilty  thought; 
If     clearer    via -ions  Thou  impart  Grateful  and  glad  my  soul  shall    be; 
Yea,  on- ly     as     this  heart  is  clean  May  larger    vis  -  ion  yet  be     mine, 
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Be       it  hy    wa  -  ter  or     by  fire,     Oh  make  me  clean,  oh  make  me  clean! 
But,  watch  and  struggle  as      I   may,    Pure  I  am  not,     pure  I     am  not. 
But  yet  to  have       a   pur- er  heart    Is  more  to    me,        is  more  to  me. 
For   mirror'd  in     the  depths  are  seen  The  things  Divine,  the  things  Divine. 
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So  wash  me. Thou, without,  with -in     Or  purge  with  fire,    if  that  must  be; 

\\  ash  me,Thou,with-out,with-in,       Or  purge  with  fire,     if     that  must  be; 
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A  Clean  Heart. — Concluded. 
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No  matter  how,      if   on-ly  sin       Dieontin  me,       die  out  in    me. 

Anyhow,         if  on-ly  sin  Die  out  in  me,        die  out,  die  out  in  me. 
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Just  Where  I  Am. 

"  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord." — Psalm  lxxi  :  16. 


Fbed.  P.  Morris. 
Slowly. 
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1.  Just  where  I  am,    oh,    let   me    be 
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A  faith-ful  wit-ness.  Lord, for  Thee; 

2.  Just  where  I  am:  the  way   is  rough,  But  Thou  art  near — it   is     e-uougli; 

3.  And  if  Thou,  Lord, should'st  point  the  way  To  lauds  afar  where  shines  no  ray 

4.  Or,  if  at  home  Thou  bidd'st  me  stay,  Let  me  he  used    to  smooth  the  way 

5.  Just  where  lam,     oh,  let    me  win    Some  sad, despair-ing  soul  from  sin; 
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While  others  seek    a      wid-er  sphere, Oh, keep  me  faithful. Lord. just  here! 
They  rest  who  lean  up-on  Thine  arm — Oh.makemestrongand  keep  me  calm! 
Of     light  Di-vine,  then  let   me    go,     To  speak  of  Christ,  and  heal  their  woe. 
Of   those  who  go     at      du-ty'scall,Leavingtheirhome,theirfriends,theirall. 
With  heart  aflame, and  face    a-  glow,  Strong  in  Thy  strength, Lord, let  me  go. 
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148      Your  Mother's  Heart  is  Breaking. 

H.  L.  Haldob  Lillxnas. 
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1.  Your  raem-o  -  ry   goes  back  tonight  to  when  you  were  a     boy,  Be- 

2.  Your  inem-o  •  ry   goes  back  to-night  to  when  you  were  a     boy,  When 

3.  But  you  have  left  your  childhood  home,  re-ject-ed  muth-er's  God,  In 
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fore  you  trod  the  paths  of  sin  and  wrong;, 
at  your  mother's  knee  you  learned  to  pray;.  . . 
sin  and  shame  you  will  your  life  de  •  stroy;   . 


To  childhood's  hap-py 
When  wea  -  ry  of  your 
The     voice  of   God   is 
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care-free  days  of  frol  -  ic  and  of  joy, 
frol  -  ic  and  when  tired  of  ev  -  'ry  toy, 
call-ing:  "O   re-trace  the  path  you've  trod," 
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You     knelt  be-side   her 
Your   moth-er's  heart  is 
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sun-shine  and  with  song.   ) 

knee  at  close   of      day.     v  Your  moth-er's  heart  is  break-ing   for   her 

break-ing  for  her     boy.     ) 
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Your  Mother's  Heart  is  Breaking. — Concluded. 
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joy : 0  re-trace  the  path  you've  trod,  and  come  back  to  mother's 

hope  and  joy; 
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God,  For  your  moth-er's  heart  is  breaking  for  her    boy. 
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Was  it  You? 


Ada  R.  Habershox. 


Luke  xv.  10. 


Henry  Barraclough. 


-#-     5      -     -      -     ■•- 

1.  Some-one  had  strayed  like  a  wand'ring  sheep,  Lost  on  the  mountains,  so 

2.  Some-one   re-mem -bered  a  moth-er's  pray'r,  Knew  that  in  heav'n  she  was 

3.  Long  had  the  Saviour  o'er  someone  yearned,  Some-one  at  last    to    the 

4.  Down  at  His  feet  some-one's  load  was  laid,   Some-bod-y  learnt  that  His 

5.  Some-bod  -  y  came   to   the  Cross  one  day,    Found  that  his  burden  had 

6.  Some-one   no  Ion  -  ger  at  home  could  dwell,  Some-one  to  oth  -  ers   the 
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wild  and  steep ;  Someone  was  forced  as  he  sowed,  to  reap,  Was  it  you?  "Was  it  you? 
free  from  care,  Tho't  how  he  prom  ised  to  meet  her  there,  Was  it  you?  Was  it  you? 
Saviour  turned,  Thankfully  took  what  he  long1  had  spurned,  Was  it  yen'?  Was  it  you? 
debt  was  paid,  Saw  that  the  Lord  was  his  Surety  made.  Was  it  yon?  Was  it  you? 
rolled  a  -  way,  Someone  had  learnt  from  his  heart  to  prav,  Was  it  you?  Was  it  you? 
news  must  tell,  Longing  that  they  should  find  Christ  as  well, Was  it  you?  Was  it  you? 
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150         Are  You  Ready  for  the  Coming? 

"And  now  little  children  abide  in  him:  that,  when  he  shall  appear,  we  may  have  confidence 
and  not  be  ashamed  before  him  at  hia  coming."    1  Joit^  2:  28. 

Ada  R.  Habekshon.  Chas.  H.  Gabricl. 
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1.  Are  you  read  -  y    for  the  com-ing  of  the  Lord  from  heav'n?  Are  you  rest-ing 

2.  If      He  came  to  call  His  peo-ple  would  you  be  dis-mayed?  Tho'  your  sins  have 

3.  To   this  world  with  all  its  pleasures  are  you  root-  ed    fast?  Would  a  call   to 

4.  Are  you  bus  -  v     in  His  serv-ice  tho' your  heart  is   cold?  Are  there  precious 
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in     the  promise  which  to  us     is  giv'n?  Does  your  heart  leap  up  with  rapture  as  you 
been  for-giv-en  would  you  be     a  f raid?  Would  you  be  ashamed  to  meet  Him  if  He 
leave  it  quickly  be  a  wrench  at  last?  When  He  views  your  finished  life-work  will  you 
earthly  treasures  which  you  fondlv  hold!  Would  He  find  you  doing  on-  ly  what  He 
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know  He's  near?  Or    do  thoughts  of  His  ap-  pear-ing  fill  your  heart  with  fear? 
came   to  -  day?  From  the  pres-ence  of    the  Mas-ter  would  you  shrink  a  -  way? 
suf  -  fer   loss?  Will  you  find  that  you  have  gathered  on  -  ly  worth-less  dross? 
could  ap-prove?  Would  He  find  you  watching  wait-ing  for  the  One  you   love? 

-#-    -*■   -*-   £-    m   . 


Hvb— F F F— 

nfrf  r   l    U- 


;s 


b    r-  u>    u    j* 


1= 


*$ 


Chorus. 


I 


feSf 


R  #'-^ 


; 


»  • 


*» 


# 


=i=f 


*-#- 


-#— #- 


Are  you  read-  y,     (I 
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am  read-y,)  are  you  read-  y,    (I    am  ready,)  Are  you 
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read  -  y    for  the  op'ning  skies?  (op'ning  skies?)  Are  you  read-y,  (I    am  read-  y,) 
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Are  You  Ready  for  the  Coming  ?— Concluded. 
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Are  you  read-y,    (I    am  read-y,)  Are  you  ready  for  that  glad  surprise  (surprise)? 
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I  Remember  Calvary, 


Rev.  W.  C.  Martin, 


J.  M.  Black. 
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1.  Where  He  may  lead  me       I    will  go,     For    I  have  learned  to  trust  Him  so; 

2.  0  I     de  -  light    in     His  command,  Love  to   be     led     by    His  dear  hand; 

3.  On  -  ward    I      go,   nor  doubt  nor  fear,  Hap- py  with  Christ,  my  Sav-iour,  near; 
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And  I  re-mem-ber  'twas  for  me,  That  He  was  slain  on  Cal- va  -  ry. 
His  di-vine  will  is  sweet  to  me,  Hal-lowed  by  blood-stained  Cal-va-ry. 
Trust-ing  that    I     some  day  shall  see     Je  -  sus,  my  Friend,  of   Cal-  va  -  ry. 


Je-sus  shall  lead    me  night  and  dav,      Je  -  sus  sball  lead   me    all  the  wav; 
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God  Will  Take  Care  of  You. 


0.  D.  Mautin. 


W.  S.  Mabttw. 
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Be    not  dismayed  what-e'er  be-tide, 

Thro' days  of  toil  when  heart  doth  fail, 

All  you  may  need  He   will  pro-vide, 

No   mat-ter  what  may  be     the  test, 


God  will  take  care 
God  will  take  care 
God  will  take  care 
God  will  take  care 
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Be-neath  His  wings   of  love  a-  bide,     God  will  take  care  of  you. 

When  dangers  fierce  your  path  as-  sail,      God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Noth-ing   you  ask     will    be  de-  nied,    God  will  take  care  of  you. 

Lean,  wea-ry   one,     up  -  on  His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 
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God     will     take  care     of    you,    Thro'  ev-  'ry     day,     O'er  all     the  way, 
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will     take   care    of     you,     God  will  take  care    of         you 

take     care    of    you. 
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Only  a  Breath. 


Ada  R.  HABERsnoir. 


Robert  IIaukxrss. 
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a  breath  wh'ch  God  lias  given,  Which  He  may  take  a  - 
a  breath, then  all       is    still;  The  pulse  "will  beat  no 

a  breath,   a     laboured  breath.  And  earth-ly  life      is 
a  breath, then  leav-ing  earth,  With  taint-ed  at  -  mos 
a  breath,  a     gen  -  tie  breath, One  fee- ble  sigh     is 
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Are    you  prepared    if    life  should  cease,  To  meet  your  God  to  -    day? 
But  though  the  bod- y    dies,  the  soul  Must  live   for     ev  -   er  -   more. 
"Where  will  your  spir  -  it  wing  its  flight  When  you  have  breathed  your  last? 
They  who  have  trust-ed  Christ  will  rise,  To  breathe  heaven's  purer  air. 
Here,    a  loved  form  un- ten  -  ant  -  ed,     A    ransomed  soul    in       heaven. 
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Are    you  prepared,  are    you  prepared  ?  The  heart  may  cease  to 
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Are    you  pre-pared,    are     you  pre-pared?  Your  God 
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Harriet  H.  Pierson. 


It  Was  Jesus. 


D.  B.  Towneb. 
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1.  I     was  pray-ing    for 

2.  I     was  grop-ing    for 

3.  I     was  seek-ing    for 
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the  peace     of      the     sin-  ner    re  -  con-ciled, 

the    light,  heav- y  -  heart-ed,    sad     and  lone, 

the   way     that  would  lead  me  safe-  ly  through, 
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wait-ing     to     for -give;     oh,    my    wea-ry,     sin-stain 'd  child,  I     will 
bove  me,     lo,      a     voice  oal I'd  in    thrill-ing,    ten-der  tone:  '"Child, look 
fore  me,  sweet  and  clear,  spoke  a      lov-ing   voice   I     knew:"On-ly 
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clothe  you   in    my   raiment  white  as  snow.  "^  It  was  Je-sus, it  was 

upward,  for  the  morning  dawns  at  last. 

trust  Me;    I    will  sure-ly  guide  you  home."      rtwM.Tes 


. ' '  \  It  was  Je-sus, . . 
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Je  -  sns It  was 

Je  -  nun  call-in^  mo, 


Je-sus  Christ, my  Saviour  and  my     Lord! 
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It  Was  Jesus — Concluded. 

1^       h 


-N~ 


1-1 


■*-  J 


V 


He  whose  gra-cious  voice    I  heard,    He  who  cheered  me  by       His 
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sus  Christ,  my    Sav-iour    and      my  Lord! 
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No.  155.       When  I  See  My  Saviour. 


Maud  Frazer. 


Robert  Bareness. 
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1.  When   I   see   my  Saviour,  hanging  on  Cal-va-ry,      Bear-ing  there  for 

2.  I  can  see  the  blood-drops,  red  'neath  His  thorny  crown,  From  the  cru-el 

3.  "Why  hast  Thou  forsaken?"  list  to  that  sad,  sad  moan!  Oh, His  heart  was 
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sin    -  ners    bit-ter-est  ag  -  o  -    ny, 
nail- wounds  now  they  are  falling  down; 
brok  -  en.     suf-fer-ing  there  a  -  lone; 
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Grat-i-tude  o'er-whelms  me, 
Lord,  when  I  would  wan  -  der 
Brok-en  then  that  mor  -  tals 
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makes  mine  eyes  grow  dim,  All  my  ransomed  being  captive  is    to  Him. 
from  Thy  love    a  -  way,  Let  me  see  those  blood-drops  shed  for  me  that  day. 
ne'er  need  cry  in  vain     For  God's  love  and  comfort,  in  the  hour  of  pain. 
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Won't  You  Let  Him  Save  You? 
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Wea-  ry  wan-  der-  er     in  sin    and    sad  -  ness,  There  is  one  who  dear-  ly 
Ma-  ny  years  of  mer-  cy  yon  have  wast-  ed,     Ma  -  ny   by-ways  drea-ry 

Come  and  let  Hira  be  your  friend  for-ev  -  er,    Come  and  yield  to  Him  your 
Do  not  long- er  spurn  His  love  so   ten-  der,     Do  not  close  you  heart  to 
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soul,     Let  Hirt  come  and  '  ive  you  peace  and  glad-ness,  And  the 

trod;  And  what  bit  -  ter  pain  your.-ioul  has   tast  -  ed,   Why  not 

day;     He  has  prom-ised  to    for-sake  you     nev  -  er,       He  will 

day;  Crown  Him  as  your  King  and  homage    ren  -  der,  And  the 
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Won't  you  come  and  let  Him  save  you   now?       All  your  sins  will  be    for-giv'n, 

just  now? 
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And  your  name  enroll'd  in  heav'n.Wont  you  come  and  letllim  save  you  now? 

just  now? 
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But  I  Know! 
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1.  They  say   my  Lord  was  but   a    man  Who  struggled  on  like  you  and  me 

2.  They  say   my  Sav-ioureouldnotbe      The  Son    of  God  my  Lord  di-  vine; 

3.  They  say   the  world  has  wis-er  grown ;  He  could  not  suf-  fer   in    my  stead; 
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To  give    the -world  a    per- feet  plan      Of  what    a    per-f  net  man  should  be, 
'That  He   was  but   a   man  like  me,    "With  pas-  sion  in   Hisheart  like  mine, 
.  Is  or  could  He  for  my  sin      a- tone,    Forme    His  blood  could  not  be  shed. 
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158  The  Crown  of  Thorns. 

Ada  E.  Habershon.  Robert  HARKNEeg. 

Solo  or  Male  Voices  in  Unison. 
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1.  They  mock-ing-ly  plat -ted    a    crown  of  thorns,  To    press  on  His 

2.  No    long  -  er  the  thorns  are  up  -  on    His  brow;    The    Fa-ther  His 

3.  The  thorns  which  He  took  were  by  us  de  -served,    He  car  -  ried  them 

4.  They  gathered  the  thorns  from  a  sin-cursed  land,     Where  bri-ars  and 
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The  curse  which  the  sin-ner  by 
And    glo  -  ry  and  hon  -  or     a  - 
A        glo  -  ri  -  ous  crown  is    for 
His    feet    on     a      thorn  -  freed 
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had  borne,     The  sin  -  less  One  bore  in 
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He  bore  it  for  you,  He  bore  it  for  me,  The  curse  has  boon  all  removed; 

been  all     re-moved; 
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The  Crown  of  Thorns. — Concluded. 
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He  bore  it  for  you,  He  bore  it  for  me,  The  curse  has  been  all  removed. 
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A  Dream  of  Calvary. 


"  "Who  his  own  self  bare  our  sins  in  his  own  body,"    I  Peteh  3:  24. 
S.  M.  B.  ,  Robert  Hakkness. 


1.  I  dreamed  I  saw  the  Saviour  climb,    Up    Cal-va-ry, 

2.  I  dreamed  I  saw  the  Saviour  scourged, On  Cal-va-ry, 

3.  I  dreamed  I  saw  the  Saviour  slain,     On  Cal  -  va-ry, 

4.  I  woke  to  find  my  dream  was  true,  Of  Cal  -  va-ry, 
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I    sor  -  rowed,  oh.  I    sor  -  rowed     sore    To  see  the  heav-y  cross  He  bore, 
I  wept  to  see  the  blood-drops  red, Fall  from  the  thorns  that  crowned  His  head. 
When  thro'  His  hands  the  hard  nails  tore,  My  heart  was  pierced  to  the  core; 
The  sins  were    mine  His    bod-y  bore,  For  me  the  cru-el  thorns  He  wore. 
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I  cried,  "  O  Christ,and  must  it  be,"  He  sighed,"  This  cross  I  bore  for  thee." 
But  lo!  His  voice  it  called  to  me:  "The  sharpest  thorn  was  set  by  thee." 
But  hark!  a  whisper  from  the  tree;  "  The  spikes  are  but  the  sins  of  thee." 
And  lo,  he  speaks!  "Oh,  shall  it  be      I   suf-fered  thus  in  vain  for  thee!" 
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I  Believe. 
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1.  I    am    saved  from  my  sin,  and  to  joy  en  -ter    in:    With  the  heart  I  be - 

2.  First  He  showed  me  my  need,  and  in  love  He  did  plead :  With  the  heart  1  be- 

3.  I    have  tast-ed  His  grace,  I  have  gazed  on  His  face:  With  the  heart  I  be  - 

4.  There  is  comfort  and  rest  on  His  shel-tering  breast;  With  the  heart  I  be  - 
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lieve    on    the  Saviour!   I  have  wonderful  peace,  from  my  bur-dens  release; 
lieve    on    the  Sav-iour!  Then  He  opened  my  eyes,  and  the  light  did  a  rise: 
lieve    on    the  Sav-iour!  Waves  of  love  o'er  me  roll,  all  is  well  with  my  soul: 
lieve    on    the  Sav-iour!   I  will  praise  Him  in  song,  tell  His  love  all  day  long: 
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lieve,  With  the  heart  I     be-lieve  on    the  Sav      -      iour;    I    be 

I    be  -  lieve.  With  the  heart  I        be  -  lieve  Je-sus  saves; 
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be  -  lieve  on    the  Son,     the  Son  of    God! 
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Jesus  is  Calling ! 

Come  unto  Me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest."— Matt,  xl :  28. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 
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1.  Je  -  sus 

2.  Je  -  sus 

3.  Je  -  sus 

4.  Je  -  sus 

-0-     -#- 

w       w       m     J  ■"      w                            •                                          -     - 

is    ten-der-ly      call-ing    thee  home —  Call-ing    to-day, 
is    call-ing   the    wea  -  ry       to     rest —     Call-ing     to-day, 
is  wait-ing,    oh,  come    to    Him  now — Wait-ing    to-day, 
is  plead-ing:  oh,      list     to     His  voice — Hear  PI  im  to-day, 
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call-ing  to-day!  Why  from  the  sun-shine   of    love    wilt  thou  roam, 

call-ing  to-day!  Bring  Him  thy  bur- den,  and  thou  shalt     be    blest: 

wait-ing  to-day!  Come  with  thy  sins,    at    His    feet    low-  ly    bow; 

hear  Him  to-day!  Tbey  who    be-lieve  on   His  name  shall    re-joice; 
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Far-ther  and    far-ther      a  -   way  ? 

He  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way. 
Come,  and  no  lon-ger  de  -  lay? 
Quick -ly      a -rise   and     a-   way? 


Call 
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Call-ing,  call-ing    to  -  day,     to-day  1 
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ten-  der  -  ly    call-ing    to   -    day! 
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1.  When  the  days  of  life  are  gloom-y,   And   no   kind-ly  light  I    And;    When  the 

2.  When  my  heart  was  heav-y  burdened  And  my   life   so  full    of  care,    That    the 

3.  Do  you  ask  me  whence  the  comfort  That  has  bro't  me  hope  and  cheer?  Whence  the 
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heav  -  y  shad-ows  fall   a  -  cross  my  way.  There's  a  heav'nly  voice  that  calls  me, 
hours,  in  part-ing,  bro't  no  heav'n-ly  ray.  Je  -  sus  came  and  soft-ly  whis-pered: 
sun-beams  that  dis-pel  the  shadows  gray?  Ev  -  'ry  bless-ing  comes  from  Je-sus! 
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And  the  words  are  sweet  and  kind — There's  a  hand  that  leads  me  upward  day  by  day. 
"  Let  Me  ev  -  'ry  bur-den  bear,"  And  His  lov-ing  hand  has  led  me  day  by  day. 
"  Seek,  and  ye  shall  find  "  Him  near,  And  His  loving  hand  will  guide  you  day  by  day. 
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I     will    fol-low,   fol-low  Je  -  sus,   I  will  trust  His   sav-ing  love;    He   has 

I     J      .0.    .0.    _0.    M.    .0.      I  .  M.     .0-    .0.    .0.    -C2. 

-0 *-0- 


-0- 

0 


Jt. 
-0- 


-0-1—0- 


0 


w^ 


-I \/~Y~ 


r 


£ 


*c? 


d — • — *~       — i- 


f — # — ~i — # — # — #-; — d*- 


rirz*: 


-4—4-5- 
i     d     d~ 


}-* 


m 


prom-ised  he  will  an-swer  when  I     pray;  He  will  lead  me  thro'  life's  changes 
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The  Hand  That  Guides. — Concluded. 
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To  the  bet-ter  land  above,  And  Ili.s  hand  will  safely  guide  me  all  the  way. 
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My  Sins  Are  Forgiven. 


Ada  R.  Habershon. 


ROBERT   HARKXE66. 


1.  As    far    as    the  west   is  removed  from  the  east,  He  ban-ished  my 

2.  Like  clouds  they  had  gathered,  obscuring  the  sun;    He  blot-ted  them 

3.  I  could  not  have  set-tied  the  least    of    my  debts;  He  paid  the  great 

4.  My  sins  were  as  scar  -  let,  and  crimson  the  stains;  He  made  them  like 

5.  My  guilt  and  my  need  His  great  love  have  revealed;  Once  wound-ed  for 

6.  And   this  is    the  rea-sonl'm  pardoned  to-day.   Be-cause  with  His 
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sins,     both  the  great -est    and    least;  My  sins  are  for  -  giv  -  en, — 

out,     there  re  -  main  -  eth    not    one:  My  sins  are  for  -  giv  -  en, — 

price,   and     He  e    -    ven     for-  gets;  My  sins  are  for  -  giv  -  en, — 

snow,   and    no  ves  -  tige    re -mains;  My  sins  are  for  -  giv  -  en, — 

me,       by     His  stripes    I     am    healed;  My  sins  are  for  -  giv  -  en, — 

blood    He    hrxs  washed  them  a  -  way;  My  sins  are  for  -  giv  -  en, — 
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Are    yours  ? .  .         My  sins  are  for  -  giv  -  en, —  Are    yours  ? .  . . . 

Are    yours?  Are  yours? 
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Looking  Unto  Jesus. 


"Looking  unto  Jesus." — Ileb.  12  :  2. 
"They  looked  unto  Him  and  were  lightened."— Psalm  34  :  5. 

T.  0.  Chisholm.  Gko.  0.  Sskbbih* 
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1.   When  the  bur-den  press  -es,Wheu  thecares  increase, ''Looking   un 


to 


2.  In       the  time  of     tri  -  al, 'Mid  the  furnace- flame,    How  the  soul    is 
3. "Looking," we  grow  likellim, "Looking,"  love  Hiwlno^e,,, Looking,"  follow 
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Je      -    sus"  Bringeth    rest  and  peace.  When  our  hearts  grow  heav  -  j 
strengthened  Look-ing   un  -  to   Him!       In     the  storm  and  strug-  gle, 
brave  -  ly      Where  He  leads  be -fore.       If      our    feet  would  en  -  ter 
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With  a  nameless  dread,  "Looking  un-to  Je  -  sus"  Wearecom-fort-ed. 
Faint-ing  in    the  race,    "Lookingun-to  Je  -  sus"  Brings  the  needed  grace. 
Through  the  gates  of  Day,  "Looking  un-to  Je  -  sushis     theou-ly  way. 
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'Look-ing   un  -  to   Je-sus,"  "Looking  un-to     Je  -  sus,"  How  it  lightens, 
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How     it  brightens    all       the        wav!        Corn-fort  gives  in     sor  -  row, 
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Looking  Unto  Jesus.— Concluded. 
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Hope  for  each  tomorrow,  Safe  and  loving  guidance  to  the  "  perfect  day."' 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
Aha.  R.  Uaukkshon. 


Higher  Ground. 


Cnas.  II.  Gabkiel. 


1.  I'm  pressing  on  the  upward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev-'ry  day* 

2.  My  heart  has  no  de-sire  to  stay  Where  doubts  arise,  and  fears  dismay : 

3.  Be-yond  the  mist  I  fain  would  rise.  To  rest  beneath  un-cloud-ed  skies* 

4.  I  long  to  scale  the  utmost  height,  Tho'  rough  the  way,  and  hard  the  fight; 

5.  Lord,  lead  me  up  the  mountain  side,  I  dare  not  climb  without  my  Guide; 
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Still  pray-ing  as  I  on- ward  bound,  "  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high-er  ground. " 
Tho'  some  may  dwell  where  these  abound,  My  con-stant  aim  is  higher  ground. 
Above  earth's  tur-moil  peace  is  found  By  those  who  dwell  en  high-er  ground. 
My  song,  while  climbing,  shall  resound,  Lord,  lead  me  on  to  high  -  er  ground. 
And,  heaven  gained,  I'll  gaze  around,  With  grateful  heart  from  higher  ground. 
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Lord,  lift  me  up  and  let  me  stand,  By  faith,  on  heaven's  ta-ble-land; 
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Where  love,  and  joy,  and  light  abound,  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground. 
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Keep  Close  to  Jesus. 


Oswald  J.  Smith. 


t>.  B.  TOW5KB. 
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2. 
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In      the  wear  and  tare  of  life — In     the  thick-est  of     the  strife, When  the 
When  the  waves  of  sorrow  roll — Seem  to     overwhelm  the  soul.  And   you 
Have  you  vie- tVy  o-versin!    Is  there  joy  and  peace  within  ? 'Tis     he- 
Do     you  long  to  win 'the  lost    Back  to  God   at   an  -  v     cost?  Would  vou 
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hills     of   joy   are    dif  -  fi-cult  to  climb — And  the  way    is  dark  and  drear, 
feel    that  life  has  lost    its  sweetest  chime,  There  is  still    a    ray    of  light 
cause  yon've  learn'd  the  secret  so  sub-lime.    Would  you  never  fall     a  -  way. 
save  them  from  a    life     of  sin  and  crime?  Leave  a  bless-ing  as   you  go, 
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Friends  and  lov'd  ones  insin- 
Shin  -  ing  dim-  ly  thro'  the 
Nor    your  Sav-iour  dis  -  o- 
While  you  jour-ney  on     be- 
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cere — Just  keep  close  to  Je  -  sus 

night,  So     keep  close  to  Je  -  sus 

bey  ?  Then  keep  close  to  Je  -  sus 

low?  Just  keep  close  to  Je  -  sus 


-*- 


-& 


— 


t=T 


all  the  time 

all  the  time 

all  the  time 

all  the  time 
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Je  -  sus!  Keep  close 

close    to      Je  -  sus, 


Keep  close  to 

Keep  close, 
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For    your     life    will  sweet  -  er     grow,      As     you 
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Keep  Close  to  Jesus. — Concluded. 


jour- ney  here  be  -  low,     If     you  keep  close    to  Je  -  sus   all     t lie  time. 
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Maud  Fbazeb. 
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The  Joy  Awaiting. 
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Sat  -  is  -  fied  my  high- est   long-ing,  Earth-ly  griefs  as  uaught shall  be, 
Hu-man  mind  can-not  con-ceive  it,     My    Re  -  deemer's  face   so   fair; 
Tho'  oft-times  the  way  He   lead-eth,    Is       a     way     of    mys-ter-y; 
Here  my  tongue  can  nev-er     ut  -  ter     All   the  praise  with-in    my  heart; 
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When  I  wake  with  Christ  in 
But  I  know  they  need  no 
There  shall  be  no  more  of 
There, in   heav-en's  song     of 


glo  -  ry,    When  His   face 
sun-shine,  But     His   smile 
dark-  ness    When  His  face 
tri  -  umph,  I        shall  have 


up 
1 


see. 
there, 
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Oh,  the   joy    for 
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wait- ing,  When  His     face       I 
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W.  H.  R. 

Andante  con  espressione 
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Have  Faith  in  God. 


Wnx  H.  RtTEBusH. 


ess: 


1.  Have  faith  in   God,    what  e'er  your  lot  may        be, 

2.  The  spar-row's  fall      He  watch-es  from    a    -    bove, 

3.  The  light  may  fade     and  dark  -  er  grow  the        way, 


His  voice  can 

The  flow?rs  that 

He  knows  the 
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still  the  most  tempestuous  sea; 
bloom  are  objects  of  His  love; 
tri    -     als  of  the  passing        day; 


Tho' lightning  flash,     and  thunders 
In  times  of       stress  and  wretched- 
With  s weet  ca  -  ress        H  e  waits  to 
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His  faith- ful  eye  is  ev  -  er  watch-  ing 
His  faith-  ful  eye  is  ev  -  er  watch-  ing 
His  faith- ful  eye    is     ev  -  er  watch- ing 
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Have  faith    in    God!                                  Have  faith   in    Godt 
Have  faith  in    God! Have  faith  in    God! 
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arm, will  shield fromharm,havefaithinGod! 

Hismight-y     arm, 
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Have  Faith  In  God. — Concluded. 
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Have  faith    in    God!  Have  faith     in 

Have  faith  in    God! Have  faith  in    God!. 


God! 


gg 


1 J  hJ — ■ — *- 


-£- 


i1  jj  ^ 


1/       V 
K       N 


g 


] 


-i- 


-£> 


=r— V 


H h 


9 
/ 


SSS 


£6$=! 


Oh,troub-led       one Have  faith  in      God!.    .    .    . 

Oh,  troubled  one,  Have  faith  in 
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M.  E.  Servoss. 


O  Holy  Word. 


Geo.  O.  Stebbihs. 
ro£. 
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Cr  ir  -  if 

1.  O  Holy  "Word,  with  reverent  hands,     I  turn  thy  sa- cred  pag  -  es  o'er; 

2.  O   Ho-ly  Word  of  love    di  -  vine,    Thy  lightshall  guide  me  in  the  way; 

3.  Dear  messenger  of  wondrous  grace,    Thy  precepts  in  my  heart   I      hide; 

4.  When  pain  and  sorrow  linger  near,    Thontellestof      a    Saviour's  care; 

5.  One  page     a -lone  is  more  to  me,    Than  all  of  hu- man  life    be  -  side;. 
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Thy  truths  to  search  as  God  commands, 'Mid  all  thy  vast  unfathomed  store. 
And  thro' life's  darkest  night  shall  shine, To  lead  me  in  -  to  per -feet  day. 
The    law  of  love    in   thee   I     trace,    And  in  thy  promis  -  es    con -fide. 
Thou  hast  a  balm  for  ev  - 'ry    fear,     A     hope  for  ev  - 'ry  earn- est  pray 'r. 
For   there  I  learn,  to    set    me    free,     A     Saviour   in  my  stead  hath  died. 
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"  The  gospel  of  God."     "Rom.   i:  1.     ''The  glorious  gcwpel  of  the  Messed  God."     1  Tim.  i  :  2 
Ada  It.  Habekshon.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Xo   oth  -  er    Bto-ry  will  tear   re  -peat-ing  As  oft  -  en  as  this     is     told, 

2.  Proclaim  with  joy  how  the  cross  of  suffering  Will  never  be  borne  a  -  gain, 

3.  (Jo    tell   the  Bto-ry    in    far    off  countries,  Let  ev-'ry  poor  sin-ner  hear, 

4.  The  whole  sweet  sto-ry   is     not    yet  finished  The  sequel  is   but     be -gun, 

5.  Each  heart  that  o  -  pens  to   hear  the    tidings,  Re-ceiv-ing  the  Saviour's  love 
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God's  glad  good  news  of  His  love  to  sinners  Are  tidings  which  never  grow  old. 
That  on-  ly   glo-ry  a-waits  the  Saviour, That  soon  He  will  come  to     reign. 
How  Christ  the  Saviour  has  died  to  win  them  His  love  ov-er-eomes  all     fear. 
"When  all  the  ransom' d  are  safely  gathered,  E'en  then  it  will  not      be     done. 
Will  add    a  page  to  redemption's  sto-ry  Re-hears'd  in  the  Home  a   -  hove. 
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Tell    it     a  -  gain  and  a  -  gain Tell    it    a  -gain  and  a  -  gain. 

Tell  it,  tell     it     a-gain  and  again  Tell         it,    tell    it     a-gain  and  again 
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The  gos  -  pelsto  -ry,  of  grace  and  glory, Bears  telling  a-gain  and    a  -  gain. 
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On  the  Other  Side. 


H4WERSHON. 
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Geo.  C  Sthbbins. 
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We  shall  meet  on  the  oth- er     side,  When  the  journey  is  done  at     last; 

We  shall  meet  on  the  oth-  er     side,Tho'  thro'  storms  we  mu.st  often  pass; 

We  shall  meet  on  the  oth- er     side,  There  are  ma-  ny    al-read-y    there; 

We  shall  meet  on  the  oth-  er  side,  With  the  One  whom  our  hearts  love  best; 
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the   life-voyage  is  o'er,     And    we  reach  the  blest  shore,  We  shall 

the    har-bor      insight,    We     willsteer  for     the  light,    And  will 

the  home-side  they  stand,  And  they  wait  till     we  land:    We  shall 

we  gaze    on     His  face,     All      His  love  we  shall  trace,  When  we 
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We  shall  meet  on  the  oth 

We  shall  meet 
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We  shall  meet   on    the  oth -er  side;  And    it  can-not   be  Iongv 

the  oth  -  er  side; 
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Ere     we  sing    the  new  song,    As      we  meet    on     the  oth  -  er       side. 
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Bearing  His  Cross. 


Ada  R.  Habershon. 


Robert  Hakkness, 
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1.  Thro'  the  gate  of  the  cit  -  y  they  led  Him  still,      Bear  -  ing 

2.  Tho'  He  knew  what  it  meant,  yet  He  turned  not  back, Bear  -  ing 

3.  They  had  nev  -  er  been  a  -  bb   to   lerxl  Him  thus,    Bear  -  ing 

4.  All  the  bur-dens  are  gone  which  Ho  took  that  day,  Bear  -  ing 
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cross;. . . .  Till    Be  came  to  the  sum-mit    of   Cal  -  v'ry's    hill, 

cross ; . . . .  And  He  pa-tient  -  ly  trod  all  the  wea  -   ry    track, 

cross;....  If    He   had  not  been  will-ing   to    die     for      us, 

cross;. . . .  Nev-er-more  will  He  trav  -  el  that  blood-stained  way, 
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Bear 
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ing  His  cross;    As  a  sheep  by  the  shear-ers  is  meek-ly  led, 
ing  His  cross;  Tho' the  cross  was  so  heavy,  'twould  not  compare 
ing  His  cross;     For  He  laid  down  the  life  which  He  took  again, 
ing  His  cross;    When  we  see  Him  in  glo-ry  en-throned  on  high, 
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He  en-dured  it  for  us,  and  no  word  He  said,  Bear  -  ing  His  cross. 
With  the  burden  of  sin  which  He  carried  there,  Bear  -  ing  His  cross. 
And  the  joy  set  before  Him  surpassed  the  pain — Bear  -  ing  His  cross. 
How  we'll  thank  Him  that  thus  He  went  forth  to  die,  Bearing  His  cross. 
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It  is  suggested  that  the  Chorus  be  used  only  after  the  second  and  third  verses,  the  last  four 
notes  of  Verse  4,  twice  repeated,  makee  an  eflective  close. 
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Bearing  His  Cross. — Concluded. 
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0  won-der  of  won  -  ders,  can  it    be     All    for   me,    all    for    me  ? 


fe^= 


~~^ 


—  *--<s>- 


-> 


-#— <?■•  ,  ^ 


O    T 


-o 


$:-: 


r-<5*- 


J- 


2=Jc 


1— fr 


1— t- 


-j — h 


J 


J 


»T 


H 


za 


-• S^-r 


4r^=S-f 


J ^U 


# i^*» 


■S*"5- 


t 0 0 1- 

I 

0    won-der  of    won-ders,  can    it    be 


*-& 


-&- 


&L,  J. 

r— 0 — r-# — = — 0 — * 1 0- 


■^-r 


-*?-*- 


All        for  me  ? 


■a-^ 


42- 


r 


f^ 


-(22. 


173      Old  Jordan's  Waves  I  Do  Not  Fear. 


Be  not  afraid; 


the  Lord 


is  with  Thee. 


Joshua  1:  9. 

Chas.  J.  Butler. 


1.  Some  day,  I  know  not  when  'twill  be.    The     angel  Death  will  come  to  me; 

2.  My    sins    He     long   a  -  go  for-gave,  And    still    I    feel  His  pow'r  to   save; 

3.  O'er  me  has  sorrow's  storm  oft  swept,  Safe  from  the   dan-ger  me  He's  kept; 

4.  My  loved  ones  they  have  cross'd  the  tide,But  safely  cross'd  with  Christ  their  Guide; 

5.  So  when  at  death's  cold  brink  I  stand,  My  hand  clasped  in  my  Saviour's  hand, 
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But  this  I  know,  if  Christ  be  near,  Old  Jor-dan's  waves 
And  if  I  keep  the  wit-ness  clear,  Old  Jor-dan's  waves 
If  still  I  trust  this  Friend  so  dear,  Old  Jor-dan's  waves 
They  sweet-ly  wis-pered  in  my  ear,  Old  Jor-dan's  waves 
I    too,  shall  shout  in  tones  so  clear,  Old  Jor-dan's  waves 


I  will  not  fear. 
I  shall  not  fear. 
I  need  not  fear. 
I  do  not  fear. 
I    do    not  fear. 
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Where  Me  Leads  Me. 
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1.  There  ar«  ma  -  ny  still  from  God    a-stray,  And  we  hear  the  Saviour's  plea; 

2.  We  may  sometimes  lose   our  hap-py  song,  Clouds  may  often  hide  the  goal, 

3.  We   will  spread  the  gold-en  gos-pel  light,  Where  the  wayward  live  and  roam, 
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ITe  has  need  of  help-ing  hands  to-  day,  And  is  say-  ing,  "Fol-low  me." 
But  His  voice  will  cheer  us  thro'  the  throng,  And  re-vive  each  fainting  soul. 
We  will  work  for  God  by  day  and  night,  Till    we   all   are  gath-ered   home. 
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"Where Heleads  me    I      will  fol- low,  Where  He  leads  me  I 

will  fol-  low, 
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Where  He  leads  me  I     will    fol-low,      I'llgo  with  Him,  with  Him  all 


the   way. 
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Where  lie  Leads  Me. — Concluded. 

Chorus  fob  8d  Ykrse. 
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woric      till  Jesus  comes, "We'll  work      till  Je-sus  comes,and  we'll  be  gathered  home. 

We'll  work  We'll  work 
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175     He  Dies,  the  Friend  of  Sinners  Dies. 


A  great  company  of. 
Isaac  Watts. 


.women who  lamented  Him.    Luke  xxiii.  37. 

Windham.    L.  M.  Daniel  Reed. 


1. 

3. 
4. 
5. 
6. 
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Re  diesl  the  Friend  of  Sin-ners  dies!  Lo!    Salem's  daughters  weepa-round; 
Ye  saints  approach  1  the  anguish  view  Of  Him  Who  groans  be-neath  your  lead; 
Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  de  -  gree.    The  Lord  of  Glo  -  ry    dies  for  men  1 
The     ris-  ing  God  for-sakes  the  tomb;  Up  to    His  Father's  courts  ne  hies; 
Break  off  your  tears.ye  saints,  and  tell  How  high  your  great  De-liver-er  reigns; 
Say, "Live  for-ev-  er  wondrous  King!  Born  to  redeem, and  strong  to  save!' 
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A      solemn  dark-ness  veils  the  skies;  A    sudden  trembling  shakos  the  ground. 
He  gives  His  precious  life   for  you,      For  you  He  shed  His  precious  blood. 
But  lo!  what  sud-den    joys  we    see!     Je-sus,  the  dead,  re- vivos  a  -  gain  ! 
An-gel-ic     le- gions  guard  Him  home,  And  shout  Him  welcome    to  the   skies. 
Sing  how  He  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell,    And  led  the  tyrant  Death  in  chains! 
Then  ask,  "0  Death, where  is  thv  sting?  Where  is  thy  vie  -  to  -  ry,    0  grave?" 
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176        When  the  Mists  have  Rolled  Away. 


Annie  Hebbekt. 


Ika  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  When  the  mists  have  rolled  in  splendor  From  the  beau-ty     of     the  hills, 

2.  Oft       we  tread  the  path   be -fore     us  With  a     wea-ry  bnrden'd  heart; 

3.  We     shall  come  with  joy  and  gladness,  We  shall  gath-er  round  the  throne; 
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And    the   sun-light  falls    in  glad-ness  On     the    riv  -  er  and    the  rills, 
Oft       we    toil      a- mid  the  shad-ows,  And  our  fields  are  far       a  -  part: 
Face    to     face  with  those  that  love  us,  We  shall  know  as   we  are  known: 
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We       re -call     our  Fa-ther's  promise  In      the  rain -bow  of      the  spray: 
But     the  Sav-iour's  "Come,  ye  blessed,"  All  our    la  -  bor  will    re-pay, 
And    the  song     of    our     re-demp-tiou, Shall  re-sound  thro'  end-less  day, 
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We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er  bet  -  ter  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a-way. 
When  we  gath  -  er  in  the  morning  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a-way. 
When  the  shad-ows  have   de-part  -  ed  And     the  mists  have  rolled  a-way. 
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We  shall  know  .    .    as  we    are  known, 
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as  we  are  known, 


Nevermore  to  walk  a- 


When  the  Mists  have  Rolled  Away. — Concluded. 
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In     the  dawning  of  the  morning  Of  that  bright  and  happy  day: 
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We  shall  know  each  oth  -  er   bet  -ter.  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -way. 
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The  Way  of  the  Cross. 


E.  W.  Blandly 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  I     can  hear  my  Sav-  iour  call-ing,       I     can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call-ing, 

2.  I'll    go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den,     I'll   go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den, 

3.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro' the  judgment,I'll   go  with  Him  thrc' the  judgment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-  ry,      He  will  give  me  grace  and   glo-ry, 
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D.C. — Where  He  leads  me  I    will   fol-low,    Where  He  leads  me  I    will   fol- low, 
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I  can  hear  my  Sav-iour  call-ing,  "Take  thy  cross  and  follow,  fol  -  low  me.'' 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
I'll  <:o  with  Him  thro'  the  jngment, I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and   glo-ry,    And  go  with  me,  with  me  all      the  way. 
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Where  He  leads  me  I      will   fol-low,  I'll  go  with  Him,  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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Tell  Somebody. 
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1.  Are  you  trust-ing   the   love     of     the    Sav  -  iour   di 

2.  Are  you  rest -ing     to  -  day 'neath  the  shel  -  ter  -  ing    rock,    Have  you 

3.  Is  there  vie  -  to  -   ry   now  where  there  once  was  de  -  feat,    Bless-  ed 
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bur -dens  that  fret,  Does  the  cross  that  lie  gave  you  seem  light?   . 

seem  light? 
deemed  you  from  sin,  Has    ne  spok- en    nis  peace  to  your  soul?    .    .    . 

your  soul? 
Mas-  ter  and  Friend,  And  His  won-der-ful  mer  -cy  make  known  ?    .    . 

make  known? 
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T(d)  some-bod -y,  tell  some- bod- y,    All    of  the  won-der-ful  love  you  know; 
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Tell  some-bod  -  y,    tell  some-hod  -  v,  Christ  and  His  good  -  ness   show. 
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Wonderful  Peace. 
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1.  Far     a  -  way 

2.  What  a  treas  - 

3.  I      am  rest  - 

4.  And  me-think 
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■  o  -  dy   sweeter 
in  the  heart   of 
-  ly     in     Je  -  sus' 
thor  of  peace   I 


down   the  rough  pathway  of 


than   psalm;  In  ce- les  -  tial-like  strains  it    nn- 
niy     soul,      So  se-cure    that  no    pow  -  er  can 
For  I'm  kept  from  all  dan-  ger   by 
That  one  strain  of  the  song  which  the 
Make  Je  -  sus  your  Friend  ere  the 
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shall 


•  trol; 

see, 

time? 
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ceas  -  ing  -  ly     falls  O'er  my  soul     like   an      in  -   fi  -  nite 
mine     it       a  -  way,  While  the  years    of      e  -   ter  -  ni  -   ty 
night  and     by     day,  And  His  glo  -  ry     is     flood-  ing     my 

ran-somed  will  sing      In  that  heav  -  en  -  ly   king-  dom  will 
shad  -  ows  grow  dark;    O     ac  -  cept      of    this  peace   so      sub 
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Chorus. 


Peace,  peaoe,  wonderful  peace,  Coming  down  from  the  Father  a 
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fathomless  billows 
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I  Am  Glad  I  Am  Thine. 


Ada  R.  Hadershon. 


D.  B.  Towner. 
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1.  I      was  found  by  the  One  who  sought   me,     I    be-long    to  the  One  who 

2.  Yea,  to   be   Thy  pe  -  cul  -  iar  treas  -  ure,    And  to  live  but  to  give  Tnee 

3.  When  brarc  war-riors  are  round  me  fall  -  ing,  When  swift  death  is  all  hearts  ap- 

4.  On   all  sides  with  sore  grief  sur-round  -  ing,  And  the  world  with  sad  cries  re- 

5.  When  to  serv-ice  Thy  voice  in  -  vites    me,  And  the  work  Thou  hast  giv'nde 

&  -*-     -•-    -«-    -•  ■     -*-      ■&-        m 


tw>>nlr 


t 


II 


:a 


— — ^ — i 1 1— — i — 


§y 


4— J*- 


-: 


£=fe 


-&r 


-J.~~0- 


4-t 


3^ 


3 


t*+*= 


bought  me,  I     will  fol-low  the  One  who  taught  me,  Lord  Je-sus  I  am  glad 

pleas- ure,  For  Thy  love  is  be-yond  all   meas-ure,    Lord  Je-sus  I  am  glad 

pall  -  ing,  My    se  -  cur  -  i  -  ty  then  re- call  -  ing,   Lord  Je-sus  I   am  glad 

sound-ing,  From  my  heart  thro' Thy  grace  a-bound-ing,  Lord  Je-sus  I  am  glad 
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me;  As 
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a  glimpse  of  Thy  smile  re-quites  me,  Lord  Je-sus 
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I    am   Thine.      I        am    glad, 
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so     glad,  Lord 

am   glad,  so      glad, 
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Je   -  sus    I   am  glad    I       am     Thine; 
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Christ  Never  Fails. 


Maid  Fkazer. 
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1.  Christ  nt'v- 

2.  "I     called 

3.  Christ  nev- 

4.  Christ  uev- 

er  yet     has 
on  Christ  in 
er  yet     has 
er  vet     has 
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time  of  need, 
failed  a  soul, 
failed  a  soul, 
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No  con-trite  one    for  pard'ning  grace  Has    ev  -  er  vain-  ly     pray'd. 
This       is     the  wit- ness      of  His  truth  That  count-less  thousands   bear. 

His  word  is ''come,  Fll  not  cast  out,"  Oh,  claim  that prom-ise      now. 
Their      la-bors  o'er,  with-  out     a  fear     His  lov'd  ones  sink    to       rest 


Chorus,  (r.  h.) 


Christ  nev  -  er  fails,  He  nev  -  er  fails,  His  love       is    just  the  same. 

the  same, 
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To  -  day     He    of 
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fers  pard'ning  grace  As   when     to    earth  He  came. 
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I'll  Stand  by  Until  the  Morning. 


This  soug  was  suggested  by  a  thrilling  incident  of  a  wreck  and  rescue  at  sea. 
W.  "W.  D.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Fierce  and  wild  the  storm  is     rag-  ing    Round     a  help-less  hark, 

2.  Wea  -   ry,  helpless,  hopeless  sea  -  men   Faint  -  ing  on    the  deck, 

3.  On        a  wild  and  stormy       o  -   ceon,    Sink- ing'neath  the  wave, 

4.  Dar  -  ing  death  thy  soul   to     res  -   cue,       He       in  love  has  come, 
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On       to  doom 'tis swift-ly    driv  -  ing,     O'er    the  wa-ters  dark! 
With  what  joy  they  hail  their  Sav  -  iour,      As     He  hails  the  wreck! 
Souls  that  per -ish  heed  the  mes  -  sage,  Christ  has  come  to    save! 
Leave  the  wreck  and  in  Him  trust  -  ing,  Thou  shalt  reach  thy  home! 


Chorus. 

Joy, be-hold  the  Sav  -  iour, 
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Joy,  O   joy, 
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Joy, the  mes-sage  hear, 
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hold  the  Saviour,  Joy,  O    joy,        the 
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'I'll  stand  by  un-  til  the  morning, I've  come  to  save  you, do  not    fear,"  Yes, 
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1*11  Stand  by  Until  the  Morning. — Concluded. 
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I'll  stand  by  nn-til  the  morning,  I'vecomeio  save  you, do  not  fear. 
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do  not  I 
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Come,  Sinner,  Come, 


Witter  and  Mrs.  C.  M.  Alexander. 
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H.  R.  Palmer. 


c 

Je- sus  whispers  to  yon,  Come,  sin-ner, 

you  too,heav  -  y    lad  -  en  ?  Come,  sin-ner, 

will  you  longer  douht  Him,Come,sin-ner, 

off  you  may  have  wandered, Come,sinner, 

hear  His  ten-der  pleading, Come,  sin-ner, 
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come!     "While     we   are 
Je    -    sus  will 


come: 


come!  "What  will  you 

come!  God's  gifts  you 

come!  Come  and  re  - 
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pray-ing  for  you,  Come, 

bear  your  bur-<len,  Come, 

do  without  Him, Come, 

may  have  squandered.  Come, 

ceive  the  blessing,  Come, 
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sin-ner,  come! 
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sin-ner, 
sin-ner, 
sin-ner, 
sin-ner, 


come,: 
come! 
come! 
come: 


Now     is     the     time  to  own  Him 
Je  -  sus    will    not  deceive  you 

For     you  His     heart  is  yearning, 
Cease  now,  your  heart  to  hard-en, 
While    Je  •  sus  whispers  to    you 
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Come,  sinner,  come! 
Come,  sinner,  come; 
Come,  sinner,  come! 
Come,  sinner,  come! 
Come,  sinner,  come! 


Now  is     the  time  to  know  Him, Come.sinner, come! 

Je-sus  will  now  receive  you, Come, sinner,   come! 

Why  not    to  Him  be  turning?  Come, sinner,  come! 

Je  -sus  will  free-ly  par-don,  Come.sinner,    come! 

While  we    are  praying  for  you,  Come.sinner,   come! 

JL*    J\.       JL 


Copyright,  1879,  by  H.  R.  Palmer. 
Used  by  permiision. 


184 


Come  Unto  Me. 


"Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor,  and  I  will  give  you  rest."     Matt.  11:  28. 
Nath.  Norton.  Geo.  C.  Stebbinb. 
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1.  "  Come  un  -  to  Me,"     It      is    the  Saviour's  voice,     The    Lord    of 

2.  Wea  -    ry  with  life's  long  struggle,  full    of    pain,      O     doubt  -  ing 

3.  Oh,       dy  -  ing  man,  with  guilt  and   sin  dis-mayed,   With  conscience 

4.  Rest,  peace,  and  life,  the  flow'rs  of  death  less  bloom, The  Sav  -  iour 
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Life,  who    bids  thy  heart  re-  joice; 
soul,    thy    Sav -iour  calls    a  -  gain; 

thy   God    a  -  fraid; 

be  -  yond  the  tomb — 


wak  -  ened,     of 
gives    us,      not 
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O        wea  -  ry  heart,  with 

Thy  doubts  shall  van-  ish, 

Twixt  hopes  and  fears — oh, 

But   here,   and  now,      on 
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heav  -  y    cares    oppressed,  "Come  un-to  Me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest ." 
and    thy    sor  rows  cease,     "Come  un-to  Me,  and  I  will  give  you  peace." 
end    the    anxious    strife,     "Come  un-to  Me,  and  I  will  give  you  life." 
earth,  some  glimpse  is  giv'n  Of  joys  which  wait  us,  thro'  the  gates  of  heav'n. 
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Come  un-to  Mo,        Come  un-to    Me,        Come  un-to  Me,    and 
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"  Come  un  -  to  Me,  oh,  come  un 

Copyright,  1914,  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins.     Renewal. 


to     Me,      Come  un  -  to  Me,  and 


Come  Unto  Me. —  Concluded. 
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I  will  give  you  rest,"  I  will  give  you  rest,        I  will  give  you  r< 

will  give  you  rest,  will  give  you  rest. 
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Why  Not  Trust  Him  Now? 


Fred  P.  Morris. 
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ROBERT   ITARKNES8, 
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1.  Why  not  turn  to  Je  -  sus    While  in  pray'r  we  bow?  Why  not  trust  the 

2.  Why  not  let  Him  conquer   Ev-tv  doubt  and  fear  ?    Why  not  find  your 

3.  Why  not  leave  the  glit-ter  For  the  wealth  of  love?  Why  not  turn  from 

4.  Why  not  trust  Him  on-ly  ?  He  will  sure  -  ly  be        Dear  on  earth  and 
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gra-cious  Saviour,  Why  not  trust  Him  now  ? 
all     in     Je  -  sus,    He  is  wait  -  ing  here  ? 
sin    for  -  ev  -  er,  Why  not  look  a  -  bove  ? 
ev  -  er    dear  -  er  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Why  not  ?  Why  not  ?  Why  not 
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trust  Him  now  ?  He  will  never,  never  fail  you,  Why  not  trust  Him  now  ? 
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Remember  How  Much  I  Love  You. 


ADA  It.  BLABKB8HOH 

K 

N                   IL 

M 

.  L.  Stocks. 

y  i  "  r» 

_v 

r*      n       *. 

N 

X 

A  h    «»      v         *. 

r\ 

fv    u      *         N 

■■ 

m 

m 

l 

* 

\y\)      n 

1.  I       came 

2.  "You  sure 

3.  The       mo- 

4.  The    words 

5.  And       so 
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Lord  with    my      bur  -  den      of 

-  get      all      the       bur  -  den      of 

heard   the   sweet  words  which  He 
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fell    at  His  feet, 'twas  too    heav  -  y       to     bear. 
bore  for  your  sake   on    the    cross  long     a   -   go. 
un-  be-  lief   van-ished,my     ter  -  rors     all     fled, 
thought  of   His  love  soothed  my  heart-ache  like  balm, 
can    to    my  Saviour's  com- pas- sion     ap  -  peal. 
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He  whispered  to 
In      fu-ture,when 
On   this  blest  as   - 
I   know  that  the 
That  He  may    to 
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me     as       I    cried  to  Him  there,  "Remem-ber  how  much  I  love 

ev  -  er     the    bit- ter  tears  flow,     Remem-ber  how  much  I  love 

sur-ance    I     pil-low   my  head, ' 'Remem-ber  how  much  I  love 

fa  -  tare  can  bring  me  no  harm,  *  'Remem-ber  how  much  I  love 

them  this  great  se-cret    re  -  veal,  "Remem-ber  how  much  I  love    you 
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you 
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Remember  How  Much  I  Love  You Concluded. 

Kef  rain. 
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The  way  may  be  rough, But  this  is  enough, Remember  how  much  I  love  von. 
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What  Will  You  Do? 


Solo 


ROBEBT  HaBKNESS. 


1.  What    will  you   do  with  the     Sav-iour  who  died?    "What  will    you 

2.  What    will  you   do  with  the  grace  that  can  save?    What  will   you 

3.  What    will  you  do  with  the     par-dou   so     free?    What  will   you 
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love  to  a -bide?  What 
hope  you  may  have  ?  What 
ter      -      ni-  ty?     What 
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will 
will 
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you 
you 


do? 
do? 
do? 
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What  will  you  do? 
What  will  you  do? 
What  will  you   do? 
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What  will 
What  will 
What  will 
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you  do? 
you  do? 
you  do? 
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With  the  One  who  was  Cru  - 
With  the  love  of  the  Cru  - 
With  the  death  of     the    Cru    - 
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ci  fied  ? 
ci  -  fied? 
cl  -    fied? 
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Second-Timothy-Two-Fifteen. 


J.  H.  Sammis 


D.  B.  Towkkb. 
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1.  Be       up,   my  soul,  and      do  -  ing,     Be    strong  in  the  Spir- it's  might, 

2.  The  shield  of  faith    is      o'er  him,     His    arm  -  or   re -But- lea  light, 

3.  If         in    the  day     of       glo  -  ry,  By  Christ  thou  wouldst  stand  approved, 

4.  The  Word  of  Truth  di  -  vid  -  ing,    With   guidance  from  God  its  source, 
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Witfa  faith-fnl-  ness  pur  -   su  -  ing, 
Sure     vic-t'ry  lies    he  -  fore   him 
Hold  fast   the    old,  old      sto  -  ry, 
Heed  not    the  world's  de- rid  -  ing, 


Thy    task   in    the  Master's  sight. 
Who  han-dles  the  Word  a  -  right. 
Nor      be  from  the  Bi  -  ble  moved. 
Hold    on    un  -  ashamed  thy  course. 
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Stud  -  y       to  show   thy -self      ap-proved  uu  -    to     God, 

ap  proved    un 
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to    God, 
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need  -  eth    not       to 
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Right- ly     di  -    vid  -  imr  the     word  of 

Biffhi-ly      di  -  vid        -        in*;       the   word    of 
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truth, 
truth. 
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Jesus,  I  Come. 

"Deliver  me,  O  my  God."     Ps.  71:4. 


W.  T.  Sl.KKPF.R. 


Gbo.  C.  Stkijbinb. 
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1.  Out  of  my  bond-age,  sor-row  and  night,  Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

2.  Out  of  my  shameful  fail-ure  and  loss,     Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

3.  Out  of  un  -  rest   and   ar-ro-gant  pride,   Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 

4.  Out  of  the  fear  and  dread  of  the  tomb,   Je-sus,  I  come,  Je-sus,  I  come; 
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In  -  to  Thy  free-dom,  glad-ness  and  light,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

In  -  to   the    glo-rious  gain  of  Thy  cross,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

In-  to  Thy  bless -ed  will     to     a  -  bide,     Je-sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 

In  -  to   the  joy   and   light   of  Thy  home,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee; 
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Out  of  my  sick-ness  in-to  Thy  health,  Out  of  my  want  and    in-to  Thy  wealth, 
Out  of  earth's  sorrows  in-to  Thy  balm,Out  of  life's  storms  and  into  Thy  calm, 
Out  of  my-self  to  dwell  in  Thy  love,     Out  of  despair  in-to  rap-tures  a  -  bove, 
Out  of  the  depths  of  ru-in  un-told,   In-to  the  peace  of  Thv  shel-ter-ing  fold, 
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Out     of  my  sin     and    in  -  to  Thy  -  self,     Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Out     of  diss  -  tress  to     ju  -  bi  -  lant  psalm,  Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Up-ward  for  aye   on  wings  like  a  dove,     Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 

Ev  -  er   Thy  glo  -  rious  face  to   be  -  hold,    Je  -  sus,  I  come  to  Thee. 
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In  the  Secret  of  His  Presence. 


Ellkn  Lakshmi  Gorkh. 
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1.  In     the     se  -  cret    of    His    pres-ence,  how  my  s^ul     de- lights  to   hide! 

2.  When  my  soul  is  faint  and  thirst-y,  'neath  the  shad  -  ow     of    His   wing 

3.  On  -  ly   this     I     know:   I      tell    Him   all   my  doubts,  my  griefs  and  fears: 

4.  Would  you  like  to  know  the  sweetness  of    the     se  -  cret    of    the    Lord  ? 


Oh,  how  pre-cious  are  the  les-sons  which  I   learn   at  Je-sus'  side!    Earth-ly 
There  is  cool  and  pleas-ant  shel  -  ter,  and  a  fresh  and  crys-tal  spring;  And  my 
Oh,  how  pa-  tient-  ly     He  list  -  ens!  and  my  droop  ing  soul  He  cheers:  Do  you 
Go  and  hide  be-neath  His  shad-ow:   this  shall  then  be  your  re-ward;  And  when- 
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cares  can  nev  -  er  vex  me,  neith-er  tri-als  lay  me  low;     For  when  Satan  comes  to 
Sav-iour  rests  be-side  me,  as  we  hold  com-mun-ion  sweet;     If  I  tried,  I  could  not 
think  He  ne'er  reproves  me?  what  a  false  friend  He  would  be,  If  He  nev-er,  nev-er 
e'er  you  leavo  the  silence  of  that  happy  meeting  place,  You  must  mind  and  bear  the 
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tempt  me,  to    the  se  -  cret  place    I    go,       to    the     se  -  eret  place  I  go. 
ut  -  ter  what  He  says  when  thus  we  meet,  what  He  says  when  thus  we  meet, 
told    me    of   the    sins  which  He  must    see,     of  the  sins  which  He  must  see. 
im  -  age   of    the    Mas  -  ter    in   your    face,    of    tbe    Mas  -  ter   in  your  face. 
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Halleujah,  What  a  Saviour! 


P.  P.  B. 

Jfodei-ato. 


~\ 1 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  "Man  of  sor-row,"  what  a  name    For  the    Son  of    God  who  came, 

2.  Bear-iag  shame  and  scof-fing  rude,  In     my  place  condemned  He  stood, 
Guilt  -  y,  vile,  and  help  less  we;      Spot-less  Lamb  of  God   was  He; 
Lift  -  ed    up  was    He     to     die,     "It    is     fin  -  ished,"  was  His  cry, 
When  He  comes,  our  glorious  King,  All  His  ransomed  home  to  bring, 
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Sealed  my  par-don  with  His  blood;  Hal-  le  -  lu 
"Full  a-tone-ment,"  can  it  be!  Hal  -  le  -  lu 
Now  in  heav'n  ex  -  alt  -  ed  high,  Hal  -  le  -  lu 


Ruin  -  ed    sin-ners   to  re-claim!    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!   what  a  Sav-iour! 


ah!  what  a  Sav-iour! 
ah!  what  a  Sav-iour! 
ah!   what  a  Sav-iour! 


Then    a  -new  this  song  we'll  sing,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!   what  a  Sav-iour! 
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Can  It  Be  You? 


MiSS  E.  GUMBLETOK. 

Duet. 
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Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  Someone   has  strayed  from  the    fold  -    a  -    "way      Can     it 

2.  Some  one     is      tread-ing  the    paths     of       sin,      Can      it 

3.  Some  one     is     griev-ing  the     Lord      a  -    hove,    Can     it 
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be  you? 
be  you? 
he      vou  ? 
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Can     it      he       you?   Someone  has    erred  from  the      nar 

Can     it      he       you?   Someone     is      liv  -  ing   the    self  life  with  -  in, 

Can     it     be      you?   Someone     re  -  fus  -  es    His     won-drous   love, 
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Can     it      he    vou?     Can     it     he    vou?     Comeback  while  Je-sus     is 

-0-      -0-      -<5>-  . 


call  -   ing,       His  pow'r  can  keep  yon  from  fall 


Some  one  has 
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stravcd  fioin  the   fold      a-  way,   Can     it     he     vou?  Can     it    he     von? 
-I 1 — r*9 • — r-g    *    i  * ! \ r*— " r* # ' 


• 


i=tZ=*=* 


?-? 


*=*=* 


*=*: 


^-i 


II 


^ 


-(2- 


CopyriKht,  l»n.  *>J 

Cbnrl"-    EL  Alexander. 

Lnteraauontl  Copyright  S««ar*d. 


*  93 


He   Rescued  Me. 


L.  S.  L. 
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1.  I      was    a    sin   -  nor    but   now   I'm   free,    He   res  -  cued  me,  He 

2.  Once   I  was  way-ward,  a  -  far  would  stray,  He    res  -  cued  me,  Be 

3.  Once  e  -  vil    led  me,  but  now  God  reigns,  He   res  -  cued  me,  He 
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res  -  cued  me,  Once  I  was  blind  but  now  I  see,  A  brand  from  the 
res  -  cued  me,  Now  I  am  on  the  "King's  Highway, "A  brand  from  the 
res  -  cued    me,     Bro-ken  for  e'er  are  sin's  dark  chains,  A  brand  from  the 
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burn-ing,     He  res-cued  me.      He  res-cued  me,  He  res -cued  me,     A 
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brand  from  the  burn-ing,  He  res  -  cued    me.      O   how  I'll  praise  Him 
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thro'    e-ter-ni-ty!     A  brand  from  the  burn-ing,  He  res  -  cued  me. 
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Trust  and  Obev. 


"Whoso  trusteth  in  the  Lord,  happy  is  he."— Proverbs  xxl,  20. 
Rev.  J.  II.  9am mis.  D.  B.  Towneb. 
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1.  When 

2.  Not 

3.  Not 

4.  But 

5.  Then 


In  the  Light  oi  His  Word  What  a    glo-  ry  He 
Not  a  cloud  in  the  skits,  But  His  smile  quickly 
Not  a  sor-  row  we  share,  But  our  toil  He  doth 
wenev-er    can  prove  The  delights  of  His  love     Un-  til     all   on  the 
in    f el-low-ship  sweet  We  will  sit  at   His    feet,    Or  we'll  walk  by  His 


we  walk  with  the  Lord 
a  shadow  can  rise, 
a   bur-den  we    bear, 
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sheds  on  our  way!  While  we  do  His  good-will,  fie 
drives   it       a- way;    Not  a  doubt  or      a      fear,    Not 

rich  -  ly  re-  pay;  Not  a  grief  nor  a  loss,  Not 
al  -  tar 

side     in  the  way;  What  He  says  we  will    do,  Where  He  sends  we  will  goy— 


a-bides  with  us 
a  sigh  nor    a 
a  frown  or     a 
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we   lay;     For  the  fa  -  vor   He  shows,  And  the  joy  He    be-  stows, 
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And  with  all  who  will  trust  and  o  - 

Can    a-bide  while  we    trust  and  o  - 

But   is  blest     if     we    trust  and  o  - 

Are  for  thorn  who  will  trust  and  o  - 

Nev-  er    fear,  on  -  ly    trust  and  o  - 
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Trust  and  o  -  bey,  for  there's 
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no    oih-  er     way     To  be  hap-py    in     Je-  sus,  But  to  trust  and  o  -  bey. 
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thee     a-loue;Pass    it     on! 
of         a     bird?  Pass    it     on! 
life  -  tie  while!  Pass    it     on! 
in      the  night,  Day-light  gone; 
broth-ers  need-Pass    it     on! 


Let  it  trav-  el  down  the  years,  Let  it 
Let  its  mu-  sic  live  and  grow,  Let  it 
A  -  pril  beam,  the  little  thing.  Still  it 
Hold  the  light-ed  lamp  on  high.  Be  a 
Live  for  self,  you  live  in  vain,  Live  for 
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wipe  an-  oth-er's  tears,  Till  in  heav'n  the  deed  appears-Pass  it  on f 
cheer  an-  oth-er's  woe ;  You  have  reap'd  what  others  sow-Pass  it  on ! 
wakes  the  flovv'rs  of  spring,  Makes  the  silent  birds'to  sing-Pass  it  on! 
star  in  some  ones  sky  He  may  live  who  else  would  die-Pass  it  on! 
Christ,  you  live  -again  Live  for  Him,  with  Him  you  reign-Pass  it  on! 
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Qethsemane. 


E.  L.  Thompson. 
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The  night  w;is  dark;  the  watchers  slept, 
"Let  this  cup  pass,  if  it  may  be, 
What  can  it  be,  what  cau  it    be — 
I     may  not  solve  the  myster  -y — 
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But  angels  still  their  vigils  kept, 
Let  this  cup  pass  away  from  me; 
The  meaning  of  Gethsema-ne? 

The  meaning  of  Gethsema-  ne? 
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And  thro'  the  si-lent  midnight  air  They  heard  the  Saviour's  voice  in  prayer. 
Nev  -  er-the-less,Thy  will  be  done;"  Thus  prayed  the  well-belov- ed    Son. 
Twelve  le-gion  an-gels  hover  round  That  prostrate  form  up-on  the  ground! 
But    now  His  love  a-bides  with-in:  T  know,  1  know  He  saves  from  sin! 
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I  Am  Satisfied. 


ROBKUT   IIaKKKKBS. 
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1.  I  am  sat  -  is  -  fied  with  Je-sus,  Best  of  friends  is  He  to   me; 

2.  I  am  sat  -  is  -  tied  with  Je-sus,  He    is  with    me   day   by  day; 

3.  I  am  eat  -  is  -  fied  with  Je-sus,  He  has  proved  a  Friend  indeed; 

4.  I  am  sat  -  is  -  fied  with  Je-sus;  In  the  hour  of  sor-row's  night, 
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I    can    nev  -  er    do    with-out  him,  He    is    all     in     all     to     me. 

When  all  other  friends  for-sake  me,  He  is  with  me  by  the    way. 

Since  in  His  love    I     have  trust-ed,  He  has  met  my  ev  -  'ry  need. 

When  with  loved  ones  I  am  parting,  He  re-veals  His  wondrous  light. 
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I  am  sat  -  is  -  fied  with  Je-sus,    He     is     all     in     all     to     me; 
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I     am    sat  -  is  -  fied   with   Je  -  sus, 
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It  Is  For  Me. 


"  "Who  loved  me  and  gave  himself  for  me. — Gal.  ii,  20. 
Ada  R.  Habkrshon.  Robkbt  Habuness. 

Duett.  Alto  and  Tenor. 
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1.  The  face  of  Je  -    sus  Christ  my  Lord  Is  turned  in  love 

2.  The  hand  of  Christ  is  holding   forth      A  wondrous  gift 

3.  The  lips  of  Christ  are  whisp' ring, come,  He  waits  to  wel 

4.  The  arms  of  Christ  are     open  wide,     He  beckons  now 


m$ 


++-± 


+-#- 


2 


-*- 


i-=i- 


M 


** 


A=fE 


J 


.\. 


■i= 


t*- 


* 


fH 


tat 


The  eye    of   faith  has  caught  His  smile,  And  says:  "It  is 

The  hand  of    faith     ap- prop- ri  -  ates,     And  says:  "It  is 

His     in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  faith  ac-  cepts,    And  says:  "It  is 

Faith  glad- ly  runs       to  His  em-brace,    And  says:  "It  is 


for  me!" 
for  me!" 
for  me!" 
for  me!" 
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It    is   for  me,         it     is  for  me !      I  know  by  grace       it     is   for  me ! 
It     is  for  me,  it    is  for  me!  I  know  by  grace 


ad  hi), 


rs    s    n 


3 


I 


\ 1- 


■Jr* 


*w 


It    is  for  me,       it     is  for  me  I  know  by  grace 

It     is  forme,  it      is  forme! 
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it    is    for  me. 
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Thy  God  Reigneth! 
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soul, 

Siu        ful     soul,   thy 
Seek  -  iug   soul       to 
Join,       ye-  saints,  the 
Church  of  Christ,    a  • 


let      by    fears,   "Thy  God 

debt    is       paid,  "Thy  God 

Je    -    sus    turn,  "Thy  God 

truth  pro-claim,  "Thy  God 

wake,  a  -  wake!  "Thy  God 


reign-eth!  " 
reign-eth!  " 
reign-eth!  " 
reign-eth! " 

reign-eth!  " 
Thy  God  reigneth!" 
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Lord  thy  sins 

seek  Him  will 

forth  'with  glad 


thy  tears:  "Thy 
were  laid,  "Thy 
He  spurn,  "Thy 
ac  -  claim,  "Thy 


For  —  ward,  then,  fresh   cour  -age     take:  "Thy 


God 
God 

God 
God 
God 


reign-eth!  " 
reign-eth!  " 
reign-eth!" 
reign-eth!  " 
reign-eth  1 " 


Thy  Gr»d  reigneth!' 


Tho'  thy  foes  with  pow'r  as  -sail,  Naught  against  thee  shall  pre- vail;  . 
On  the  Cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Je  -  sus  shed  His  blood  for  thee,  . 
"Wand'ring  sheep  the  Shepherd  seeks  And, when  found  He  ev  -er  keeps, 
Zi  -  on,  wake!  the  morn  is  nigh,  See  it  break  from  yon-dersky;  . 
Soon,  de-scend-  ing  from  His  throne,  He  shall  claim  thee  for   His  own ;  . 
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Trust  in  Him-HeTl  nev-er  fail:   "Thy    God  reigneth,  Thy  Clod  reigneth! 

From  all  sin     to      set    the  free,  "Thy    God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth! 

For  "He  slumbers  not  nor  sleeps"  "Thy    God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth! 

Loud  and  clear  the  watchmen  cry:"Thy    God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth! 

Sin     shall  then  be     o-ver-thrown:"Thy  God  reigneth,  Thy  God  reigneth! 
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I  Am  the  Way. 
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James  McGranahan. 


1.  Like  wand'ringsheepo'ermountainscold,8ince  all  have  pone  a  -  stray; 

2.  Be- wil-dertd  oft  with  doubt  and  care,   To  God      I  fain  would  go; 

3.  To  Christ  the  ^Vay,  the  Truth, the  Life,    I    come,  no  more  to      roam; 
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To  "Life"  and  peace  with-in     the  fold,  How  may     I  find   the  way? 

While  ma  -  ny  cry,  "Lo  here!  lothere!"The  truth  how  may  I  know? 

He'll  guide  me    to    my  "Father's  house,"  To  my     e  -  ter-  nal  home. 
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way, the      truth, and  the 

I    am    the  way,  I      am  the ,  way,  the 
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life; No   man  com- eth  un- to  the   Father  but  by      me. 

truth,  and  the  life; 
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I  Am  the  Way. — Concluded. 
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"Wat.  R.  Newell. 


At  Calvary. 


D.  B.  Towseb. 
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1.  Years  I   spent   in  van  -  i  -  t y   and  pride,     Car  -  ing   not    my  Lord  was 

2.  By  God's  AVord  at  last     my  sin    I    learned;   Then    I     trembled   at    the 

3.  Now  I've  giv'n  to    Je  -  sus  ev-'ry-  thing.     Now     I      glad  -  ly  own  Him 

4.  O      the   love  that  drew  sal- va-tion's  plan  !      O     the  grace  that  brought  it 


cru-ci-fied,     Knowing  not     it  was   forme   He  died    On  Cal-va-ry. 

law  I'dspuru'd,  Till  my  guilt -y  soul  im-plor-iugturn'd  To  Cal-va-ry. 

as    my   King,    Now  my  raptured  soul  can  on  -  ly  sing     Of  Cal-va-ry. 

down  to  man  !      O     the  might-y   gulf  that  God  did  span   At  Cal-va-ry, 


Mer  -  cy  there  was  great,  and  grace  was  free;      Par  -  don  there  was  mul  -  ti- 
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plied  to   me;  There  my  burdened  soul  found  lib-er-ty,    At    Cal-va-ry! 
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Lord,  is  it  I? 


J.  R.  Clements,  arr. 
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1.  Some-one      is  slight-ing  the  Sav-ioui 

2.  Some-one      is    halt  -  ing-and  count-ing 

3.  Some-one's  be- tray- ing  his  Mas-ter 
1.  Some- one  is  liv-ing  in  self-ish 
5.  Some  one     in      si- lence   is  mak- ing 
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of  men;    Lord,  is  it  I? 

the  cost;    Lord,  is  it  I? 

to-day:    Lord,  is  it  I? 

de-  light;  Lord,  is  it  I? 

the  choice;  Lord,   is  it  I? 
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Lord, 
Lord, 
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Lord, 


is 
is 
is 
is 
is 


it 
it 
it 
it 

it 


-| *-V 


-r-ifr 


I r— r— 

-f— F-u 


*=* 


I? 
I? 
I? 
I? 

I? 


Some-  one 
Some-  one 
Some-  one 
Some-  one 
Some-  one 


is  spurn-  ing  His  love  once 

in    dark- ness  and  sin  may 

is    walk-  ing     a  per  -  il  - 

is     turn  -  ing  His  face  from 

will  yield    to    thQ  Lord, and 
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ous  way; 
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re-joice, 
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Lord, 
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44 Thou  Remainest." 


El  Nathan. 

Moderate,  with  expression. 


James  MoGbavarah. 
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"Thoa  re- main-est,"  blest  Redeem -er,  Lord  of  peace  and  Lord  of  strife; 
Sat    -    is-  fy  -  ing     ev  -ery  long-ing  Of      my   sin-fnl   smri  for  grace; 
Earth -ly  joys  may  soon  he     fau-iug,  Wintry  frosts  sweet  flowers  destroy; 
One       by  one    toy  loved  may  leave  me,  Voic-es  sweet  no  more  be  beard; 
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When  from  earth  Thou,  Lord,  shalt  call  me, Calm  I'll  lay  my    hnr-den  down; 
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Je  -  sns,  Sav-ionr,  Lord  for  -  ev  -  er,  "Thou  re-mainest,"  Christ  my  life. 
From m j  weakness nev  -  er   turn-ing,  "Thou  re-mainest,"  Christ  my  peace. 
But     a-  hove  the  cloud  that's  shading,  "Thon  re-mainest,"  Christ  my  joy. 
But     of  God  naught  can  he-  reave  me,  "Thou  re-mainest,"  Christ  my  Lord. 
For      I  know,what-e'er  be  -  fall  me,  "  Thou  re-mainest,"  Christ  inv  crown. 
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"Thou     re    -    main -est,"  Christ  my      all;    (Christ    my        nil;)  Peace  or 
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con  -  flict,  joy     or       sor  -  row,  "Thou  re -main- est,"  Christ  my     all. 
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Glorious  Redeemer. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 
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Glorious  Redeemer,  wonderful  Redeemer,  Jesus  is  a  mighty  Sav  -  iour! 
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1.  A    glo      -        -         ri-ous  Re-deem    -        -    er  is  the  Saviour  of  man- 

Glo-ri-ous  Re-deem-er,  glo-ri-ous  Re-deem-er 

2.  A    glo      -        -       ri-ous  Re-deem     -        -    er    is  the  blessed  Son  of 

Glo-ri-ous   Re-deem-er,  glo-ri-ous  Re-deem-er 

3.  A     glo      -        -       ri-ous  Re-deem    -       -    er  is  the  Christ  of  Cal-va- 

Glo-ri-ous   Re-deem-er,  glorious  Re-deem-er 
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God! 
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Might      -  -      y    to    de  -  liv      -  -      er,  He  the 

Might  •  y    to    de  -  liv    er,  might  -  y    to    de  -  liv  -  er, 

He a-lone  the  wine      -        -      press  of  the 

He    a-lone   the  wine-press,  He    a-lone  the  wine-press, 

Break      -        -      ing  ev  -  'ry  fet       -        -        ter,   set  -  ting 

Breaking  ev-'ry  fet  -  ter,  breaking  ev-'ry  fet  -  ter, 
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stray-ing  ones  can  find 

the  straying  find, 

wrath  of  God  hath  trod; 

a  lone  hath  trod; 

hope-less  cap  -  tives  free 

O  praise  His  name! 


Bound     -        -     less  is   His 

Boundless  is  His  mer-rv, 

Vic      -  -      t  or    o  -  ver 

Vic  -  tor  o  -  ver   Sa  -  tan, 

Un      -  -      to   Him  the 

Un  -  to  Him  the  nations, 
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Glorious  Redeemer. — Continued. 
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mer      -        -      cy,  fathomless  His  tender  love 

boundless  is  His  mer  •  cy,  His  tender  love. 

Sa  tan  and  the  power  of  the    grave 

vie    tor    o  -  ver  Sa  -  tan,  pow'r  of  the  grave. 

na      -         -      tions  of  the  earth  shall  bend  the  knee 

un  -  to.Him  the   na-tions,  shall  bend  the  knee. 
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is  end-less. 
He  conquered, 
and  wor-ship. 


That  hath  brought  salvation,  un-to  ev  -  'ry  na  -tion, — Je  -  sus  is  a 
He  for  -  ev  -  er  liv  -  eth  and  sal-va-tion  giv  -  eth, — Je  -  sus  is  a 
Ransomed  hosts  adore  Him,  an-gels  bow  before  Him, — Je  -  sus    is    a 
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Sing for  ev-er-more of  boundless, 
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end-less  love  divine,  of  love  divine, 
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hath  made  the  light, 
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end-less  love  di  -  vine O  sing  it!  That hath  made  the 


Glorious  Redeemer. — Concluded. 


hath  made  the  light. 


on  our  path  to  shine,  to  brightly  shine! 


of  grace  up-on  our  path  to  shine, 
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on  our  path  to  shine,  upon  our  .path  to  shine  ! 
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O    bless  His    name?  O    bless    His    name! 
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throughout  all  ere-  a-  tion, — Je-sus    is    a    glo  -  ri  -  ous  Re  -  deem  -  er! 
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I  Can  Trust. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


snides  me  all      the  way    Is  wise    aDd  just And  He  will  let  no 

Fa-  fcber'a  lov  -  ing  baud  Are  inan-sions         lair; And  God  will  welcome 

know,  God's  wondrous  grace  Can  reach  as       far: And  yet  it  cares  lor 

great-eat    1  ean  flv      On  laitb's  strong  wings Aud     live   a   life  of 
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tern  -  pest    wild     O'er-whelru  His  child.  o'er  whelm  His  child, 

when      I    come,  His    child  at  home,  His  child  at  home. 

e    -    ven      me,     Wher-e'er  I  be,  wlier-e'er  I  be. 

trust   and   love      In      God  a    -  bove.  in     God  a      -  bove. 
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R.  H. 


At  Rest  With  Him. 

"With  me  in  paradise."    Luke  23:  43, 


ROBRRT   HARKXES8. 
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1.  Soon      I      shall    leave      all    the    bur  -  dens    of      life, 

2.  Soon      I      shall       be   where   my   tears     can  -  not  flow,... 

3.  Loved  ones  have  gone   with   their  Sav  -  iour    to      be 
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Mine    eyes    shall 
In  that    blest 

When      I       shall 


close    to     earth's   care   and    its      strife, 
home-land    no     grief      can       I        know, 
join  them,  what    joy        it      will      be! 
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At  Rest  With   Him.— Concluded. 
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207  Thy  Will  Be  Done. 

Ada  R.  Habershox.         "Thy  will  be  done."    Matt.  6:  10. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbixs. 
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1.  Tby  love,  our  Fa-ther,  day  by   day     Has  strewn  new  joys  up-on  our  way; 

2.  How  bright  our  path  with  heaven's  own  light!  It  groweth  ever  still  more  bright; 

3.  What  wondrous  gifts  Thou  dost  bestow,  As  more  of  Thee  we  learn  to  know! 

4.  Up  -  on   the  cross  our  Sav-iour  bled,  That  joy  might  ev-er  crown  our  head: 

5.  Thy  will  is  far  be-yond  our  thought,  And  is  with  per-fect  bless-ing  fraught: 


Thy  good  -  ness  makes  it  sweet  to  say,   Thy  will,  Thy  will  be  done. 

The     joy  Thou  send-est  must  be  right,     Thy  will,  Thy  will  be  done. 

And    ev  -  er  -  more    it    will    be     so,       Thy  will,  Thy  will  be  done. 

It      was       in     ag  -  o  -  ny     He    said,  "Thy  will,  Thy  will  be  done." 

The     ech-o  of  heav'n's  song  we've  caught,  Thy  will,  Thy  will  be  done. 
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Come  Unto  Me. 
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"Come  tin  -  to  Me,  ye  "\vea  -  ry,  And 
"Come  uu  -  to  Me,  ye  wand'rers,  And 
"Come  un  -  to    Me,     ye   faint-  ing,     And 


"And   who-so-ev  -  er    coni-eth, 
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I     -will  give  yon  rest." 

I     will  give  yon  light." 

I     will  give  you  life." 

I       will  not  cast   him  out." 
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O  bless-ed  voice  of  Je 

O  lov- ing  voice  of  Je 

O  peaceful  voice  of  Je 

O  pa-tient  love  of  Je 


sns,  Which  comes  to  hearts  op  -  prest! 
sus,  Which  conies  to  cheer  the  night! 
sus,  Which  conies  to  end  our  strife! 
sus,  Which  drives  a- way   our   doubt! 
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It     tells      of     ben-  e  -  die  -  tion,  Of     par- don,  grace  and   peace, 

Our  hearts  were  filled  with  sad-  ness,  And  we     had    lost   our     way; 

The  foe       is    stern  and  ea    -    ger,  The  fight    is     fierce  and   long; 

Which  calls  ns,  ver  -   y    sin  -  ners,  Un-wor-thy    tho'  we       be, 
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Of      joy    that  hath     no    end  -  ing,     Of     love  that  can  -  not  cease. 

But  morn-ing  brings  us    glad -ness,   And  songs  the  break  of  day. 

But  Thou  hast  made   us  might  -  y,     And  stron- ger  than  the  strong. 

Of     love     so     free     and  bound-less,    To    come,  (bar  Lord,  to  Thee! 
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Come  Unto  Me. — Concluded. 
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Sav-iour      call  -  ing  from    a  -  bove; 
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O     burdened  soul, 

O  burdened  soul, 
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O  heart  opprest,  .    .    .  Come  on-  to  Me  and  I   will  give  .    .  yon  rest. 

J         I  O  heart  opprest,  -will  give 
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H.  Stowell. 
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From  Ev'ry  Stormy  Wind. 

T.  Hastings. 
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1.  From  ev- 'iy  stonu-y    wind  that  blows,  From  ev-'ry  swelling  tide    of  woes, 

2.  Tuere  is      a  place  where  J  e-sus  sheds  The     oil     of   gladness  on  ou;  heads, 

3.  There  is      a  spot  where  spirits  blend,  Where  friend  holds  fellowshipwith  friend, 

4.  There,  there, on  eag-les' wing  we  soar,  And   time  and  sense  seem  all  no  more; 
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There  is    a   calm,  a  sure  re-treat; 'Tis  found  beneath  the  mer  -  cy       seat. 

A     place  than  all  beside  more  sweet;  It      is  the  blood-stained  mercy -seat. 

Tho'  sundered  far.bv  faith  they  meet  A-  round  one  common  mer-  cy   -   seat. 

Vnd  heav'n  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet.  And  gb  -rv  crowns  the  mer- cv   -   seat. 
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No  Burdens  Yonder. 


"And  God  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  from  their  eyes;  and  there  shall  be  no  more 

death,  neither  sorrow,  nor  crying  ;  neither  shall  there  be  any  more 

pain;  for  the  former  things  are  passed  away." — Rev.  xxi  :  4. 

Ada  R.  Habbrshon.  Robert  Harknes 

(Quietly. 


1.  No  bur  -dens  yon  -  der, 

2.  No  tri  -  als    yon  -  der, 

3.  No  toil  -  ing  yon  -  der, 

4.  No  part -ing  yon  -  der, 


not  a    sin-gle           care, 

all  the  test-ing          done, 

and  no  wea-ri     -      ness, 

and  no  sad  good    -    byes, 
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When  home     is    en  -  tered 

The  school-days  o  -   ver 
No  dis  -    ap-pointments 

No  pain,    no  sick  -  ness, 


not  a  load      to 

and  the  priz  -    es 

and  no  more     dis 

and  no  weep  -  ing 
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past    all    un  -  der  -  stood,  We'll 

Sav-iour   I     shall  see,  No 
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No  Burdens  Yonder. — Concluded. 
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fore     Ave  share  His   glo     -  ry  and  His  throne. 

pur    -    i  -  fy  -  ing  will  be             all  com  -        plete. 

see      that  all     the  way  He             led  was  good, 

cloud  will  couie  be-tween  my  Lord  and  me. 
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No.  211. 

John  Browning. 


God  Is  Love. 

"God  is  Love."    John  14:  16. 


Geo.  C.  Strbbins. 


1.  God... 

2.  Chance. 

3.  E'en. 


is        love;.  . . .  His    mer    • 

and     change.  .  .  are    bus    - 

the      hour that  dark 
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-  cy    bright-ens 
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1.  God    is    love,     yes,  God  is  love;  His  mercy  brightens,  mercy  brightens 

2.  Chance  and  change,  yes,  chance  and  change  are  bus-y,  ev-er  bus-y,  ev-er; 

3.  E'en  the  hour,  yes,  e'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth,  darkest  seemeth 
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All      the  path,  yes.  all  the  path  in  which  we  rove,  in  which  we  rove; 
Man   de-cays,   yes,  man  de-cays,     and    a-ges  move,  and  a-ges  move; 
Will  His  changeless,  will  His  changeless  goodness  prove,  His  goodness  prove; 
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Bliss  Ho  wakes,  yes,  bliss  He  wakes,  and  woe  He  lightens,  woe  He  lightens; 
But    His   mer  -  cy,    but  His  mer-cy    wan-eth  nev-er,  wan-eth  nev  -  ex* 

From  the  gloom,  yes,  from  the  gloom  His  brightness  streameth,  brightness 

[  streameth, 
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God  Is  Love. — Concluded. 


God    is    light,    yes,  God  is  light,  and    God   is   love,  and  God  is  love. 
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Chorus.     Repeat  pp  if  desired. 
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is        light,..       and     God is        love;.... 
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God  is  light,  yes,  God  is  light,  and  God  is  love,  and  God  is  love;  Yes, 
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God  is  light,    yes,     God  is  light,  and  God  is  love,  and  God  is  love. 
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He  is  Not  Here,  but  is  Risen  I 


D.  W.  Whittle. 

P  Andantino. 


James  McGbanahah. 


PP 


zp- 


qfe 


2?" 


ST 


<9- 


-7& 


-49- 


-&T 


-49 — 49- 


-&- 


day  of  aw  -  ful  sto  -  ry —  Je  -  sus  is 
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day         in     sor  -  row    dawn  -    ing —    Je    -     sus      is 
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lie  Knows,  He  Cares,  He  Loves. 


••Iam  the  Lord  thy  God  which  leadeth  thee'"— Isaiah  xlviii :  17. 
C.  D.  Martin.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  My    Fa-ther  knows  just  what  I    need,    He  wateh-es    o'er     ray    way; 

2.  His  eye  will  guide  rae     in    the  path  That  leads  to   light    and   home; 

3.  His  grace   is  mine     iu  weak-est  hour,  When  en  -  e  -  raies     ap  -  pal; 
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His  grace  will  hold 
My    hand     in    His, 
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His  hand  in  mine,      I      know     I      can- not  fall. 
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I  Think  When  I  Read. 

Henbt  Ba.rracl.ough. 
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1.  I      think  when  T  read  that  sweet  sto-ry      of     old,    When     Je  -  8ns  was  here  a  - 

2.  Yet     still     to  His  foot-stool  in  pray'r  1     may    go,     And         ask    for     a  share  in 

3.  But   thousands  and  thousands,  who  wander  and  fall,  Never  heard  of  that  heav-en  - 


*±A; 


±±. 


+5>- 


i*=H=:*: 


~& — # — 0- 


-Ns^l L 


~f5>- 


_*_ 


»  i 


-<2- 


i    i 


-i- 


-N-^- 


~ 


-&r--&r 


■&- 


-22" 


A- 


"25T 


=1= 


#      *      2? — f~ 

men;  How  He  call' d  lit-tle  chil-dren  as  lanihg  to    His  fold,       I  should  like 
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2I4-A  The  White-Robed  Throng. 
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1.  Will   you  join  the  white-robed  throng?  To    that  host  do   you    be- long? 

2.  There  the  Lamb  is      all,  the     light,      'Tis  His  blood  that  gives  the  right 

3.  There  they  walk  with  Him  in    "white,     They  were  vic-tors  in    the  fight, 

4.  On     their  fore  -  heads  is    His    name,     They  thro' trib  -  u  -  la -tion  came, 

5.  There  no   night  ob  -  scares  the  day,       For  the  curse  has  passed  for  aye, 
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I      shall  join    that  white-robed  throng    To    that  host     I     do     be- long, 
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My  Anchor  Holds. 


"A.t;  ur.chor  of  the  soul,  both  Bure  and  steadfast.'1— Ileb.  6:  19. 
W.  0.  Mabtin,  «rr.  D.  B.  Townra. 
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1.  Tlio'  the    an  -  gry   sur  -  ges    roll    On       iny  tern  -  pest-driv  -  en    soul, 

52.  Might,- y    tides     a  -  bout  me  sweep,  Per  -  ils  lurk   with- in     the   deep, 

S.  I         can   feel     the     an  -  chor    f:ist   As     ,    1    meet   each  sud- den   blast 

4.  Trou-bles    al-  most  'whelm  the  soul;  Griefs  like  bil  -  lows  o'er    mo    roll; 

^1 


h ft  V.     Is     i       !       I      -#-• 


3 


£=£ 


-r52_ 


i 


-#    *      0 


V 
K 


—J    v — J 1  • — I      <g  ,=1 

"uj: —  — d      j    ::^^i 

biy-~*_ -^~  *   r  ^ — I 
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An  -  gry  clouds  o'ershade  the 
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Tempters  seek     to    lure      a  - 


know,  Wild-  ly  though  the  winds  may  blow, 
sky,  And  the  tern  -pest  ris  -  es  high; 
seen,  Beam  the  hear  -  y  strain   be  -  tween; 

stray ;  Storms  obscure  the  light     of       day: 


I've      an    an  -  chor  safe   and 
Still       I  stand    the  tempest's 
Thro'  the  storm   I     safe  -  ly 
But      in  Christ  I     can     be 


sure,    That  can    ev  •    er-  more    en  -  dure. 

shock,  For    my    an  -  chor  grips  the     rock. 

ride,    Till    the  turn  -  ing    of      the      tide. 

bold,    I've    an    an  -  chor  that  shall  hold; 
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Must  I  Go — and  Empty-Handed? 


C.  C.  Luther. 


Daniel  12 :  3. 


Geo..  C.  Stebbixs,  arr. 
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go — and   emp-  ty-hand-  ed?"  Thns  my  dear  Ue-deem  -  er  meet? 
death  I  shrink  or  fal  -  ter,    For  my    Saviour  saves  me  now; 
years  of    sin -ning  wast- ed!  Could  I      hut    re  -  call  them  now 
saints a-rouse,   he  earn  -  est!     Up  and  work  while  yet  'tis  day, 
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Not  one   day   of      serv-ice  give  Him?  Lav  no  tro-phy      at    His  feet? 
But    to     meet  Him  emp-ty-hand  -  ed. Thought  of  that  now  clouds  my  brow. 

I  would  give  them  to     my  Sav-iour — To  His  will     I      glad  -  ly  bow. 
Ere   the    night  of  death  o'er-take  you,  Strivefor  souls  while  yet  you  may. 
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"Must  I      go — and   emp- tv-hand-ed?"  Must  I     meet  my  Sav-iour    so? 
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Not  one  soul  with  which  to  greet  Him?  Must  T   emp-tv  -  hand-ed   go? 
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Hallelujah  for  the  Cross. 


A  favorite  hymn  of  the  late  C  H.  Spurgeon. 


HORATTTJS  BONAB. 


James  McGbanahan. 


1.  The  cross  it    standeth     fast,    Hal-le  -  lu 

2.  It      is    the    old    cross  still,  Hal-le  -  It* 
3   *Twas  here  the  debt  was  paid,  Hal-le  -  lu- 
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The  grace  of  God  here  shone,Thro, 

So  round  the  cross  we  sing,  Of 


world  its  hate  hath  shown,  Yet  it  is  not  o- ver- thrown,  Hal lelu-  jah  for  the  cross! 
Christ  the  blessed  Son,  Who  did  for  sin  a  -  tone,  Hallelu-jah  for  the  cross! 
Christ  our  of-  fer  -  ing,     Of  Christ  our  living  King,  Hallelu-jah  for  the  cross! 
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*  If  desired,  the  Soprano  and  Alto  may  sing  the  upper  staff,  omitting  the  middle  staff. 
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Hallelujah  for  the  Cross Concluded. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu- jah,  it  shall  nev-er  suf-fer, nev-er  suf-fer    loss. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,     it  shall  nev- er    suf-fer     loss. 
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•  For  a  final  ending,  all  the  voices  roay  sing  the  melody  in  unison  through  the  last  eight 
dBieasures— the  instrument-playing  the  harmony. 
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Will  You  Be  One  of  Them? 


Maud  Fbazeb  Jackson. 


Geo.  0.  Stebbiitb. 


1.  Will  you 

2.  Will  you 

3.  Will  you 
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will    be     one      of       them  !  .    .    .    .  Ma-  ny  are     com-ing  to    the 
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Will    you  one    of    them? 
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I       will  one    of    them ! 
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Kev.  E.  Ferronbt. 
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Let  Us  Crown  Him. 


James  McGraxahaN. 
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1.  All   hail  the  power  of  Je  -  sus'  name!  Let  an-gels  pros-trate     fall; 

2.  Let    ev  -  ery  kin-dred,  ev-ery  tribe,  On  this  ter  -  res  -  trial    ball, 

3.  O      that  with  yon-der  sa-cred  throng  We  at  Hi3  feet  may    fall! 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
To  Him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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Let    us    crown    Him,....         Let    us    crown    Him,...         Let  us 
Let     us  c  rown  Him  Lord  of  all.        Let    us  crown  liim  Lord  of  all,       Let     us 


crown  the  great  Redeemer  Lord  of  all; 


Let  us   crown   Him,.... 
Lot  us  crown  Ilim  Lord  of  all. 
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Let    us  crown     Him,  Let    us     crown Him  Lord  of  all 

Let     us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,    Let  us  crown  tho  great  Redeemer  Lord  of      all. 
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1.  I've  wandered  far    a  -  way  from  God,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

2.  I've  wast-ed  man  -  y   pre-cious  years,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

3.  I'm   tired  of   sin    and  stray  -  ing,  Lord,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home;- 

4.  My  soul    is    sick,  my  heart    is    sore,    Now  I'm  com  ing  home; 

5.  My   on  -  ly  hope,  my  on    -    ly  plea,     Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 

6.  I    need    His  cleans-ing  blood,  I  know,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
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The  paths  of  sin    too    long    I've  trod;  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

I    now    re  -  pent  with    bit-   ter  tears,  Lord,  I'm  com  ing  home. 

I'll  trust  Thy  love,  be-lieve  Thy  word;  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

My  strength  renew,  my  hope    re  -  store:  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

That  Je  -  sus  died,  and  died  for    me;  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 

O     wash  me  whit  -  er    than   the  snow;  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
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No.  221.     I'm  Going  Home  In  the  Good  Old  Way. 

J.  H.  Sammis.  D.  B.  Townkk. 
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1.  I    am    go-  ing  home  in  the  good  old  way,  Where  the  rain-bow 

2.  I     am     go  -  ing  home  in  the  good  old  way,  I    have  served  the 

3.  I     am     go  -  ing  home  in  the  good  old  way,  By    the    Word    of 

4.  I     am     go  -  ing  home  in  the  good  old  way,  To      a    crown    of 
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gleams  in  the  fount-ain's  spray; 

And  the  harp  -  ers  stand    by    the 

world  with  its  worth-less    pay; 

For  its  hopes  are  vain    and    its 
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glass  -  y      sea,      With  their  gold-en  harps  and  their  songs   of    glee, 
gains    are    loss,     And     I    glo  -  ry    now      in    the  blood-stained  cross, 
filled  with  light,    And   my  heart    is    free,   and   my  gar  ments  white, 
loved  ones  throng, With  their  wav-ing  palms  and     a    glad    new    song. 
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I'm  Going  Home  In  the  Good  Old  Way. — Concluded. 
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1.  Some-bod-y  knows  a  bright  way    Out    of    the  vale  of    strife; 

2.  Some-bod-y  knows  all  sor  -  row,     Knows  how  to  make  it  light; 

3.  Some-bod-y  knows  your  weakness,  Knows  you  are  far  a  -  stray: 

4.  Some-bod-y  knows  you  need  Him,  Knows  that  your  life  is  drear; 
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Some-bod-y  knows  the  right  way  O  -    ver  the  hills  of    life .... 

Knows  when  you  fear  the  morrow,  Knows  how  to  make  it  bright. . 

Somebody,  show  -  ing  meek  -  ness,  Pleads  for  your  love  to  -  day . . 

Wan-der-er,  won't  you  heed  Him,  While  He  is  plead-ing  near?. . 
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Somebody  knows,  somebody  knows,  Waiting  your  friend  to    be;, 
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The  Song  of  the  Soldier. 


"Thou  therefore  endure  hardness,  as  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ." — 2  Timothy  II:  S. 
Arr.  from  Falkner,  1723,  by  E.  N.  (  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Rise,  ye  chil-dren  of     sal-va-tion,    All  'who  cleave  to  Christ  the  Head; 

2.  Saints  and  he -roes   long  be- fore    us    Firm  -  ly  on  this  ground  have  stood; 

3.  Deathless,  we     are  all     un-fear-iug;    Life  laid  up  with  Christ  in  God; 

4.  Soon  we    all  shall  stand  be-fore  Him,  See  and  know  our  glorious  Lord; 
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Wake,  a-  rise!    O    mighty     na-tion,  Ere     the  foe    on       Zi  -  on  tread. 
See  their  ban  -  ners  wav-ing  o'er    us,    Con  -  quer-ors  through  Je-  sus'  blood. 
In    the  morn    of    His   ap-  pear-  ing  Flow  -  eth  forth   a       glo  -  ry    flood. 
Soon   in    joy    and  light  a- dore Him, Each    re-ceiv-ing    his    re  -  ward. 
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The  Song  of  the  Soldier. — Concluded. 
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Thro' the  blood  of  Christ  our  ran  -  som,  More  than  conquer- ors    are    we. 


■€:  v 


^ — - — f — c-£ — p~Fi — i — p — t~t< — "— i — i— 


224 


Save,  Ohf  5a ve  ! 
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Save, 
Save, 
Save, 
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need  ex-press;  Save, 
res  -  cue  thee;  Save, 
ear 'twill  fall;  Save, 
thee    a  -  way;  Save, 
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oh,  save!  There's  a  Captain  ver  -  y    nigh,  Who  can 
oh,  save!  Death  it-self    is    ver-y   near,   But   thy 
oh,  save!  When  sore  danger  doth  as-sail,    When  thy 
oh,  save!  Now  He's  waiting  close  at  hand,  And  will 
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hear  the  faintest  sigh,  And  will  heed  the  earnest  cry:  Save, 
call  He'll  surely  hear,  And  thy  heart  with  hope  will  cheer;  Save, 
heart  with  feardoth  quail, 'Tis  a  cry  that  will  pre-vail;  Save, 
take  thee  safe  to  land,  There  at  last  with  Him  to  stand;  Save, 
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save, 
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save! 
save! 
save! 
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Save,     oh,  save!  Save,     oh,  save!         Send     the    cry     a 

save,    oh,  save,    oh, 
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Save,  oh,        save!  Christ  the  Lord  will  hear  thy  cry:  He  will  save! 

save,  oh,  He 
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When  Morning  Gilds  the  Skies. 


Tr.  Edward  Caswell. 


(Lacdes  Domini.) 
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1.  When  niorn-ing  gilds  the  skies, 

2.  To       Thee,  my  God,    a    -  bove, 

3.  Does     sad  -  ii  ess  fill     my  mind, 


My     heart   a  -  wak-  ing       cries: 
I  cry  with  glow-ing       love: 

A         so -■  lace   here    I        find: 
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"May      Je-sus  Christ   be  praised!"     A  -  like      nt   work  and      prayer, 
"May      Je-sus  Christ   be  praised!"     This  song    of      sa  -  cred       joy, 
"May      Je-  sus  Christ   be  praised!"     Or    fades  my  earth  -  ly        bliss, 
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To  Je  -  sns  I  re  -  pair;  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised! 
It  nev  -  er  seems  to  cloy;  May  Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised! 
My  com -fort  still   is        this:      "May    Je    -    sus    Christ    be     praised!" 
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The  Banner  of  the  Cross. 


Kl  Nathan. 


James  MoGranahajt. 
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1.  There's  a     roy  -  al    ban-  ner     giv  -  en    for    display      To    the    sol-  diera 

2.  Though  the  foe  may  rage  ami   gath-  er      as  the  flood,  Let  the  stand-ard 

3.  O-  ver  land  and  sea,  wher-  ev  -  cr  man  may  dwell,  Make  the  glo-rions 

4.  When  the  glo  -  ry  dawns — 'tis  drawing  ver  -  y  near — It      is  ha3t-'ning 


of    the     King; 
"be    dis  -  played, 
tid-ings    known; 
day  by      day — ■ 


As      an     en-  sign    fair    we 
And     be-neath  its    folds,  as 

Of     the  crim-son    ban  -  ner 
Then    be-  fore  our  King   the 


lift    it    np      to-day, 
sol-diers  of     the  Lord, 
now  the  sto  -  ry  tell, 
foe  shall  dis  -  ap-pear, 
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"While  as    ran-somed  ones  we       sing. 

For  tha  truth  be    not    dis  -  mayed  ! 
While  the  Lord  shall  claim  His     own! 

And  the  cross  the  world  shall  swav! 
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on, For  Christ  count  ev-'ry-thing  but     loss!  And 

on,      on,  ev'rythingbutloss! 
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The  Banner  of  the  Cross. — Concluded. 
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crown  Hira  King,        toil   and 
we'll 


sing     'Neath  the  ban-ner  of   the  cross! 

Be-neath 
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JOS.  H.  GlLMORE. 


He  Leadeth  Me. 
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Vm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Helead-eth  nie!  oh!  bless-edtho't,Oh,wordswithheav'nly  com  fort  fraught; 

2.  Sometimes,  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom.  Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,  I  wonld  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, Nor  ev  -  er  mrr-mur  nor     re- pine, 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth   is  done,  "When, by  Thy  grace. the  vic-try's  won, 
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"What-e'er     I  do,wher-e'er     I      be,    Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

By  wa-ters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea,  Still 'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 

Con-ten t,whatev-  er    lot      I     see,  Since 'tis    my    God  that  lead-eth  me. 

E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will   not  flee,  Since  God  thro'  Jor-dan  lead-eth  me. 
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Helead-eth  me!  He  lead-eth  me!  By  His  own  hand  He  lead-eth  me; 
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follower 


I  would  be.  For   by  His    hand  He    lead-eth  me. 
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Fix  your  Eyes  upon  Jesus. 


W.W.  D. 


Look  unto  me  and  be  ye  saved." — Isa.  45 :  22. 

James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Would  you  lose    your  load      of    sin?      Fix  your  eyes  up -on  Je  -  sus; 

2.  Would  you  calm  -  ly  "walk    the -wave?   Fix  your  eyes  up -on  Je  -  sus; 

3.  Would  you  have  yourcaresgrow  light?   Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on  Je  -  sus; 

4.  Griev-  ing, would  you  com  -  fort  know?  Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on  Je  -  sus; 

5.  Wo  v.  Id  you  strength  in  weak-  ness  have?   Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on  Je  -  sus; 
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Would  you  know  God's  peace  within?  Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on  Je 

Would  you  know  His  pow'r    to  save?  Fix  your  eyes  up -on  Je  -  sus; 

Would  you  songs  have   in       the  night?  Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on  Je  -  sus; 

Hum-ble    be    when  bless-ings  flow?  Fix  your  eyes  up -on  Je  -  sus; 

See       a    light    be-yond  the  grave?  Fix  your  eyes  up -on  Je  -  sus; 
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Je- sus  who  on     the  cross  did  die,      Je  -  sus  who  lives    i\n<\  reigns  on  high, 
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He       a  -  lone     can  jus 
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A  Child's  Prayer. 


R.  Frktc. 


RonnitT  IIakkness. 
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1.  God  make  my  life 

a 

lit- 

•  tie  light  With- in    the  world  to 

glow; 

2.  God  make  my  life 

a 

lit- 

■  tie  flower  That  giv  -  eth  joy      to 

all. 

3.  God  make  my  life 

a 

lit- 

■  tie  song  That  com-fort-eth    the 

sad; 

4.  God  make  my  life 

a 

lit  - 

■  tie  staff  Where  on   the  weak  may 

rest; 
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A       lit  -  tie  flame  that  burn-eth  bright, "Wher-ev-  er      I     may     go. 
Con-  tent     to  bloom   in      na  -  tive  bower,  Al-thongh  the  place  be  small. 
That  help- eth     oth  -  ers      to       be  strong,  And  mak-eth  oth  -  ers    glad. 
That    so  what  health  and  strength  I  have  May  serve  my  neighbor  best. 
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God  make  my  life       a      lit  -  tie  light  Wher-ev  -  er      I    may    go. 
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The  Sunshine  Land. 


Kev.  W.  0.  Poot.k. 

Cheerfully. 
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1.  The  Sun-shine  Land     is       a       big  bright  land  Where  the  sun- shine 

2.  The  Sun-shine   foks    are      a       joy  -  ous     race  "Where  the  liap  -  py 

3.  So  if        the  clouds  should  a -round  you      fall  You  can    soon   drive 
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mo-  nients     fly  And 

them    a  -   "way,  By 
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ev  - 'ry     one  lends   a    help -ing  hand     In    the 

ev  -  'ry     one  wears  a     smil-ing  face     In    the 

send  -ing    sun  -  shine     bright  for     all      Mak-ing 
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sun- shine  land  so  wide 
land  of  cloud  -less  sky 
bright  an  -  oth  -  er's     day 
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Sun  -  shine  and  glad  -  ness 
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Ev  -  'ry   where     a  -  bound 
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Chil-dren  and  sun- shine  Ev- 'ry  where  a 
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The  Sunshine  Land. — Concluded. 


the   land     of     snn- shine   all     are      sat 
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Alhxctnah  Thomas. 


Bring  Them  In. 
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1.  Hark! 'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear,  Out  in    the  des-ert   dark  and  drear, 

2.  "Who'llgo  and  help  thisShepherd  kind,  Help  Him  the  wand'ring  ones  to  find? 

3.  Out     in     the  des- ert  hear  their  cry,  Out   on  the  mountains  wild  and  high; 
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Call  -  ing  the  sheep  who've  gone  astray    Far  from  the  Shepherd's  fold  a  -wav. 
Who'll  bringthe  lost  ones  to     the  fold,    Where  they'll  be  sheltered  from  the  cold? 
Hark! 'tis   theMas-ter  speaks  to  thee,  "Go     find  my  sheep  where'er  they  be." 
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Bring  them   in,       bring  them  in,       Bring  them  in    from  the  fields  of    sin; 
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Bring  them   in,       bring  them  in,        Bring  the  wand'ring  ones  to   Je   -  sus. 
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No.  232. 

E  L.  Thompson. 


Consider  the  Lilies. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Con  -  sid  -  er   the   lil  -  ies,  be-hold  how  they  grow,  Nor  toil-ing,  nor 

2.  To-geth-er  they  rest   in    their  thrice  lowly  beds,  And  peace  fully 

3.  There,  deep  in  the  silence,  for-got-ten  they  lie     Un  -  til   a  bright 

4.  O  child  oi   the  Lord,  tho'   ob-scure  be  thy  place,  Re-joice    in   the 
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spin-ning,  nor  wor  -  ry  they  know, 
lift      up  their  beau  -  ti  -  ful  heads; 
sun-beam  sent  down  from  the  sky, 
gift    of    His    won-der-ful  grace; 


Yet  Sol  -  o  -  mon  with  all  his 
They  speak  to  the  world  of  the 
Dis-turb-ing  their  slumbers,  all 
The  low  -  ly  and   faith-ful  ex  - 
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glo  -  ry     displayed,  Compared  to  the  lil  -  ies,  was  poor-ly  ar-rayed. 
Fa  -  ther    a  -  bove,    And  clear  is  the  mes-sage  to  hearts  filled  with  love, 
joy  -  ful  -   ly  cries;  "The  day  dawns  for  lil  -  ies,    a  -  rise    ye,  a  -  rise!  " 
alt  -  ed    shall    be      When  je-sus  in   glo  -  ry     tri-umph  ant  they  see. 
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Con- sid -er   the   lil-  ies,  con -sid-  er  the    lil  -  ies,  Be-hold  how  they 

.«.    Jt.  • 


ij2=^_&=|r-z=: 


I— J— I — 4 


tfe-l— J r-r-j       J        ! 


q: 


T 
, — I — I- 


SE 


5 


_j 1 1 , , 1 — j — nH — i — _j. 

-#-- # — # — <& J*    '    * — •— - £* — • — -* 


I       I      I      r 
*_J I A. 


M=* 


=£ 
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Consider  the  Lilies.— Concluded. 
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heav-en  -  ly  beauty,  Thus  speaking  to  men  a  sweet  message  of    love. 
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No.  233.     The  Children's  Friend  Is  Jesus. 

"Suffer  the  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  for  of  such  is  the  kingdom 
of  heaven."     Llke  18:  13. 

R.  H.  ROBKHT   HaKKXESS. 
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1.  The  children's  Friend  is    Je  -  sus,     He  calls  them    to     His    side; 

2.  The  children's  Friend  is    Je  -  sus,     He  loves  their  joys  to    share; 

3.  The  children's  Friend  is    Je  -  sus,     There's  no  one  else  so    true; 
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He  gave  His  life  a  ran  -  som,  Heav'n's  gate  to  o  -  pen  wide. 
He  knows  their  lit  -  tie  sor  -  rows,  He  longs  each  one  to  bear. 
He  keeps  all  those  who  trust  Him,  As     no     one    else    can     do. 
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The    chil  -  dren's  Friend  is    Je  -    sus,        Je  • 
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life    He    gave  their  souls  to  save,  The  child-ren's  Friend   is    He. 
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234         Can  the  Captain  Depend  on  Me? 


Mrs.  M.  U.  Brooke. 
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1.  There's   a   call  to   work 

2.  Should  He  bid  me  speak  to 

3.  There's   a  call  to    pray'r  to 
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the  fields  to  -  day.  The  lost  must  be 
my  dear  -  est  friend,  Or  to  lift  up  a 
the  field    to  -day,  'Tis  the  voice  of    His 
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gath-ered      in,  Can    the  Lord  of      the  Har- vest    depend    on      me, 

fall   -    en       foe,      Would    I  bear  from  II is  feet     the  mes-sage  sweet, 

love      and     care,       And    the  soul    of    some  lost  one  e'en  now  may  wait, 
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Chorus. 
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To  help  Him  some  soul  to  win  ?  ] 

And  forth  in  His  ser- vice  go?      I  Can  theCaptain  depend  on    me, 

The  an-swer  to  my  prav-er.       J                                                           on  me, 
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Ev    -   er    read  -  y       and  true      to  be, 
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When     I     hear    Him 
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say,  "Go     and  work  to  -  day."  Can  the  Cap- tain  de]>end  on      me? 
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Fall  into  Line. 


Fred  P.  Mobkis. 


D.  B.  Towmeb. 
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1.  Fall  in-  to  line  for  Je 

2.  Fall  in-  to  line  for  Je 

3.  Fall  in  -  to  line  for  Je 

4.  Fall  in  -  to  line  for  Je 


sus,  Read  -  y      to  lead  you     is  He* 

sus,  "Would  you  be  hap- py    and  free; 

sus,  Just  what  you  need  He  can  see; 

sus,  Sa  -    tan     be-fore  you  will  flee; 


Fall  in  -  to  line  for 

Fall  in  -  to  line  for 

Fall  in  -  to  line  for 

Fall  in  -  to  line  for 
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Je    -    sus,    Let  Him  your   Cap  -  tain  be. 

Je    -    sus,    Let  Hiiu  your   Cap  -  tain  be. 

Je    -    sus,    Let  Him  your   Cap  -  tain  be. 

Je    -    sus,    Let  Him  your   Cap  -  tain  be. 
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Fall                  in    -    to 
Fall     in  -  to   line,  Let  ] 

line,                         R 
iirn    be  your  guide, 
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Fall     in 
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Je    -    sus,    Let    Him.  your  Cap- tain       be. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Save  One. 


1  We  are  laborers  together  with  God."—!  Cor.  11L  9. 

Robert  Harkntss. 
Save    one,  save 
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1.  Out    in     the  breakers    are      per-  ish-  ing  souls 

2.  Out    in     the  dark-ness    of     sin's  aw- ful  night, 

3.  Out    on    the  mouutaiu    so      sad  -  ly     a-  stray, 

4.  Loved  ones  or  strangers,  who  -  e'er  they  may  be, 
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Save  one, 
Save  one, 
Save  one. 
Save  one. 
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save  one! 
save  one! 


Ont  where 
Tell  them 


8ave 


the  cur-rent 
of    Je  -  sus, 


of      sin 
and  lead 


save  one!  From  the    sweet  home  land  so 


mad-  ly  rolls, 
to  the  light, 
far     a-  way, 
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la-bor  and  prav;  Hasten  to  res-cue  them,  save  one  to-day;  Then  in  vour 
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Save  one, 
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save  one! 
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Every  Little  Step  I  Take. 


Julia  H.  John6TON. 
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1.  Ev  - 'ry    lit -tie    step    I    take,   My  Sav-iour  knows.  Watching  near  for 

2.  When  my  heart  is  ver  -  y    glad,    My  Saviour  knows.  When  I'm  troubled, 

3.  1        am  tim-id,  weak,  and  small,  My  Sav-  iour  knows.  How  to  help  me 
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love's  dear  sake,  My   Sav-iour  knows.  When  I  sin  and  dis  -  o  -  bey,  Or  when 
when  I'm  sad,  My  Sav-iour  knows.  In  my  work  and  at  my  play,  Je  -  sus 
when     I    fall,    My  Sav-iour  knows.  Je- sus  holds  me  by  the  hand,  Bids  me 
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I  for- get  to  pray,  All  I  think  of  day  by  day,  My  Sav-iour  knows, 
hears  what-e'er  I  say;  Ev-'ry  deed  a-  long  the  way,  My  Sav-iour  knows, 
fol  -  low  His  command;  What  I  do  not  un  der-stand,My  Sav-iour  knows. 
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Refrain. 
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The  Saviour  knows,  He  watches  near;  My  whisper  low,  He  bends  to    hear; 
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He  knows  my  heart,  He  knows  my  way  ;|0  let    me  please  Him  day  by  day. 
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Christ  Our  Captain. 


Mary  Berxstecheu. 

Mrs.  Chakleb  M.  Ai.exam  i:k. 


Robert  Harkxess. 
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Je  -  sus    is      our    Cap 
E  -    vil,    like    a      bar  • 
Christ,  our  Lord,  has  bro  -  ken 
Fierce  the  bat -tie    rag    -    es, 
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tain,     we    His 
rier,   stands  on 
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Sa  -  tan's  cru  -  el 
might  -  y      is    the 
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diers    true, 
'ry      side, 
sway, 
foe, 
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And  we  must  be   read  -  y,  His  commands  to  do: 
Strong  is  Sa  -  tan's  arm-y,  strong-er  still  our  Guide; 
Since  the  ev  -  er    glo  -  rious    res  -ur  -  rec  -  tion  day; 
But  our  Cap-tain  cheers  us    as    we    on-ward   go; 


Let  us  hast -en 
We  must  nev  er 
We  may  al  -  so 
Sor-row  will  be 
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for  -  ward,   fight-ing  till  we    win, 
wav  -  er,      we   must  faith-ful  be, 
con  -  quer,     in     the  dai  -  ly    fight, 
end  -  ed      when  He  comes  a  -  gain, 


We  must  fol-low 
Let  us  fol-low 
As      we     fol  -  low 


i  i 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 
Je  -  sus, 


And  with  end-less  prais  -  es 
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we  must  con-quer  sin. 
on    to    vie  -  to  -  ry. 
trusting  in     His  might. 
we  shall  greet  Him  then. 


Je-sus  is  our  Cap  -  tain,  we  His  sol-diers 
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Christ  Our  Captain. — Concluded. 
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His  commands  to  do. 
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Gkorgie  Tillman  Snead. 


Jewels  Bright. 


Chas.  H.  Gabkiel. 
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If  we  love  the  Saviour,  Fol-low  Him  al-way,  We  shall  be  His  jewels — 
We  can  help  the  wea-ry,  We  can  cheer  the  sad;  Just  a  sup  of  wa  -  ter 
In  the  crowded  cit  -  y,     In  each  dreary  place;  We  can  speak  of  Je-sus, 
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Shine  in  bright  ar-ray.     Let  us  seek  to  please  Him    In  all  things  we  do, 
Makes  the  thirsty  glad.  There  are  lonely  hov-els      On  the  country  side, 
Of  His  wondrous  grace;  Of  His  love  and  mer  -  cy    Let  us  ev  -  er  sing, 
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Choeus. 


Let    us  serve  our  Saviour  Faith-ful-ly  and  true. 

We  can  take  His  message — Tell  of  Christ  who  died. 

We  will  be  true  chil-dren  Of  our  gracious  King. 


Jewels,  precious  jewels 


May  we  ev 
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Shin-ing  in  the  Saviour's  crown  Thro'  e-ter-ni-tv 
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Little  Volunteers. 
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1.  We  are  lit-tle  vol-un  teers  for  Je  -  sus,  In      His  ar-my  here,  are  we ; 

2.  We  are  lit-tle  vol-un-teers  for  Je  -  sus,  Will-  ing  -ly  we  serve  our  King; 

3.  We  are  lit-tle  vol-un-teers  for  Je  -  sus,  Pight-ing  ev-'ry  form  of  sin ; 

4.  We  are  lit-tle  vol-un-teers  for  Je  -  sus.  And    lie   is   our  Captain  brave; 
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Do  -  ing   as    our  Cap-  tain  or  -  ders,  What   so  -  ev  -  er   that  may  be. 
Trust-ing-ly     we  do    His  bid- ding,  Joy  -  ful-ly    for  Him  we    sing. 
He       in    ev-'ry  bat- tie  helps     us,    That   we  may  the    vie- fry  win. 
We  have  learned  to  dearly  love  Him,  And    for  us   His   life  He   gave. 
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Lit-  tie  volunteers   for   Je  -  sus,    Fighting  for  our  blessed     Lord; 
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Knowing  that  when  life  is     o  -  ver,      We  shall  have  a  great  re  -  ward. 
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Lit-tle  vol  untecrs  for    Je  -  sus,      Pight-ing  for  our  blessed      Lord, 
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Little  Volunteers. — Concluded. 
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Knowing  that  when  life   is 
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o    -    ver,    W  e  shall  have   a  grout   re-  ward. 
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Jesus  Loves  Me ! 

We  love  Him,  because  He  first  loved  us.    1  John  iv.  19. 


Anna  Warner. 


W.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  loves   me!  this     I   know, 

2.  Je  -  sus  loves   me!  He  who  died 

3.  Je  -  sus  loves   me!  He   will  stay 

4.  Je  -  sus,  take  this  heart  of  mine, 
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For    the     Bi  -  ble  tells  me     so; 
Heav-en's  gate  to       o  -  pen  wide; 
Close   be  -  side  me    all    the   way; 
]\lake   it   pure  and  whol-ly  thine; 
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Lit-    tie    ones     to   Him     be -long; 
He      will  wash     a  -  way    my     sin: 
If  I      love  Him, when     I     die 

Thou  hast  bled  and  died    for     me, 
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They  are  weak, but  He     is  strong. 
Let  His    lit  -  tie   child  come  in. 
He   will  take  me  home  on  high. 
I      will  henceforth  live  for  Thee. 
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Yes, 


tt 


l-7" 
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loves     me! 
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Yes,       Je  -  sus      loves   me!        The 
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Onward,  Little  Soldiers. 


Marie  S.  Smith. 
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Haldor  Lillenas. 
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1.  On- ward, lit-  tie     soldiers,  Thro' the  strife  and  din; 

2.  Lit  -  lie  Christian  soldiers, Much  for  God  can     do; 

3.  On-ward,  ev-  er    onward,  Marching  day  by    dav; 


Work-ing  for  the 

Nev  -  er  fear  nor 
Je   -    sus   is   vour 
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Mas-  ter,  0  -  ver-coming  sin. 
fal  -  ter,  He  will  care  for  you. 
Cap  -  tain,   He  will  lead  the  way. 
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V     On-  ward,  lit  -  tie  soldiers,  brave, 
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Sing- ing     as    you    for- ward    go;         With  the  love    of       Je    -    sus, 
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Keep  your  hearts  a  -  glow;"  Nev-er    fear  nor   fal    -     ter, 

aglow  . 
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forward,  forward  press,  You  shall  gain  at  last,  A  Grown  of  righteous-Mess. 
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Shine  Just  Where  You  Are. 


Ada  B.  Habebshon. 
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Seud  forth  the  light    In  -  to   the  night,  Shine  for  the  Lord  where  von  are. 
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Casting  All  Your  Care. 


H.  B. 
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Cast- ing  all  your  care,    FortheLord  is     a  -  ble     All  your  cares  to 


bear. 
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Wonderful. 


Robert  Harkness. 
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1.  It  is  wonderful!  ver-y  wonderful!  Just  to  know  that  Jesus  died  for  me  ; 

for   me ; 
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2.  Just  to  know  that  I  belong  to  Him 

3.  Just  to  know  that  God  does  answer  prayer. 

4.  Just  to  know  that  I  may  work  for  Him. 
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246  O  Lord,  Send  a  Revival! 

James  M.  Gray. 


5.  Jnst  to  know  that  I  shall  see  His  face. 

6.  Just  to  know  that  He  will  soon  return. 

7.  Just  to  know  that  I  shr.ll  dwell  with  Him. 


D.  B.  Towner. 
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Bless-ed  be  the  name!  blessed  be  the  name!  Blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord  1 
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Bless-ed  bo  the  name!  bless-ed  be  the  name!  Bless-ed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord! 
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O  Lord,  Send  the  Power. 


Charlie  D.  Tillma*. 
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O  Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just  now;      O     Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just  now 
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O     Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just  now,    And  bap-tize    ev  -  'ry        one. 
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Can  the  Lord  Depend  On  You  ? 

ROBERT   HARKNESS. 
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Can  the  Lord  de-pend  on  you? 
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Fast  -  en  your  eyes  up -on  Je  -    sus,      Je  -  sus    the    eru  -  ei   -  lied  : 
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Fast-en  your  eyes  up  -  on    Je    -    sus,       It    was    for    you      lie    died. 
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I  Am  Included. 


R.  H. 
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When  God  Forgives,  He  Forgets. 

Robert  Harkhess. 
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When  God  forgives,  He  for  -  gets,    When  God  forgives,  He  for  -  gets; 
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No   more  He  re-members  onr     sins,  When  God  forgives,  He  for -gets. 
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Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross. 


Isaac  'Watts. 


Tttomas  A.  Anre. 
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And  shall      I  fear        to  own     His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak     His  name? 
While  oth  -  ers  fought  to  -win     the  prize,  And  sailed  thro' blood-y      seas? 
Is     this  vile  -world     a  friend     to  grace,    To    help  me     on        to     God? 
I'll     bear    the  toil,     en-  dure     the  pain,    Sup-port  -  ed     by      Thy  word. 
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Blest  be  the  Tie  that  Binds. 


John  Favcktt. 


Haks  G.  Naeoem. 
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The  fel-  low  -  ship    of     kin-dred 
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255         O  Love  That  Wilt  Not  Let  Me  Go! 


George  Mathesott. 
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1.  O       love    that  wilt  not    let    me  go, 

2.  O       light   that  followest  all    my  way, 

3.  O       joy      that  seek-est    me  thro'  pain, 
5.  O      cross     that   lift -est    np     my  head, 
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Boul     in  thee;  I       give  thee  hack   the    life       I  owe,  That 

torch  to  thee;  My  heart  re- stores   its     hor-rowed  ray,  That 

heart  to  thee;  I       trace  the   rain- how  thro'  the  rain,  And 

hide  from  thee;  I         lay         in  dust  life's  glo  -  ry  dead,  And 
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in      thine  o  -  cean  depths  its  flow  May  rich  -  er,    ful    -  ler  be! 

in       thy   sun-shine's  glow  its  day  May  bright-er,    fair    -  er  be! 

feel      the    promise     is      not  vain  That  morn  shall  tear    -  less  be! 

from  the  ground  there  blossoms  red  Life  that    shall  end    -  less  be! 
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Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross. 


Thos.  Shepherd. 
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1.  Must     Jo  -  sua  hoar  the  cross  a- -  lone.  And  all    the  world  go    free? 

2.  The      con  -  so  -  era t  -  od  cross  I'll    boar  Till  death  shall  sot  me   free; 

3.  I'p    -    on      the  crvs- tal  pavement, down  At    Je  -  sus'  piere-ed   foot, 

4.  Oh,       precious  cross!  oh,  glorious  crown !  Oh  res  -  ur-rec-tion  day! 


Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross. — Concluded. 


No,    there's  a    cross  for  ev  -  'ry     one,  And  there's  a  cross  for     me. 
And   then    go  home  my  crown  to  "wear,  For  there's  a  crown  for    me. 
With  joy    I'll  cast  my  gold-en  crown,  And  His  dear  same  re  -peat. 
Ye        an-gels  from  the  stare  comedown,  And  bear  my  soul      a  -  way. 
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Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 
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Hide  me,  O     my  Sav  -  iour 
All     my  trust  on  Thee     is 
Just  and  ho  -  ly     is      Thy 
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Safe  in -to     the    ha- ven  guide,    O       re- ceive  my  soul      at 
Cov-ermy     de-  fence-less  head  "With  the  shad -ow    of     Thy 
Vile  and  full    of     sin      I     am,  Thou  art  full     of  truth  and 
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Abide  With  Me. 


Wm.  H  Monk. 
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deep  -  ens:  Lord,  with  me      a  -  bide  !  When      oth  -  er     help  -  ers 

dim,      its      glo  -  ries  pass     a  -  way;  Change  and    de  -   cay       in 

grace    can  change  the  tempt-erspow'r?  Who       like  Thy-  self       my 

gloom  and   point  me     to     the    skies;  Heav'nsmorn-iug  breaks  and 

-Pi 


-P2- 


f 


-&- 


n       Wr 


i — r 


Z£ 


42. 


T" 


r 


3* 


9- 


L_£2- 


== 


— L 


£PT 


22" 


£ 


^ 
-z?- 


•—<$>- 
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Rock  of  Ages. 


Rev.  A.  M.  Toplady. 
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1.  Rock     of    A  -  ges,    cleft   for   me,  Let    me  hide    my- self    in  Thee; 

2.  Not      the  la  -  bor       of     my  hands  Can    ful  -  fil     Tliy  law's  demands; 

3.  Noth-ing    in     my   hands   I   bring,  Sim  -  ply    to     Thy  cross    I    cling; 

4.  While   I  draw  this  fleet-ing  breath,  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
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Rock  of  Ages. — Concluded. 
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Lot    the   w;v    - 
(  ould  my  zeal 
Ivak  -  cd,  come 
When  I     soar 


w 
ter   ami  the  bloo<l,  From  Thy  riv  - 

no     re-  spite  know,  Could  my  tears 

to  Thee   for  dress,    Help-less   look 


en  side  which  flov 
for  -  ev  -  cr    llow, 
to   Thee  foi 
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to  worlds  un-known, See   Thee  on     Thy  judgment-throne, 
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Be  of  sin 
All  for  sin 
Foul,  I  to 
Rock  of     A 
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don  -  ble  cure, 
not      a  -  tone; 
fount-ain   1 
cleft    for  me. 
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Bave  me  from      its  guilt  and  pow'r. 
Thou  must  save, and  Thou  a  -  lor,c. 
Wash  me,Sav  -  iour,  or       I      die. 
Let     me  hide      my-  self    in    Thee. 
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Ray  Palmes. 


My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 

(OHvet). 


Lowitli,  MASG3T. 


1.  My  faith  looks    up  to  Thee,  ThouLambof  Cal-  va-  ry,   Sav-iourdi-vine!Nowhearme 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  he  art, My  zeal  inspire,As  Thou  hast 
3Whi!e  life's-dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread  ,Be  Thoumy  guide :  Bid  darkness 
4. When  ends  life's  transient  dream,When  death's  cold  sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll,  Blest 

Mu       „         [Savi6ur, 


while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a-way,  0  let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol-ly  Thine! 
died  for  me,  0  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure.warm  and  changeless  be,  A  liv-ing  fire! 
turn*  to  day,Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away,Nor  let  me  ever  stray  From  Thee  a-  side! 
then   in  love  Fear  and  distress  remove;  0  bear  me  safe  above,  A  ransomed  soul  1 
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26 1  Jesus  is  all  the  World  to  Me. 

"  Jesus,,  ...  by  whom  the  w  rid  is  crucified  unto  me,  and 
"W.  I*.  T.                                 I  unto  the  world" — Gal.  5:  14.  Will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  Je  -  SU8  13 

2.  J 3  -  bus  is 

3.  Je  -  sus  is 

4.  Je  -  sus  is 


all  the  world  to  me — My  life,    my  joy,  my       all; 

all  the  world  to  me,    My  Friend  in  tri  -  als       sore; 

all  the  world  to  me,  And  true    to  Him  I'll       be: 

all  the  world  to  me —  I    want   no    bet-ter  Friend; 


He     is    my  strength  from  day  to   day,With-ont  Him    I  should  fall. 

I      go       to  Him    for  bless- ings  and     lit- gives  them  o'er  and  o'er. 

Oh,  how  could  I     this  Friend  de  -  ny  "When  He's  so     true    to  me? 

I    trust  Him  now,  I'll  trust  Him  when  Life's  fleeting  days  shall  end. 
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When    I      am    sad      to  Him       I       go,        No    oth  -  er  one     can 

He  sends  the     sun-shine  and     the    rain,      He  sends  the  bar-  vest's 

Fol-low-ing  Him      I  know    I'm  right,   Keep-ing    His  cross  with - 

Beau-ti  -  ful     life    with  sneh       a  Friend!  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  life     that 
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cheer  me     so;  When  I     am  sad    He  makes  mc  glad:  He's   my  Friend! 

gold-engrain — Sunshine  and  rain, f.nd  gold-en  grain:  He'fl   my  Friend! 

in    my  sight;  Fol-low-ing  Him    by  day  and  night:  He's  my  Friend! 

has     no  end!     E- ter -nal  life,      e-ter-nal  joy:  He's  my  Friend! 
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Isaac  WattJ. 


Hr-H S~i 1 


At  The  Cross. 

COPYRIGHT,  1886,  BY  R.  C.  HUDSON. 
U810  BY  PER. 
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I    (  Alas!  and  did  my  Savior  bleed.And  did  my  Sov'reign  die, 
\  Would    He  devote  that  sa- 


cred he&d  Tor  such  a  worm  as  I? 


2. 


(  Was  it  for  crimes  thatl  have  done, He  groan'd  upon  the  tree, 


His 


maz-ing  pit-y,  gTace 


unknown!  And  love  beyond  degree 
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Chorus. 
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At  the  cross.at  the  cross.where  I  first  saw  the  light,  And  the  burden  of  my  heart  roll'd  a- 
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way,        It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my  sight,And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day. 
roll'd  a-way, 
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263  Alas!  and  Did  My  Savior  Bleed? 

Isaac  Watt*.  Hugh  Wilson. 
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1.  A  -  las!  and  did  my  Savior  bleed?  And  did  my  Sov'reigndie?  Would  He  devote  that 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, He  groan'd  upon  the  tree?  A-maz-ing  pit  -  yl 
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sa-cred  head  For  such  a    worm  as     I? 
grace  unknown!Andlove  be-yond  de-gree! 


^  3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ, the  mighty  Maker,  died. 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 


! 


1 


— ~r~y 


ES 


4  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe: 
I       [I     Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away,— 
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hTis  all  that  I  can  do. 


204  WIf  Never  Say  Tjood-By. 

Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


COPvniCMT.   1889.   BV  JOHM 
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MOOD. 
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J.  H.  Tenney 
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1.  With  friends  on  earth  We    meet  in  gladness, While  swift  the  mo- ments.fly, 

2.  How  joy  -  ful    is    the  hope  that  lingers,  When  loved  ones crossdeath's  sea, 

3.  No     part-ing  words  shall  e'er  be   spok  -  en    In    yon  -  der  home  so     fair* 
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Yet  ev  -  er  comes  the  thot    of    sad-ness,  That  we  must  say," Good-by. 
That  we,when  all  earth's  toils  are  end  ■  ed,   With  them  shall  ev  -  er     be. 
But  songs  of  joy,   and  peace,  and  glad-ness, We'll  sing   for-ev*er  there. 
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We'll  nev-er  say  good-by  in  heav'n,  Well  nev-er  say  good -by,  .  .  . 

cood  -  by. 
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For    in     that  land    of    joy     and    song  We'll  nev-er  say  good-by* 
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El  Nathan. 
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Why  Not  Now? 

COPvRiOMT,    1881,  BVC.  C.  CASE. 
USED  BV  PER. 


C.  C.  Case. 
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1.  While  we  pray,  and  while  we     plead,    While  you    see  your  soul's  deep  need, 

2.  You  have  wan-dered  far    a  -  way;        Do   not    risk   an  -  oth  -  er    day; 

3.  In       the  world  you've  failed  to  find      Aught  of  peace  for  troub-led    mind: 

4.  Come  to  Christ,  con-fes-sion    make;  Come  to  Christand  par-don    take; 
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Why  Not  Now? 


While  your  Fa-ther  calls'  you  home,    Will  you    not,  my  broth-er,    con;.'? 

Do      not  turn  from  God  your  face,      But,  to  -  day,  ac-cept  His    grace. 

Come  to  Christ,  on  Him    be  -  lie.ve,     Peace  and  joy  you  shall    re  -  ceive. 

Trust   in  Him  from  day    to  day,        He  will  keep  you    all    the    way. 
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Why  not  now?     why  not  now?     Why  not  come  to  Jesus    now? 

Why  not  now?         why  not  now? Why  not  Come  to  Je      -     -     -      SUS     DOW? 
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Pass  Me  Not. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.       w.  h.  ooane,  owner  of  copyright,    used  by  per. 
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W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Pass  me  not,  0  gen-tle   Sav -ior,Hear  my  hura-ble  cry;  While  on  oth-ers 

2.  Let    me   at    a  throne  of  mer-cy   Find   a  sweet  re-lief;  Kneel-ing  there  in 

3.  Trust-ing  on  -  ly  in  Thy  mer  -  it,  Would  I  seek  Thy  face;* Heal  my  wounded, 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  com-fort,More  than  life  to  me,  Whom  have  I  on 
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Thou  art  call-ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 

deep  con-tri-tion,Help  my  un  -  be-lief.   Sav-ior,  Sav-ior,  Hear  my  humble  cry; 

bro-ken  spir  -  it,  Save  me  by  Thy  grace. 

earth  beside  Thee?  Whom  in  Heav'nbut  Thee? 
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Thou  art  calling,  Do  not  pass  me  by. 


FAVORITE  HYMNS. 


267  AH  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name. 

Edward  Perronet.  (coronation.)  Oliver  Holden. 
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1.  AH  hail  the  pow'rof  Je  -sus'  name,  Let  an-gels  pros-trate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy-al   di  -  a»dem, 

2.  Ye  cho-sen  seed  of  Is-rael's  race,  Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,  HailHim  who  saves  you  by  Hisgrace, 

3.  Letev-'ry  kin-dred,  ev-'ry  tribe,  On  this  ter- res-trial  ball,  To  Him  all  maj-es  -  ty    as-cribe, 

4.  0  that  with  yon-der  sa-cred  throng  We  at  His  feet  may  falll  We'll  join  the  ev-er  -  last-ing  song, 
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And 
And 
And 
And 


crown  Him 
crown  Him 
crown  Him 
crown  Him 


Lord  of 
Lord  of 
Lord  of 
Lord  of 
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all;  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al  di  -  a  •  dera,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
all;  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
all;  To  Him  allmaj-es-ty  as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
all;  We'll  join  the  ev  •  er-last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
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Onward.  Christian  Soldiers. 


Sabine  Gould. 


First  Tune. 


Arthur  Sullivan. 


I:  Onward,  Christian  sol  •  diers!  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of  Je  -  sus  Go  -  ing  on  be  -  fore; 

2.  At  the  sign  of  tri  -  uroph,  Satan's  host  doth  flee;  On,  then,  Christian  soldiers,  On  to  vie  •  to  -  ryl 

3.  Like  a  migbt-y  ar-my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;  Brothers  we  are  treading  Wberc  the  saints  have  trod; 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  peo  -  pie,  Join  our  hap-py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voices  In  the  triumph  song; 
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Christ  the  roy-al  Mas  «  ter,  Leads  against  the  foe;  For-ward  in  •  to  bat  -  tie,   See  His  ban-ner  gof 
Hell's  foun-da-tions  quiv  -  er  At  the  shout  of  praise,  Brothers,  lift  your  voie-es.  Loud  your  anthems  raise. 
We  are  not  di  -  vid  •  ed;  All  one  bod  -  y     we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,  One  in  char  -  i  •  ty, 
Clo  •  ry,  laud  and  hon  -  or  Dn  -  to  Chridt,  the  King,  This  thro'  countless  a  -  ges  Men  and  angels  sing. 
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Onward,  Christian  sol  •  diers!  Marching  as  to  war,       W*itb  the  cross  of  Je  •  sus  Go-ing  on    be-fore 


>     I  -p  -r  -0-M — » 


erer^-r-'-t 


0—M 


fe 


w— 


±Jl 


Ft 


^E& 


i 


269 


Rev.  Edward  Mote. 


The  Solid  Rock. 


\Vm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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•  J  My    hope  is  built  on    noth-ing  less  Than  Je-sus'  blood  and  right-eoua-ness;  >  q   ChriSf  tne  Sot.jd 
■   *  t   1     dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean    on     Je-sus'  name.  J 
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Rock,  I  stand;  All     oth  »  er  ground  is    eink  •  ing  sand,  .Ail     oth  •  ec  ground  is     sink  ■  ing  sand. 


2  When  darkness  veils Hi3  lovely  face  3  His  oath,  His  covenant,  His  blood  4  When  He  shaU  cooc  with  trumpet  touni 


I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  withia  the  vail. 


Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When  all  around  ray  soul  gives  way. 
He  then  ■  all  my  hope  and  stay. 


0  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found, 
Drest  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  tbrw. 


270  When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Gross. 


Isaac  Watt*. 


Second  Tune. 


Isazc  Baker  Woodbury. 
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1.  When  I  sur-vey  the  won-droos  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of    glo  -  ry  died.    My  richest  gain  I 

2.  For-bid  it,  Lord.that  I  should. boast,  Save  in    the  death    of  Chri9t,  my  God:  All  the  vain  thing9  that 
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count  but  loss,  And  poor  con  -  tempt  on    all 
charm  me  most,  I    sac  -  rL-  flee  them  to 
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my  pride. 
His  blood.' 
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Wm.  P.  Mackay. 


Revive  Us  Again. 


3  See,  from  His  head, His  hands,  His  feet. 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down: 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  coin*. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all, 


J.  J.  Husband. 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,  0  Godl  For  the  Son  of  Thy  love,      For    J«  -  bus  who  died  And  is  now  gone  a  -  bove. 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  0  Godl  For  Thy  Spir  -  it  of  light,    Who  has  shown  us  our  Savior,  And  scattered  our  night. 

3.  All  glo  -  ry  and  praise  To  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  And  has  cleansed  ev'ry  stain. 

4.  Re  -  vive  us    a  -  gain;  Fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re-kindled  With  fire  from  a-bove. 
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Hal  -  le-lu-jah!   Thine  the  glo  -  ry,   Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl   A -men! 
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Re  -  vive     us     a  -  gain 
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Dr.  J.  M.  Gray. 


What  Did  He  Do? 

USED  BY  PERMISSION  OF  O.   F.  PUGH. 
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list  -  ea     to  oar  won-drous  sto 
Yet,  One  came  down  from  heaven's  glo 

«  5  No  an  -  gel  could  His  place  have  tak 
1  The  loved  One  on  the  cross  for  -  sak 

a  5  Will  you  6ur  -  rend-er  to  this  Sav- 
<  You,  too  shall  come  to  know  His  fav 
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aw  -  f ul  costl ) 
high  tho'   he;? 

God-head  threel  > 


•iour?  To     Hisscep-tre  hum  -  bly  bow?  ) 
-  or,  He    will  save  you,  save  you  now.) 
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Who  saved  us  from  e  •  ter-nal  loss?  What  did  He  do? 

Who  but  God's  Son  up-  on  the  cross?  He 
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died  for  youJ 
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now?  in  heav-en 

Be  -  lieve  it  thou,  In  heav-en 
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PP  B. 


"Whosoever  Will.- 

OOPYMQKT,  1888,  BY  THE  JOHN  CHURCH  CO. 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 
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P.  P.  Buss. 
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2  t  "  Who-soever  heareth,"shout,AoBt  tte  sound!  Spread  the  blessed  tidings  all  the  world  around; 

* )  Tell    the  joyful  news  wher-ev-er  man  is  found: 
2  <  Who-so-ev-er  com-eth    need  not  de-lay,  Now  the  door  is  o-pen,  en-ter  while  yon  may; 

"  \  Je  -  su3  is  the  true,  the  on-ly  Liv-ing  Way: 
,  (  "Who-so-ev-er  willl"the  promise  is  secure;"Who-so-ev-erwill,"foreT-er  must  endure; 

* )  "Who-so-ev-er  will!"  'tis  lif e  for-ev-er-more: 
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Fine,  chorus. 


"Who-so-ev-er  will  may  Come.""Who-so-ev-er  will,    who-so-ev-er  will:"  Send  the 


D.S."-Whosoov-er  will  may  come," 
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proc-la-ma-tion  o  •  ver  vale  and  hill;    'Tis    a  lov-ing  Father  calls  the  wand'rer  home: 
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Coarles  Wesley. 


Gome,  Thou  Almighty  Kinft. 


Felice  Olardlnl 


1.  Come,  Thou  Al  -  might  •  y  King, 

2.  Come,  Thou  in -Tar- nate Word, 

3.  Come,  bo  -  ly    Con  -  fort  -  er, 

4.  To       the  great  One    in  Three, 
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Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing, 
Gird  on  Thy  Blight  -  y  sword, 
Thy  sa  -  crcd  wit  -  uess  bear 
The  high  -  est    prais  -  es    be 
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Help  us  to    praise:   Fa  -  ther  all* 
Our  prayer  at-tend;     Come,  and  Thy 
In   this  glad   hour;     Tbeu  who  al* 
Hence,  ev-er  more!    His  sov'reigo 
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glo   •   ri-ous,     O'er  all   vie  •  to  •    ri  -  ous,  Ccrae,  and  reign  o 

peo  -  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy  Word  sue  -  cess:  Spir  -  it    of    .  hoi 

might  -  y  art,  Now  rule    in   ev   •    'ry  heart,  And  ne'er  from  us 

maj   *  es  •  ty  May  we    in     glo   •   ry     see,  And  to     e   •   ter 
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de-part,  Spir  -  it     of     pow'rl 

ty  Love  and   a   •    dorel 
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John  Kepler. 


Sun  of  My  Soul. 
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L  Sun  of  my  6oul,    Tbou  Sav  -  ior  dear, 
2.  When  the  soft  dews    of    kind   -  ly  sleep 
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It    is    not    night     if    Toon      be  near; 
My  wea-ried  eye  -  lids    gen  -  tly  steep» 
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Be  my  last 
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eartn-bom  cloud  a  -  rise  To  hide  .Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eye. 
thought,  how  sweet  to  rest  For-ev-er  on  my  Sav-ior's  breast. 
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3  Abide  with  me-frcramom  till  eve, 
For  with-out  Thee  I  cannot  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigb, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  Be  near  to  bless  me  when  I  wake, 
Ero  thro'  the  world  ray  way  I  take. 
Abide  with  me  tiiJ  in  Thy  love 

I  lose  myseli  in  heaven  above. 
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Isaac  Watts. 


Jesus  Shall  Reign. 
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Third  Tnnt. 
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1.  Je  -  8us  shall  reign  wher-e'er    the  sun  Does  His  suc-ces-sive  jour-neys  run;  His  kingdom  spread  from 

2.  From  north  to  south  the  princ-es  meet,  To    pay  their  ham-age  at  His  feet:  While  western  em  -pire» 
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snore  to  shore,  TO!  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more 
own  their  Lord,  And    sav-age    tribee  at-tend  His  word 
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3  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  His  bead;  ■ 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  hs* 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms  of  every  tougne 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song. 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 
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George  Keith* 


How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


Firtt  Tunt. 
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Anne  Steele. 
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1,  How     firm  a  foun-da-tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,   Is  Maid  for  your  faith  in  His  ex  -  cel-Ientwordf 
2. "Fear    not;  I  am  with  thee;  0  be  not  dis-mayed!  For  I    am  thy  God,   I  will  still  give  thee  aid; 
3."Whca  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go,  The     riv  -  ers  of  sor-row  6hall  not  -o  «  ver-flow, 
4. "When  through  fiery  tri-als  thy  path-way  shall  lie,  My  grace>  all-suf  .-.  fi-cient,  shall  be  thy  eup-ply, 
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What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said,  To  you,  who  for  ref-uge  to  Je  -  sus  have  fled? 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand  Up  -  held  by  my  gra-ciou3,  om-tu'p  -  o-tent  band. 
For  I  will  be  with  thee, thy  tri  -  als  to  bless,  And  sane  -  ti  -  fy  to  thee  thy  deep-est  dis-  tres8(. 
The   flame  shall  not  hurt  thee— I  on-  ly  de-sign  Thy  dross  to  con-sume,  and  thy  gold  to  re -fine. 
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6"E'en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  "people  shall  prove 
Jdy  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love; 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, ' 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 
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6"The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not,  desert  to  his  foes;  • 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  ebake# . 
I'll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake." 


George  Keith. 


How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


Second  Tune. 


Portogallo. 


L  Bow  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the.  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your  faith  In  His  excellent  word!  What  more  can  Be 


^S 


say  than  to  you  He  hath  said.To  you,  who  for  re  luge  to  Jesus  have  fled?  To  you, who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  hare  fled? 
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279  I  am  Trusting,  Lord,  in  Thee. 

Wm.  McDonald. -  W.  0.  Fischer. , 


uocd  it  Pinrntnon. 


am  coining  to  the  cross;  I  am  poor,  and  weak.and  blind;  I  am  counting  all  but  drosa.I  shall  full  salvation  find. 
C«o.— I  am  trusting,  Lord,  in  TheejBlest  Lamb  of  Calvary;  Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow.Sa-ve  me,  Jesus.saTe  me  now. 
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2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee 
Long  has  evil  reigned  within; 
Jesua  sweetly  •peaks  to  me,— 
'VI  will  cleanse  yon  from  all  sin'." 


3  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee, 

Friends, and  time, and  earthly  store; 
Soul  and  body  Thine  to  be, 
Wholly  Thine  forevermore..  , 


4  In  the  promises  I  trust 
Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dost, 
I  with  Christ  am  orucifiii. 
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F.  J.  Crosb 


Blessed  Assurance. 

ooptmiomt,  Mfl,  »V  to*,  f.  «*a»». 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knappt. 
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1.  Bless-cd  as  -  sur  -  ance,  Je-sus  is  mine!   Oh,  what  a  fore-taste  o(    glo  -  ry  di  •  vine!   Heir  of  sal- 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub-mis-sion,  per-fect  de- light,  Vis-ions  of  rap  -  ture  now  burst  on  my  sight,   An-gels  de- 

3.  Per  -  iect  sub-mis-sion,   all  is    at    rest,    I,    in  my  Sav  -  ior    am   hap -py  and   blest,  Watching  and 


va  -tion,  pur-chase  of    God,      Born  of  His  Spir  -  it,  washed  in  His  blood. 

•cend-ing,  bring  from  a-bove,      Ech  -  oes.  of  mer  -  cy,  whis-pers  of     love.    This  is    my   sto  -  ry, 

wait  -  ing,  look  -ing  a  -  bove,     pilled,  with  His  goodness,  lo6t  in  His    love. 
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D.  C— Praising  my  Sav  -  ior  .ail  the  .day    long. 
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this  is  ray  6ong,  Praising  my  Sav  -  ior  all  the  d2y  long;  This  is  ray  sto  -  ry,  this  is  my  song; 
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What  a  friend 


H.  Bonar. 

J — M5- 


£ 


£ 


fel 


C.  C.  Converse. 
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1.  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Je  -  sus,  All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear!  What  a  priv-i-lege  to    car  -  ry 

D.  S.— All  oe-cause  we  do  not   car  -  ry 
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Ev  •  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer!  0  what  peace  we  oft  -  en    for  •  feit, 
Ev  •  'ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 


0  what  need-less  pain  we  bear. 
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What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  6ins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer! 
0  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 
O  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry, 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer! 


2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful. 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  to  prayer. 


Ar*  we  weak  and  heavy  laden. 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care?— 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge,-* 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  tby  friends  despise,for8ake  theef 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer, 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield 
ThOQ  wilt  find  a  solace  there,  [the*. 
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My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


(GOBDON.    lis.) 


A.  J.  Gordon, 
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1.  My      Je  -  sus,  I      lovo  Theo,    I    know  Thou  art  "mine;  For  Thee     all    tbo 

2.  I  love   Thee  be.  -  cause  Thou   hast  first    lov  -  od     me,   And    pur-chased  my 

3.  I'll  love    Thoo  in       life,       i     will  lovo   Thco    in  death,  And  praiso  Theo  as 

4.  In  man  -  sions  of      glo  -  ry     and    end  -  less    de  -  light,  I'll     ev    -  er      a- 
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lies     of     sin        I 
don^  on     Cal  -  va 
as  Thou  lend  -  est; 
Theo  in     heav  -  en 
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re  -  sign;     My     gra  -  cious  Re  ■ 
ry's  tree;       I      love  Thee  for 
mo  breath.  And    say    when  the 
so  bright;    I'll   sing     with  the 
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glit   -   ter  -  ing 
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Sav  -  iour  art  Thon, 
thorns  on  Thy  brow; 
cold  on  my  brow: 
crown  on  my     brow: 
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loved  Thee,  My 

loved  Thee,  My 

loved  Thee,  My 

loved  Thee,  My 
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Je   -  sus,  'tis  now. 
Jo  -  sus,  'tis  now. 
Je  -  sus,  'tis  now." 
Jo  -  sus,  'tis  now. 
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There's  a  Great  Day  Goming, 


W.  L.  T. 


XIPED  BY  PER.  W.L.  THOMPSON  *  CO.,  EAST  LIVERPOOL,  O.,  ANO 


THE  THOMPSON  MU8IC  CO.,  CmICAGOi  ILL. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  There's  a  great  day  coming,  A  great  day  comingjhero's  a  groat  day  com-ing  by  and  -by; 

2.  There's  a  bright  day  coming,  A  bright  day  coming/There's  a  brightaay  com-ing  by  and  by; 

3.  There's  a  sad  day  coming,  A    sad  daycomingrThere'sa  sad   daycom-ingby  and  by; 
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When  the  saints  and  the  sinners  shall  bo  parted  right  and  left, 

But  its  brightness  shall  only  come  to  thorn  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you  ready  for  that  day  to  com* 

When  the  sinner  shall  hear  his  doom, "Depart,!  know  ye  not," 
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Are  you  ready?  Areyouleady?  Are  you  ready  for  the  judgment  day?  For  the  judgment  day? 
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Evenin*  Prayer. 


RENEWAL. 


J.  Eds«st6v 
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(oe.  vs.; 

seal; 

fly. 

tomb. 


1  Sav-iour,  breathe  an  eve  -  ning  bless-ing,  Ere  re  •  pose  our  spur -us 
2*  Tfio'  Be- struc-tionwalk  a  -  round  us,  Tho'  the  ar  -  rows  past  us 
3*.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'er-take  us,.    And  our  couch    be - 
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and  want  we  come  con -less- ing;  Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heal. 
An  -  gel  -  guards  from  Thee  sur-round  us;  We  are  safe  if  Thou  art  nigh. 
May  the    morn    of    glo  -  ry    wake  us,    Clad 
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Frederick  W.  Faber. 
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here's  a  Wideraess. 
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1.  There's  a  wide-ness 

2.  There  is    wel-come 


$ 


tT 


a 


in  God's  mer-cy,  Like  the  wide-n«33    of     tie    sea,     There's  a  kind-new 
for  the    sin  -  ner,   And  more  grac-es     for  ,ihe   good;  There    is  mer  •  cy 


is  justice,  Which  is 
with  the  Savior,  There  is 


more  than  lib  -  er 
heal  -  ing    in  His 
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3  For  the  love  o-f  God  is  broader 
Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 

And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal, 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 

4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 

And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
Id  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 
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In  the  Gross. 


John  Bowting. 
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Ithamar  Ccnkcy. 
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1.  In  the  cross    of 

2.  When  the  woes  of 


wrecks  of  tune; 
life  o'er-take  me,    Hopes  de-ceive,  and    fears  an  •  noy, 
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All     the  light     of 
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cross  for -sake  me; 
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Gathers  round  its  bead  sub-lime. 
Lol  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy, 
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When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 

From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lnster  to  the  day. 

Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure. 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified; 

Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Jojb  that  through  all  time  abide. 


287  I  Love  to  Tell  The  Story. 

Katherine  Hankey .  .  v<ct>  •*  m  rmiuion  or «».  o.  hmnm  William  Q.  Fischer. 
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1.  I  love  to  tell  the  6to  -  ry    Of   un  •  seen  things  a-bove,  Of    Je  •  bus    and  His    glo  •  ry 

2.  1  love  to  tell  the  6to  -  ry;  More  won-der-ful  it    seera9  Than  all  -  the  gold  •  en  fan  •  eiea 

3.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto  •  ry;  'Tis  pleas  -  ant  to  re  -  peat  What  seems,  each  time  I  tell    it, 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the  6to  *  ry;  For  those  who  know  it  best  Seem  hun-ger  -  ing  and  thirst-ing 
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Of     Je  -  sus  and  His  love.  I  love      to  tell  the  sto  -  ry,  Be  -  cause  \  know  'tis  '  true;: 

Of     all    our  gold-en  dreams.  I  love      to  tell  .the  sto  -  ry,  It    did     so  much  for    me; 

Wore  won  •  der  -  ful  -  ly  sweet.  I  love      to  tell  the  sto-ry,  For  some  have  nev  -  er      heard 

To     bear    it    like  the  rest.  And  when,  in  scenes  of  glo  -  ry,  I     ging    the  new,  new   song, 
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It 

And 

The 

'Twill 
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rs  just  the  rea 
•  sage  of  sal  -  va  < 
the  old,  old  sto 
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-ings  as  noth  -ing  efse- would  do. 

-  son  I    tell    it    now     to   thee. 
•  tion-  From  God's  own  ho-Iy  word. 

-  ry  That  I  have  lov'd  so    long. 


I  love  toteQ   the  6to*ry, 
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To  teO     the  old,  old  sto-ry 


Of  Je-sus 


and  His 


# — 0- 


F^S=§ 


love. 


m 


W? 


:£=::* 


I 


I  1    »  'PI7 


r 


a.  il 


288 


Even  Me,  Even  Me. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Codrter. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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I  hear  of  show'rs  of  bless  -  ing  Thou  art  6catt'ring  full  and  free;  Show'rs,  the  thirst-y  land  re- 

me  not,  0     God,  my  Fa  -  ther  Sin  -  ful  tho'  my  heart  may  be;  Thou  mightst  leave  me,  but  the 

me  not,  0    gra  -  cious  Sav  -  ior,  Let  me  Uve  and   cling  to  Thee;    I    am  long -ing  for  Thy 

of  God,  so  pure  and  change-less,  Blood  of-  Christ,  so  rich  and  free;  Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and 
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1.  Lord, 

2.  Pass 

3.  Pass 

4.  Love 


fresh-tog;  Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me; 
rath  •  er:  Let  Thy  mer  -  cy  light  on  me; 
fa-vor;  Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  0  call  me; 
bouudless  Mag  -  u  -  fy  them    all    in  me; 
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V 
E  -  ven  me, 
E  -  ven  me, 
E  -  ven  me, 
E  •  ven  me,    e  •  ven  me,    Hag  - 


e  •  ven  me,  Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me. 
e  -  ven  me,  Let  Thy  mer  -  cy.  light  on  me. 
e  ■  ven  me,  Whilst  Thou'rt  calling, 0  call  me. 
e  •  ven  me,    Mag  -.  ni  •  fy  them  all  in  me. 
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H.  L.  TUR5KB- 


Christ  Returneth. 

COPYRIGHT  1877.  AND  1806,  6V  JAMES  MCGRANAHAN, 
USED  OY  PERMISSION. 


JlKBS  MCGSINABUI. 


1.  It  maybe  at  morn,?hen  tbo  day  is  a-wak-ing,  When  sunlight  thro'darkness  and 

2.  It  maybe   at  mid  -  day,  it  may  be  at  frwi-light,  It    maybe,perchaucc,that  thfr 

3.  .While  His  hosts  cry  Ho-san-r^!  fcrc  m  heaven  descending,  With  glo-ri-fied  saints  end  the 

4.  0        *  jcy!  0  dc-light!  should  we  go  without  dy-ing;  No  sickness,  no  Laduess,  no 
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shad  -  ow  is  breaking,   That  Je  -  sus  will  come  in   the  ful-ness  of    glo  -  ry,  To  re* 

black-ness  of  mid-night  Will  burst  in  -  to  light  in    the  blaze  of  His  glo  -  ry,  When 

an  -  gels  at  -  tend-ing.  With  grace  on  His  brow,  like  a  ha  -  io  of    glo  -  ry,  Will 

dreath  and  no.    cry-ing;  Caught  up  thro'the  clouds  with  our  Lord  in-to  glo  -  ry,  When 
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ceive  from  the  world"His  own." 

Je   -   sus  re-ceives"His  own."0  Lord  Jesus.how  long?how  long  Ere  we  shout  the  glad  song? 

Je    -    susre-ceive  "His  own  " 

Je    -  susre-c9ives"Hisown.', 
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Christ  re-turn-eth;  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  A-mcn,  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  A  -  men. 
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P.  Doddridge. 


Happy  Day. 

(L.  M.  P.) 
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E.  F.  ElifBAULT. 
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-    |  0    hap  -  py  day*!  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,my  Saviour  and  my  God;    1 

*  »  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re  -  joice,  And  tell  its  rap-tures  all  a-broad.  » 

o   $  'Tisdone.the  great  transaction's  done;  I     am  my  Lord's,and  He  is  mine;   ) 

He  drew  me,  and     I   fol-lowed  on,Charm'dtocon  -  f ess  the  voice  di-vine.  f 


o    I  Now  rest,my  long  di  -  vid  -  ed  heart,Fixed  on  this  bliss-  ful  cen-ter,  rest;  ) 
'  Nor  ev  -  er  from  thy  Lord  de-part.  With  Him  of    ev  -'ry  good  possessed. » 


Hap-py 
Hap  -  py 
Hap-py 

fefe 


day,  hap-py  day.When  Jesus  wash'd  my  sins  away!  -(  He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 

'  And  live  re  -  joic-ing  ev  -'ry    day; 
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291  Majestic  Sweetness  Sits  Enthroned, 

Samuel  Stennctt. 
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Thomas  Hastings. 
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t.  Ma  *  jes  -  tic  sweetness  sits  enthroned  Upon  the  Sav-iqr's  brow; 

2.  No  mor-tal  can  with  Him  corn-pare,  A-roong  tbo  sons  oi  men; 

3.  He  6aw  me  plunged  in  deep  cus-tress,  And  fiew  to  my  re  -  lief; 


His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned. 
Fair  -  er  is  lie  than  all  the    (air 
For  me  He  bore  the  shame-ful  cross, 
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His  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow,  his  lips  with  grace  o'er-flow. 
That  fill  the  hcav*nlj  train,  That  fill  the  heav'nly  train. 
And  car-ned  all    my    grief,  And  car-ried  all    my    grief. 
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4  To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath. 
And  all  the  joys  I  have: 
He  make  me  triumph  over  death. 
And  saves  me  from  the  grave. 

Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive1 
Such  prooi3  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  thine.- 
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Wm.  Hunter 


The  Great  Physician. 


J.  H.  Stockton 


^  FlN'K  REFRjjrN.  O.S. 


f  The  great  Phy-si-cian  now  is  near,  The  sym-Da-thiz-ing  Je  -  sus,  |  ^  Sweetest  note  In  ser-aph  song, 
I  He  speaks  the  drooping  heart  to  cheer,0  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus 
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D.  S.—  Sweetest  car-  ol  ev  -  er  sung,   '  Je 


Sweetest  came  on  mortal  tongue,  f 


sus,  biess-ed  Je  -  sus. 


£  Your  many  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
Oh  I  hear  the  voice  of  Jesns; 
Go  on  yonr  way  in  peace  to  beaven, 
fad  wear  a  crown  with  Jesus. 


3  All  glory  to  the  dying  Lamb] 
I  now  believe  in  Jesus; 
I  love  the  blessed  Savior's  name, 
J  lovo  the  name  of  Jesus. 


14  His  name  dispels  myguilt  and  fear. 
No  other  name  but  Jesus; 
IOh!  how  my  soul  delights  to  bear 
The  charming  name  of  Jesus. 
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fade,  Fade,  Each  Earthly  Joy. 


Mrs.  Horatlus  Bonar, 


T.  E.  Perkins. 
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1.  Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  j«y,  Je  -  bus  is  mine!  Break  ev-'ry  tea  •  der  tit*, 

2.  Tempt  not  my  sou]  a  -  way,  Je  -  bus  is  mine!   Here  would  I    ev  -  er    6tay, 

3.  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night,  Je  ■  sus  is  mint!  Lost     in    this  dawn-ing    light, 

4.  Fare-well,  mor-tal -i  -  ty,    Je  -  sus  is  minel  Wd-come  e  -  ter  •  ai  -  ty, 
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Je  -  sus 
Je  -  8U3 
Je  -  6us 

Je  -  sus 
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is  minel 
is  minel 
is  mine! 
is  minel 
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Dark  is 
Per  •  ish  - 
AD    that 
Welcome, 
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the  wif  -  der-neas,  Earth  !ias  no  rcst-ing  place,  Je  -  sns  a  -  lone  can  bless,  Je  -  sus 
ing  things  of  clay,  Bom  for  but  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a-way,  Je  -  sus 
my  eoul  Las  tried  Left  but  a  dis  -  tual  void,  Je  -  sus  has  sat  -  is  -  Cod,  Je  •  sus 
0  loved  and  West,  Welcome.sweot  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome.my  Savior's  breast,  Je  •  eus 


is  mine! 
is  mine! 
is  minel 
is  minel 
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M.  M.  W. 


Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide. 


FlKUL 


M.  M.  Well*. 
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ir  ■  it,  faith 


1.  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  faith  -  lul  Guide,  Ev-er  near  the  Chris-tian's  side,  Gen  -  tly  lead  us     by  the  band, 

2.  Ev-er  pres-ent,  tru  -  est  Friend,  Ev-er  near  Thine  aid    to  lend,   Leave  us  not -to  doubt  and  fear, 

3.  When  our  days  of  toil  6haH  ceaBe,  Waiting  still  for  sweet  re-lease,  Nothing  left  but  heav'n  and  pray'r, 
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J>.C.--WhisperBolt-ly,4'Wand'rer>  come,  Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home." 
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Pil-grims  in     a     des  -  ert  land;  Wea  •  ry  souls  for  -  e'er  re-joice,  "While  they  hear  that  sweetest  voice, 

Crop-ing  on  in  dark-ness  drear;  When  the  storms  are  rag-ing  sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,and  hepes  give  o'er. 

Wondering  if  our  names  are. there;  Wad-  ing  deep  the  dis  -  raal  flood,  Plead-ing  naught  but  Je.-  sus  bloody 


«*•«*£* 


^95 

A.  Reedv 


Holy  Ghost,  with  Love  Divine. 

ja$F*.  ■••*%  i  <jQttechaik. 

2  Holy  Gbosl,  with  pow'r  divine, 
•Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine* 
Long  hath  sin  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  60ul. 


1.  Ho  •  ly  Ghost,  with  light  divine,  Shine  up-on  this  heart  of  mine; 
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3.  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 
,_■  Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine] 
.  3id  my  many  woes  depart, 
Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart; 
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Chase' the  shades,  of  night  a  •  way,  Turn  my  dark-jiess  in  •  to  day. 
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4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 
Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  ev'ry  idol  throne, 
1 1  ^  jj    Keign  supreme^and  reign  alone. 
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Reginald  Hebcr. 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


John  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  •  ly,    Lord  God  AI-migbt-yf  "Ear  -'ly  in  the  mom-ing  our  song  shall  rise  to   Thee; 

2.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly,  all  the  saints  adore  Thee.Casting  down  their  golden  crowns  around  the  glassy  seaj; 

3.  Ho-ly, -ho-ly,  ho  •  ly,  tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee.Tbo'  the  eye  of  6io-ful  man  Thy  glory  may  not  see; 

4.  Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho  -  ly^  Lord  God  Almighty  1  All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  name,inearth,andsky,and  sea; 
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Ho  •  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  roer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might  >■  y,  God  in  Three  Persons,  bleas-ed  Trin  -  i  -  tyf 
Cber-u-bim  and  eera  -  phiro  fall  •  ing  down  be  -.  fore  Thee,  Which  wert  and  art.aBd  cr-er-more  shalt  be. 
On-  ly  Thou  art  ho  •  ly,  there  is  none  be  -  side  Thee,  Per-fect  in  pow-er,  in  lore,  andpu  -  ri-  ty. 
ly,  ho  -  ly,  bo_-  ly,    raer  -  ci  -  hd  and  might  •  y,    dod  in  Three  Persona,  bleas-ed  Trin  •  i  •  ty. 


Ho 
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Softly  and  Tenderly. 


BY  PER.  W1U.  U  THOMPSON  A  CO..  &  LIVERPOOL,  O.,  AN!  THE  THOMPSON  MVt  Ifl  CO.,  CHMAOO.&C 

W.  L.  T.  Will  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  Soft- ly  and  ten-der- ly     Je-sus     is  call-ing,   Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Je-sus  is  plead-ing,  Plead-ing  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  pass-ing,  Pass-ing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Think  of  the  won-der-ful  love  He  has  promised.  Promised  for^you  and  for    me; 
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At  the  heart's  por-tal  He's  waiting  and  watching.  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  lin-ger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  me? 
Shadows  are  gath'ring.and  death's  night  is  coming,  Com-ing  for  you  and  for  me. 
Tho'  we  have  sinn'd,  He  has  mcr-cy  and  par-don,     Par-don  for  you  and  for  me. 


Come  home,  come  home,  Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come    home, 

Come  home,  coftio  homo. 
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Leaning  On  the  Everlasting  Arms. 


Kev.  E.  A.  Hoptmah. 


USED  BY  PERMISSION. 
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A.  J.  Showalter. 
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«    (  What  a  fel-low-ship,what  a  joy  di-vine,Lcaning  on  the  ev-er-Iastrag  arms;  > 
\  What  ablessedness,whatapeacoismine,Leaningon  the  ev-er-last- 

n   J  Oh,how  sweet  to  walk  in  this  pilgrim  way  .Leaning  on  the  e7-er-lasting  arms;  •» 
(  Oh.how  bright  the  path  grows  f  ron  day  to  day,Leaning  on  the  everlast-  J 


ingarms. 


„    i  What  have  I  to  dread.what  have  I  to  f  ear.Leanin?  on  the  cv-er-lasting  arms; 
,    1 1  have  blessed  peace  with  my  Lordsonear,Leaningonthe  everlast- 


ing arms. 


ingarms. 


Lean    -    in  jr.    lean    ■   inc.  Solo  and  secure  from  all  alarms;  Leaning  on  the  everlasting  arms. 
Leaning  on  Jesns.  leamnr  on  Jesns, 
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299      Let  the  Lower  Lights  be  Burning. 


P.  P.  B. 

William  W.  Rock. 


Ye  are  the  Light  of  the  world.     Matt.  v.  14. 


P.  P.  Hi  i-j. 
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Bright-ly  beams  our  Father's  mercy  From  His  light-house  ev-er  -  moi 
Dark  the  night  of   sin  has   set-tied,  Loud  the   an  -  gry  bil-lows   roar; 
Trim  your  fee-ble  lamp,  my  brother:  Some  poor  sail  -  or,  tempi  sed, 

With  "the  Saviour   as    your  Pi  -  lot,  You  have  conquered  wind  and  wave; 
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shore, 
shore, 
lost. 
save. 
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But    to    us     He  gives  a  keep  -  ing 
Ea-ger  eyes  are  wa.tch-ing,  long-  ing, 
Try-ing  now     to  make  the  har  -  bor, 
Let  His  brightness  shin-ing  thro'  you 


Of   the  lights  a-long    the 
For  the  lights  a-long    the 
In    the  dark-ness  may  be 
Be     a   bea  -  con  light  to 


Let  the  low  -  er  lights 


-ing! 


Send  a  gleam    a-cross  the  wave! 


Some  poor  faint-ing,  struggling  sea-man   You  may  res-cne,  you   may  saw. 
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To=day  the  Saviour  Calls. 


Samuel  F.  Smith,  alt. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls;  Te  wanderers,  come:  O  ye  be-niirht-ed  souls.  Why  loo-ger  roam? 

2.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls;  Oh,  hear  Him  now:  Within  these  sacred  wails  To   Je  -  ens  bow, 

3.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls;  For  ref  -  age  fly;     The  storm  of  justice  falls.  And  death  is  nigh 

4.  The  Spir-it  calls  to-dav:  Yield  to  His  pow'r;    Oh,  grieve  Him  no'  a-wav— 'Tis  mercy's  hour. 
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Jesus  Saves* 

COPYRIGHT,  1910.  BY  WM.  J.  KIRKPATRtCK. 
IN  RENEWAL. 


W.  J.  KlRSPATRICK. 


rr* 


»»  * 


&"-*■'  ■*■" 


^^■P 


£=^s 


^f-^fcr 


~zr 


\3L 


T^B 


£==* 


S 


Wr*- 


1.  We  have  heard  a  joy  -  ful  sound,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves;Spreadthe  tidings  all  a- 

2.  Waft  it    on    the  roll-ing  tide,    Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves;  Tell  to  sin-ners  far  and 

3.  Sing  a  -  bove  the  bat-tie's  strife,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves:  By  His  death  and  endless 

4.  Give  the  winds  a  might-y  voice,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves;  Let  the  nations  now  re- 


round,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves;  Bear  the  news    to    ev  -'ry   land,  Climb  the 
wide,    Je  -  sus    saves,  Je  -  sus  saves;  Sing,  ye      is  -  lands  of    the    sea,  Ech  -  o 
life,      Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves;  Sing    it      soft  -  ly  thro' the  gloom,  When  the 
joice,    Je  -  sus  saves,  Je  -  sus  saves;  Shout  sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free,  High -est 
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steeps  and  cross  the  waves;  Onward,  'tis  our  Lord's  command,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves, 
back,  ye  o  -  cean  caves;Earth  shall  keep  her  ju -bi- lee,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves, 
heart  for  mer-cy  craves,  Sing  in  tri-umph  o'er  the  tomb,  Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves, 
hills     and  deep-est  caves;  This  our  song  of  vie  -  to  -  ry,      Je-sus  saves,  Je-sus  saves. 
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Yield  Not  to  Temptation. 

BY  PERMISSION  OF  DR.  H.  R.  PALMER. 

-N t»- 


H.  R.  Palmes. 


1. 
2. 
3. 


t  Yield  not  to  temp-ta  -  tion,  For  yield-ing  is  sin,  Each  vic-t'ry  will  help  yon 
I  Fight  man-ful  -  ly  on  -  ward,  Dark  passions  sub  -  due,  Look  ev  -  or  to  Je  -  sus, 
5  Shun  o  -  vil  com-pan  -  ions,  Bad  language  dis  -  dain,  God's  name  hold  in  rev'rence, 
(  Be  tho't-ful  and  earn-est,  Kind-hcart-cd  and  true,  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sust 
J  To  him  that  o'er-com  -  oth,  God  giv  -  oth  a  crown,  Thro'  faith  wo  shall  con-quer, 
I  He     who  is    our  Sav-iour,   Our  strength  will  re-new,    Look  ev  -  er     to  Je-sus, 


Some  oth  -  er  to  win; 
Nor  take  it  in  va:n; 
Tho'  of  -  ten  cast  down; 


He'll  car  -  ry  you  thro'. 

He'll  car  -  ry  you  thro'.    Ask.  tho  Sav-iour  to  help  you. 

He'll  car  -  ry  you  thro,' 


Comfort,  strengthen.and  keop  you;  He  is  will-ing  to  aid  you,  Ho  will  car  -  ry  you  thro'. 
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His  Matchless  Worth. 


Samuel  Medley. 


(ARIEL.    C.  P.  M.) 
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Lowell  Masos. 
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1.  O     could    I    speak  tho  match 

2.  I'd    sing    the   pre  -  cious  blood 

3.  I'd  sing    the  char  -  ac  -  tor 

4.  Well,  the   de  -  light  -  iul   day 


^JU^j^-p 


r 

■less   worth,    O  could   I  sound  tho  glories  forth 
He     spilt,      My  ran-som  from  the  dreadful  guilt 
Ho     hears,    And  all  the  forms  of  love  He  wears, 
will  come, When  my  dear  Lord  will  take  me  homo 
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Which  in    my  Sav-  iour  shine!  Pd  soar  and  touch  tho  heav'nly  strings,  And  vie  with 
Of        sin  and  wrath  di  -  vine;    I'd  sing  His  glo-rious  right-eous-ness,  In  which  all- 
Ex    -  alt  -  ed  on    His  throne;  In  loft -iest  songs  of  sweet-est  praise,  I  would  to 
And      I    shall  see  His   face;  Then  with  my  SaY-iour,  Broth-er,Friend,  A  blest  e- 
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Ga-briel  while  lie  sings  In  notes  al-most  di  -  vine,  In  notes  al  -  most  di  -  vino, 
per-fect,  heav'nly  dress  My    soul  shall  ev-er  shine,  My  soul  shall  ev   -  er  shine, 
ev  -  er  -  last-ing  days  Make  all  His  glo-ries  known,  Make  all  His  glo  *  rics  known, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty  I'll  spend,  Tri-umph-ant  in  His  grace,  Tri-umph-ant  in     His  grace. 
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L.H. 


1  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice. 

COPYRIGHT,   1900,    Or    L.    HARTSOUGM. 
THE  BIGL3W  A  MAIN  CO..  OWNERS. 


Rev.  L.  Hartsough. 
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1.  I     hear  Thy  welcome  voice,  That  calls  me,  Lord,  to  Thee,  For  cleansing  in  Thy 

2.  Tho'  com-ing  weak  and  vile,  Thou  dost  my  strength  assure;  Thou  dost  my  vile-ness 

3.  'Tis  Je  -  sus  calls  me  on,     To     per  -  feet  faith  and  love,  To  per  -  feet  hope,  and 
G  '£:•  It    "*•    JL 
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pre-cious  blood  That  flowed  on   Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
ful  -  ly  cleanse,  Till   spot  -  less  all,  and  pure, 
peace,  and  trust,  For  earth   and  heav'n  a  -  bovo. 
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am  com  -  ing,  Lord,  Com  -  ing 
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now  to    Thee:  Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in  tho  blood  That  flowed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life. 


Mart  Ann  Lathbukt 
4-1 


William  F.  Sherwin. 


1.  Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  life,  Dear  Lord,  to  me,  As  Thou  didst  break  the  loaves,  Beside 

[the  sea; 

2.  Bless  Thou  the  truth,  dear  Lord,  To  me,  to  me,  As  Thou  didst  bless  the  bread  By  Galilee; 

3.  Teach  me  to  live,  dear  Lord,  On-ly  for  Thee,  As  Thy  disciples  lived  In  Gal  -  i  -  lee; 
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Beyond  the  sacred  page  I  seek  Thee,  Lord;  My  spirit  pants  for  Thee,  0  living  Word! 
Then  shall  all  bondage  cease,  All  fetters  fall,  And  I  shall  find  my  peace,  My  all  in  all. 
Then,  all  my  struggles  o'er,  Then,  vict'ry  won,  I  shall  behold  Thee,  Lord,  The  living  on**. 
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Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 


Edward  Hoppek. 


John  E.  Gould. 

Fine. 


1.  Je  -  bus,   Sav-iour,   pi-  lot  me      O  -  ver  life's  tem-pest-ous  sea, 

2.  As      a    moth-er    stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild; 

3.  When  at  last    I    near  the  shores,   And  the  fear-ful  break-ers  roar 
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WLEB  P      P  : 

D.C. — Chart  and  corn-pass  came  from  Thee:  Je-sus,  Sav-ioar,  pi  -  lot    me. 
Wondrous  Sov-reign  of    the    sea,        Je-sus,  Sav-iour,  pi  -  lot    me. 


May    I    hear  Thee  say  to  me,     "Fear  not,  I    will  pi-  lot  thee!" 
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Unknown  waves  before  me    roll,  Hid-ing  rock    and  treach'rous  shoal; 

Boist'rous  waves  obey  Thy  will        When  Thou  Bay's!  1 0  them  "  Be  still!  H 
'Twixt  me  ana  the  peaceful  rest,       Then,  while  lean -ing  on    His    breast, 
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